Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



i^i. 



I 



■ i ■ 



^ 



I . • 




selected and ars&kgcd 
the'use of 

grosvenor square, 

hanchssteb. 




REV. CUABLES 

Praiae the Lord, O my louL 

PRAISE Him, ALL ye Hit SAINTS. 

Let every thing tliat Iiatli breath praise tlie Lobb. 



PRINTED -AKD SOLD BY J. aLEATB, 









'jr-^ 



^'3- 'IHKm 



/ , ■ 



■-'•<w 



* ■ . r 






•■ < >..,*! " »* "■ 






■' .4« . 



t . 



» L 



€Rf»ec«l fllnalsfif- 



I GOD. 



■ '•• •• II ill I 

. ; ■ I !■■ . : : 



OmBPWMBIICBMyM, 100 

PadumgeablgneH 05 

Mijesty 10, 97 

Glory ••» 0^ 00 



OoodMto 80, 101, 108, lOS 



I , 

I t 



Power 404 

FritkfutaiM M, lOfty DOO 

Attrllratef 100^ lOO 

The TrmHy lOf , 100-^111 

Cmeatioh 11, 00, Irlft 

Providemcb to, 00, 110 
116, 110, 117 



IL— MAN. 



Origimliiii 118 

0«r faU 110, 120 

HdplefaaeM 120 

EDinity 122 



SiB'i linftiliMit.M 127 

8in'i deceitAillieM ... 'Ill 
l^iii't dtseves 1J^*^V'117 
Muldtnde tlist do effi 110 



III.— SCRIPTURES. 



ExceHence of 7ft, 118, 120 

Law and Ooapel 132 

Gomel... U, 56, 121,192 
Meditatiiig oo 1, 1^4 



Casting the net...:..^. 128 

Gospel timet lift 

Gospel privilBfH.1.... ISO 
Fa]iiiiieoftboWord....Uir 



IV.— INVITATIONS & EXHORTATIONS. 



iBYitatloa to die Gos- 

pd feast.... ^ ..: 180 

— Marriage supper 140 
— « living waters ... 141 

Blind, deaf, &c. 142 

-—^Slnnen 148 



Invitation by ambas- 
sadors...., ,146 

fly to Christ ...;. 18B 

— ^— those weaiy of sin 14jO 

" worst of ainnera 147 

Expostulatioft ... \4S^^ \\^ 
"Why wm y« dter\«(l)\^\ 



ANALYSIS. 



The person of 152 

The mission of ^. l^.^ 

Incarnation of C, 154 — 9 

Passion of 100 

Death of. ICl to 100 

Looking at the cross- ibtf 
Blessings of the cross 108 
jQfarist as. .crucjfiejd y,,iH!9 
Sdmnftmbe^ (L alywry ... ^7<^ \ 
NfoiviBg.nQtbing Imt Hi 
IStiffutegs .Hh gUMiF. p^' 112 

• * tion of: v/-, /.* .17» 

Hesi^Qctiop; of 72, 174 — 7 

Being risen with 178 

Resurrection & ascen- 
sion 18, 30,47,179 

Ascension and inter- | 

^fcession. .•.«...;.. ....(l?, IB& | 

;rce%9iiop,qf).. id;L, 182 ! 

„.roi•au«^of .^,AI?> m j 

l53ie;hwf.085,l§fi,ltt7 I 



Types and prophecies 1 
UiS^^stance of rites ... 1 

! Priesthood of 1 

Compassion of 1 

Chrjst our Sacrifice ... 1 

Light 1 

Day-Star... 192, 1 



^-.r^- .way t» 4Ue Ff4h Wfl 
-^^ .only. ^^Wftur..,,^ a 
Ttr-i'^bPPliQrd. 1^-T-Uf I 

F»— 7!, RQC^. .,,,,,.,, |, 4^!|; 



fr — 4i'94m4atWN(..»^; . 
rrt-7.<}f ptaip <!iz GjiiMdk 1 
^— ^ frieptl in^lycd 195- 
l^earl of great 

—T-^ Physician 1 

Hiding-place ... 2 

-r- >Visdom,^ghU fl 
-rr ^Vf .Rcsurrectipn 

imd Lite ..„t (»■•:£ 

Christ's kiugdum ..m.. . 



VL- REDEMPTION. 

Redemption by Christ 203 ' 

204, 205 
«'.Itiftfmislled*\.:j. :;;.'. 200 : 
dSftrmony .of attcibuteq 



:*>:tiLrcdaBqilibn;.r 63, 207 
iHtftVritirbteJtfuHteilB vain 20B 
Righteousness of Christ 209 
No other Atonement 210 
Sj^udion,... 'iXUailiy 213 
i^nsMfifcafi&i ?. . . .'. • 2tfl, ^14 



Parddn and reconci- 
liation. S 

Kegeiieration .c;.^.;.. ^ 
Diillcnlty /Of coiwer- 



SLOD. ;........» , ii 

jtTUe gi'eat solvation .d.'. i 

The jubilee i 

Praise for rcdemp. 220- 
Pruke to t^^Lamb 223r 



'. «•- 



Vfl.i-^HOLY spirit; 



.ti«M,fl,.,.:336,„«¥«,.227 
'nie Water of Life ...' 229 



A 



,t.ea#u0|.9f the $imit 
flSpirit Mw^f^ling iMi<I 
_\ vritp^sflipg ^ ••>••)>>.• - 
rrr- .yviin^pisiijjpn.iwd 



VIIL— CHUISTIAN ^\P£RlCNCf:. 



Foiln^ . rcligiou 33—3, ttS3 

' I. Afprnliow. 

Cniviction of aiu by 

.tbr law 334 

Prajtiig fut Te)>«nt> 
- BQCe ... iUS to XW, SIO 

-:: Ibrpnr^ W, ^h 

239, 213, 2l(i 

I1ic ■iu.iiick «aul mo 

Hit proiUsHl Mil ill 

Tliu|Kiiitent'«)Mpo... Hi 
Kcimiluiiqc at tbo 

rro]i* 3J3 

Uonbts about ropcnt- 

Rctlcctloiii nil do a-11 

])Mirin({ In Kive np ■!! 2J7 
I'rayinfl for cnre of sbi 244 
f'oniiii); to ChrintUlO, 2ijD 
I'rnM'r Iwucatli tlie 

rri.s» a.n 

Seekers iiicourBgcd 8)1, )U3 
CoaleHiou of tin... 21, ST 

2. J^aUi. 

Rdybi on Chrut SS3, 354 

Faitll illi|ilarC'l 2ja 

Liviuf aiia.dcaa faitll 2SS 
Li*i|iB failli Mving ...254 
I'oncrof faith US 

3. CDm/df-f. 

Believer rejoicing HI, SflO 

llumkii for mci>'ii'(.... ^1 
JleaHutncM of rull- , 

<■«■ asTli 



Rraiiiiil fli' roiiAilmcr 40* 
A iKiod ruiiirinirc ... iiw 
CoBifurt from tiod'i 

pr'W""- WW.)!*- 

Cod iiiir unlv liajifH. 

"WW 4«, 9160 

all in ail .,*, aw 

Enjovmeat >aP iUOta ttti 
iMnginpUpnAeCteM 

bmMPj.,.j.rl iw 

CbrixliBD ft hiildra life 370 
Heavenly oyon nMh m 
tlirlK predoni .. an, m 
God Diir iKJugi! II, 21) 114 

DenvorM' ;,„ nf 

Protector ... 7S, M 

QiTiiitaii'ii Trcafiirp... nt 

4. Cmjlkl. 

(Vinflicts nut PxiirrlcH 273 



IVelcD 



. 374 



KepruocU tVir Cliritt.:. STS 
SatMi'i dcvipea.i, -.,... na 
naiiccrofwavcrlnnr..; S79 
C'hriiiiau marfai-s m, ITU 

race.., 179, n9 

j>il|trimii)jB M, S8a~-S 

in ti'uuble 'Mi to DM 

S. Ona£t. 

Straggle wilh unbelief 2H7 
Ih'Mi-inK iiHaaiancp jSm-^a 
tietiiKi; ill, doubt ..j.., .aOO 
■■'earful encuiiC(UH(l1IUt'~.I 
nock eiicinm^iL., .■..." am 
Gnidaiii^e ima wippnix Mi 
Ueapalr ^ 



ANALTSIS.- 



6. Declennon, 

Danger of decleBribn 205 
Wandering thoucfats... 295 
Ashamed of Clmat ... 206 
Grieving the Spirit ... 207 
l4unentiiic sin .. 296, 200 

-< — instability 200 

•— * wandering 201 

dariuiess 302 

r — riothfolness 808 

'^-^ hiurdnew 60 804 

T-^T- nsfhiitfulneiB ... 805 
Cnwhrdwg the ground 806 
Longing ibr former 

joys... p. 307 

Pn^yingfbr comfort... 811 
Prying for qucken- 

. ing grace 77, 811 

Peace after a storm... 308 
Monm«r's harp toned 300 
Backslider's return 310, 312 
Unsettled heart made 

a house of prayer... 313 



7» Afiiction. 

Afflictions permitted 26 

814, 821 

Benefit of 76, 815- 

Protection in trouble 315 
Christ our Comfort... 321 
Looking beyond the 

vale .-. 817 

The Lord will provide 816 
" As thy day is, so"... 819 
'* Jesus bath done all'' 820 
<< Remember me" 822 

8. Sanetificaiion. 

Desiring and seeking 
holfaiess .. 73, 74, 328 — 9 

Union with our Shep- 
herd 380 

*^ Whom have I in hea- 
ven?" 331 

Home in vtew 332 

Preparatiod for heaven 333 



IX.— CHRISTIAN DUTIES. 



Dedication 884, 885 

Filial fear 336 

Fear and hope 336 

Faith, walkhig by 837 

OioriQring God in all 831 
Oimtitode implored... 839 
Hnmllity and dociUty 839 

Lore to God 340, 341 

Meekness 342 



I 



Patience 348 

Prayer, duty of 344 to 349 

hinderances to... 349 

-I spirit of. 350 

importunate 351 

Designation 852, 358, 354 

Self-denial 355 

Trust ordependance 356 — 8 
Watchfulness... 350 to 362 



X,— THE WORLD. 



Love of creatures dan- 
gerous w.... 363 

Lrad of pilgrimage ... 864 
Vanity of worldly en- 

JoymenU 9,25,865 

-Broken cfstena 366 



I llie worldling 307 

Martha and Mary 868 

Dlsentan^ed from the 

w<Mrld > 89, 869 

Worid passing away 870 
Ciwnfied to the worid 870 



ANALYSIS. 



XL— WORSHIP. 



Univenal prabe 71, 91 to 

04, sn 

Qeneral prdM 7, 2S, 40 
45, a, «S, 64, 89, 871 

Singing aiiglit S7S 

Qenem tlianlug^Ting 66, 

69, TO, 87, S74 

Homing hymns 8, S75, 876 

^foiling do. 8, 877 to 880 

Satorday erening 380 

T%e sabbath 4, 4S, 79, 881 

882, 884 



Present and eternal 

sablMith 59, 

Hoose of Ood 8, 81, 64 

89,887 
Worship 99, 48, 44, 50, 81 

Loss of means 98, 51 

Imploring a blessing 888 

to 991 
Hie Lord's prayer ... 899 
! Before sermon ... 999, 894 

After do. 894, 895 

Dismission 896 to 400 



XIL— CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP, 



PrfanitiTe Christianity 400 
Unity and . brotherly 

loTe 88,401,403 

CXmrch meetiag 408 to 405 
rejoicing .. 406 to 408 
deUf^t ..... '" 



oar 



19 



Chnrch praying fbr h*t 

membters *..«.. 409 to 414 
— praying for pros- 

iMty 79y 415 

— : — in commnnion ... 416 



XIIL— SACRAMENTS. 

B^tism 417 || Lord's snpper 417 to 498 

XIV.— MISCELLANEOUS. 



Spring 424 

Snnuner 485 

Hanrest 496 

Winter 496 

Endoftheyear 497 

New year 428 to 433 

For youth ... 75, 484, 485 
After sickness 20 



Family rdigioa 486 

Hymn for masters ... 487 

parents ... 486 

Fasts. ... 14, 46,480 to 441 
Conversion of Jews 442-^ 

Gentiles 444 

Universal spread of 
the Gospel 2, 18, 48, 444 



XV.— LAST THINGS. 

Death and resurrection 25 11 Judgment 45\\o 4bl 

89^ 5fl^ S7, 446 to 450 \\ Heaven 4I&« Xo 4&1 

JOoxoiogies 4G8 



■ t 
f 

• • • ' . 

. . • I . - ■ ■ 1 ■ . 

r '.' ,'*■. I. •■ ■ 

1 , ; ,- '^Approffimte U particular OccaaioM. 

I. • 

jparj::^dv€nt : . ! 61, J5? 

f^OhiristTtikts : ...... 6, 154—159 

^Bpiphanv ............... . 1©1— 193 

— i^# . ; ... 234—244 

— GeoH Friday . . . ...... . - . 160—172 

— Easter Sunday ':•. , , • . . 72, 173-r-178 
— ^iiflCj»*«o/4rl>ai^ . - 18, 30, 47, 179, 180 

irJ^ffr^f^^^f^Sf '^''' • '■- V 107, 109, 112 
— ^ Sacramental occasions ..... 417 — 423 

— Missionary occasions 2, 13y4p,-442 — 444 
-rr .Of.ld and new year^ and seasons 424 — 433 

— Young persons 75, 434, 436 

— Families , . . ... . . . . . . 436, 437, 438 

^;Pasts :.:... . 14, 46, 439—441 

-i*- Funerals 446—468 

J" . ■ ■ 



.JBRKATA.. 



Page 347, vend 4, fine l\ fdr "filA \jf read -^^ faith in." 
Fage ^^ vcrae 8, line l,,for " bardca" read " bontiiig " 



IP«alni0^ 



Chmeier mid end ^ ike righieoua <md wic k e d ^ef n i cem^ 
pomp — reading ike Scripiuree, 

1 Blest is the man resoWd to stand 

Aloof where impious men repair ; 
Who shrinks to take the Atheist's hand. 
And views with dread the scomer*s chair; 

2 Far other joy his heart retains ; 

Thy law's his mind's divinest store : 
What truths his day'e perusal gains,. 
By night he sweetly ponders o'er^, 

3 He, like the tree, where streamlet flows^ 

Beneath his timely fruit shall bend ;. 
Unfading foliage grace his boughs,. 
And blessings sdl his steps attend.^ 

4 Bnt oh !. the dread reverse of those 

Thy law who'neither love nor fear ! — 
Dispersed, like chaff the whirlwind blowa^ » 
Injudj^me^ where shall they appeal 1 



2 PSALMS. 

5 But— all His saints the Saviour knows: 

Their path to life eternal tends ; 
While the broad road the sinner goes 
In fierce destructton always ends. 

6 Write in our hearto Thy gracious Word; 

With tVvy fruit adorn us here ; 
And in heav'n's congregation y Lord ! 
May we with all Thy saints appear. 

)90alm II. 

Vaniitf tif apposition to Me$8uih's kingdom, 

1 JLHE schemes and rage of men— how vain 

Against the Lord's anointed King ! 
How rash, to say, * We'll break His chain, 
* And all His cords we'll from us fling !' 

2 When HeavVs dread Majesty looks down^ 

He scorns to view their vain array ; 
Jehovah's look — tremendous frown — 
Sweeps all their powerless ranks away. 

3 * Hear My decree, ye sons of earth i 

' I've set my- King on Zion's hill ; 

* This day He's mine, by roys^ birth, 

' And all my counsels shall fulfil. 

4 ' He asks dominion at my hands, — 

' Nor shall my Son, in vain, implore ; 

* My Christ shall reign o'er ev'ry land, 

' His kingdom reach to ev'ry shore.* 

5 With kings and princes of the earth. 

May we our timely honu^e pay^ 
Serne now-witbyMT and hcdy nUrth,^ 
Xe^i we W lost by dread delay* 



PSALMS. 3 

i Thy feet, dear Saviour ! we^U eninraM, 
(The kindling wrath Thy love restraint) 
Trust in the smiles of Jbsu's face» . 
While o'er the world Messiah reigns. 

VMlttt III. 

A Morning Psalm* 

1 O LORD ! how many are my foes. 

In this weak state of fl^ and blood ! 
My peace they daily discompose. 
But my defence and hope is GoD.- 

2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, \ 

To Thee I rais'd my ev'ning cry ; 
Thou heard'st when I began if pray. 
And Thine Almighty help was nigh. 

3 Supported by Thine heav'nly aid, 

1 laid me down, ietnd slept secure ; 
Not death shall make my heart afraid. 
Though I should wake and rise no more* 

4 But God sustain'd me all the night; 

Salvation doth to God belong : 
He rais'd my head to see the light. 
And made His praise my morning song. 

^Mlm IV- 

An Etening Pm/mi* 

1 To what rich and heavenly store*' 
Dotk the Lord His people l^ad I 
Hence my soul, with fakh, implorea^ . 

All the good I daily need : 
On my bed, niy heart prepare. 
Bless with s^eet communion tliece* 

A2 



4 PSALMS. 

2 Wfth the day's new mercies crown'd. 

Bid this night Thy face io shine ! 
Then, though worldlings may be found 

Who for earthly comforts pine, 

Thou more gladness wilt bestow 
Than when earthly blessings flow. 

3 LoKD ! on me the gracious beams 

Of Thy heav'nly presence shed !* 
Then^ at rest from ft'ightful dreams^ 

Sweet repose shall soothe my bed. 
Now these blessings. Lord ! dispense ; 
Thou, $tlone, art my defence. 

^•r the Mwnmg qf the Sabbath, 

1 JLORD, in the morning Thou shalt hear 

My voice ascending high ; 
To Thee will I direct my pray'r. 
To Thee lift up mine eye ; 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 

To plead for all His saints. 
Presenting at His Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

5 Thon art a God before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne'er be Thy delight. 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 

4 But to Thy bouse will I resort. 

To taste Thy mercies there; 
I will frequent Thme holy comrty 
And worship in Thy fear. 
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$ may Thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of lighteousnets ! 

Make ev'ry path of duty straight^ 
And phun before my face. 

Il0alm VI. 

Pleading far Merey. — On Dapmr. 

1 JLN mercy, not m wraths rebuke 

Thy feeble worm, my God ! 
My spirit dreads Thy angry lookf 
And trembles at Thy rod. 

2 Have mercy, Lord^ for I am weak ; 

Regard my heavy groans ; 
O let Thy voice of comfort speaks 
And heal my broken bones I 

3 By day, my busy beating head 

Is nli'd with anxious fears ; 
By night, upon my restless bed, 
I weep a flood of tears. 

4 Thus I sit desolate and moum^ 

Mine eyes groi¥ -dull with grief; 
How long, my Lord, ere Thou return. 
And bring my soul relief ? 

5 Satan, my cruel, envious foe. 

Insults me in my pain ; 
He smiles to see me brought so low. 
And tells me— hope is vain. 

6 But hence, thou enemy, depart ! 

Nor tempt me to despair ; 
MySaviomr comes .to cheer my hearty 
Xb^ Lord baa Aeard my prayer*' 



6 1>8ALM8. 

' pmm VIII. 

The Creaiw's glory, -r-The Saviour's condescension* 

1 O THOU, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art Thou ! 
How gk>rious is Thy Name I 

2 When I behold Thy works on high» 

The moon that rules the night, 
And stars that lyell adorn the sky. 
Those moving w\>rlds of light; 

3 Lord, what is man, or all his race. 

Who dwells so far belowi 
That Thou should'st visit him with grace. 
And love his nature so ? 

4 That Thine eternal Son should bear 

To take a mortal form. 
Made lower than His angels are. 
To save a dying worm ? 

5 Let Him be crown*d with majesty 

Who bow'd His head to death ; 
, And be His honours sounded high 
By all things that have breath. 

S Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is Thind malted name I 
The glories of thy heaVnly state 
L^ft tbe wWlift eartk prcHBlaiml 



PSALMS. 

JIfMlm IX. 

Prais€. — God a Rrfuge to htlUten. 

1 1 celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 

1 will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world Thy works. 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 

2 The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to Thy Name, O Thou most High I 
Triumphant prabe I sing. 

3 God is a constant, sure defence. 

Against oppressing rage : 
As troubles rise. His needful aids 
In our behalf engage. 

4 All those who have His goodness prov'd, 

Wilfin His truth confide ; 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
That on His help rely*d« 

5 Sing praises therefore to the Lord ; 

From Sion, His abode, 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 
Confess no other God. 

VMlm XL 

Thi aufid Partum ^ the wicked. 

1 XH£ Lord hath both a temple here. 
And righteous throne above, 
Whence He surveys the sons of men. 
And bow their counselfi move* 



6 PSALHf. 

7 If Gob the righteous, whojn He loves» 

For trial doth correct ; 
What must the sons of violence. 
Whom He abhors, expect ? 

^ Snares, fire, and brimstone, on their heads 
Shall in one tempest show'r ; 
This dreadful mixture His revenge 
Into their cup shall pour. 

9 The righteous JLord will righteous deeds 
With signal favour grace; 
And to the upright man disclQse 
The brighUiess of jlis face. 



]P0|IItltIX. 

Tk€ true Worskipper-qf God, , 

I JLoRD ! who shall think the place to bear 
Thy matchless glories fill ? 
Lord ! who, to make his dwelling there. 
Ascend Thy holy hill?— 

S No evil heart, no sland'rous tongue. 
Shall entrance there obtain ; 
Nor he who dares his neighbour wrong. 
Or seeks unlawful gain. 

d Tis he who, if he act or speak. 
Sets God before his eyes ; 
Contemns the vile, defends the weak^ 
And mercy ne'er denies ; 



PSALMS. 9 

4 To whom the saints are truly dear; 

Whose promise truth defends ; 
And wJiOy in all his works sincere^ 
For grace on GaD depends. 

5 This is the man who needs not fear 

The place Thy glories fill : 
. He shall with Christ, his life, appear. 
And dwell on Zion's hill. 



Il0alm xvii. 

Vmit/ qf the werld.'^Proipect qf a haftpif remmciUiu 

1 ?Y HAT sinners value I resign : 
Lord, 'tis enough that Thou art mine : 
I shall behold Thy blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

3 This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake, and find me there? 

3 glorious hour ! O blest«abode ! 
I shall be near, and like my God 1 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains, with sweet surpriiet 
And in my SAviouft's image rise. 
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^mm xviii. 

Grandeur qf the Divine InterpotUions 

1 ?Y HEN God arose my part to take, 

The conscious earth was struck with fear; 
The hills did at His presence shake. 
Nor could His dreadful fury bear. 

2 Thick clouds of smoke dispersed abroad. 

Ensigns of wrath, before Him came ; 
Devouring fire around Him glow'd. 
That coals were kindled at it's flame. 

3 He leflt the beauteous realms of light. 

Whilst Heav'n bow'd down it's awful head ; 
Beneath His feet substantial night 
Was, like a sable carpet, spread. 

4 The chariot of the Kino of kings. 

Which active troops of angels drew. 
On a strong tempest's rapid wings. 
With most ama^ng swiftness flew. 

5 Black wat'ry mists and clouds conspir*d 

With thickest shades His face to veil ; 
But at His brightness soon retir'd. 
And fell in showers of fire and hail. 

6 Through HeaVn's wide arch a thund'ring peal, 

God's angry v#ice, did londly roar; 
While earth's sad face with heaps of hail. 
And flakes of fire, was covered o'er. 

7 His 8tnurpen*d arrows round He threw, 

Which made. His scattered foes retreat; . 
Like darts His nimble fightnings flew. 
And auickly finished tiieis defe«kt» 
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8 The deep it's secret stores disclos'dy 
The world*s foundations naked lay. 
By His avenging wrath exposed, 
Which fiercely rag'd that dreadful day. 



VMlm xviii. 

God Mur Refuge imd Deliverer. 

1 Just are Thy ways, and true Thy Word, 

Great Rock of my secure abode : 
Who is a God besiae the Lord ? 
Or wheve's a refuge like our God t 

2 Tis He that rirds me with His might. 

Gives me His holy sword to wield ; 
And while with sin and hell I fight, 
Spreads His salvation lEor my shield. 

3 He lives ! (and Messed be my Rock I) 

The God of my salvation lives ! 
The dark designs of Hell are broke : 
Sweet 18 the peace my Father gtves^ 

4 Before the scoffers of the age, 

I will exalt my Father's name, 
No^ tremble at their mighty rage. 
But meet reproach, e^d bear the shame. 

5 To David and his royal seed 

Thy grace for ever shall extend; 
Thy love to saints, in Christ their heady 
aLaows not a Umit mwi mi end* 



12 



9«ilm XIX. 

Inilnulion derivable /rem ereali*^ 

1 TThE spacious firmament on high. 
With all the bine ethereal sky. 

And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim : 

2 Th' nnwearied sun, from day to day, 
Dodi his Creator's pow'r display; 
And publishes to ev'ry land. 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

3 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevul. 
The moon t^es up the wondrous tale. 
And nightly to the list'ning earth 
Kepeats thie story of her birth ; 

4 While all the stars that round her bunt. 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole, 

6 What— though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball I 
What — though no real voice nor sound 
Amid dieir radiant orbs be found I 

6 In muon't ear they all r^oice. 
And utter forth a giorions voice. 
For ever un^ng, as they shine. 
The hand that made w U Divine. 
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9mm XIX. 

The better duewerieB tmd general spread qf ike GoipeU 

1 Jl HE heavens declare Thy glory, Lord ; 

la ev'ry star Thy wisdom shines ; 

But when our eyes behold Thy Word, 

We read Thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 

And nights, and days. Thy pow'r confess ; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ 
Reveab Thy justice and Thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey Thy praise 

Round the whole earth, and never stand ; 
So when Thy truth began its race. 
It touched and glanc'd on ev'ry land*^ 

4 Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest^ 

Till thi'ough Uie world Thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest 
That see the light, or- feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness ! arise,.. 

Bless the dark world with heav'niy* light : 
Thy Gospel makes the simple wise. 
Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right* 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 

in souls renew'd, and sins forgiv'n : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make Thy Word my guide to Heaven I 
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D)»aim ;kix. 

Ble$8edne$8 qf the GospeU — For the morning nf the S 

bath. 

1 • Behold the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations mn^ 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the Gospel comes^ 

It spreads diviner light; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight* 

3 How perfect is Thy Word, 

And all Thy judgments just ! 
For ever snre Thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious GoD, how plain 

Are Thy directions giv*n ! 
O ! mayl neverYead in vainy 
But find the path to Heav*n I 

5 1 hear Thy Word with love, 

And I would fain obey ; 
Send Thy good Spirit from above 
To-guide me, lest I stray. 

INMamxx. 

Fwr.a time rf' Wwr or Danger. 

1 Now inay the God of pow'r and grace 
Atteiid His people's humble cry ! 
Jehovah hears when Israel prays, 
Aad brings deU/rance from on high« 



I 
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2 The name of Jacob's God defends 

Better than shields or brazen walls ; 
He from His sanctuary sends 
Succour and strength, when Zion calls. 

3 Well He remembers all our sighs. 

His love exceeds our best deserts ; 
His love accepts the sacrifice 
Of humble groans and broken hearts. 

4 Some trust in horses train'd for war. 

And some of chariots make their boasts ; 
Our surest expectations are 
From Thee, the Lord of heav'nly hosts. 

5 Now save us, Lord, from slavish fear, 

Now let our hopes be firm alid strongs 
Till Thy Salvation shall appear. 
And joy and triumph raise the song. 

^mm xxuL 

CM our Shepherd and Sufpori, 

1 The Lord my Shepherd is, 

I shall be well supplied ; 
Smce He b nune, and I am His, 
What can I want beside t 

2 He leads me to the place 

Where heav'nly pasture grows. 
Where living waters gently pass, , 
And full Salvation flows. 

3 He brings my spirit back 

When wand'rin|p from His ways. 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 
In f^Hs^ of truth and {;race« 
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4 - In dreary shades o£ cleath 
Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of Thy supportmg breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

6 In sight of all my foes 

Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overftowsy 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

6 The bounties of Thy love- 
Attend me all my days ; 
O may Thine house be mine abode^ 
And all my work be praise! 

^Mlm XXIIL 

God our SJiepherd imd SupfHtrf^ 

1 To Thy pastures, fair and large, 
Heav'nly Shepherd ! lead Thy charge 
And my couch, with tendVest care. 
Midst the springing grass prepare t 

2 When I faint with summer's heat. 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet 

To the strisams, that, stiH and slow,* 
•Through the verdant meadows flow, 

S Thou my soul anew shall frame r 
And Thy mercy to proclaim. 
When through devious paths I stray 
Teach my steps the better way* 

4 Safe the dreary vale I tread, 
By the shades of death o'erspread^ - 
With Thy rod and «ftf^ supplied; 
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5 Thou my plenteoas board hast tpread. 
Thou with oil refresh^ my head ; 
FiU'd by Thee, my cup o'erflows. 

For Thy love no limit knows* 

6 Constant to my latest end. 
Thee my footsteps shall attend ; 
And shall bid Thy hallow'd dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 
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Gdd our Shepherd and Support, 

1 jThE Lord my pasture shall prepare^ 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight, hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant. 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
Mv weary, wand'ring steps He leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 

My sted&st heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord, art with- me still: 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me tbromgb the dreajditd a\i^e« 

B 
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j^Mlm XXIV. 

The Ascension qf Christ, 

1 Our Lord is risen from the dead ! 

Our Saviour is gone up on high ! 
The pow*rs of Hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2 There His triumphal chariot waits. 

And ^gels chant the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ! 
Ye everlasting doom's ! give way. 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light. 

And wide unfold th' ethereal scene ; 
He claims the mansions as His right : 
Receive the King of Glory in. 

4 Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 

The Lord, who all his foes overcame ; 
The world, sin, death, and Hell overthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conq'ror's name. 

5 Lo I his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay : 

Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ! 

Ye everlasting doors ! give way. 

6 Who^is the King of Gkry ? who? 

The Lord of glorious pow'r possest ; 
The King of saints and angels too, 
OoD over all, for ever bk&t. 
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^Mlm xxvii. 

77^ Church pur Delight and Safety. 

1 J. HE Lord of glory is my light. 

And my salvation too ; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of Thy saints, > 

The temples of my God ! 

3 There shall I offer my requests, , 

Abd see Thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear Thy messages of love. 
And there inquire Thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear. 

There may His children hide : 
God has a strong pavilion where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my^head be lifted high 

Above my foes around. 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within Thy temple sound. 

H^mvx xxvn. 

' Seeking. Qod wHh Prayer and Hopem 

1 Soon as I heard my Father say, 
* Ye children, seek my grace ;* 
JUvJieart replied without dehiy^ 
^rjJ seek my Father's face.' 

& 2 
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2 Let not Thy face be hid from me. 

Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In this (Ustressing day. 

3 Should friends and kindred bear and dear 

^ Leave me to want, or die. 
My God would make my life His care. 
And all my need supply. 

4 My fainting flesh had dy'd with grief. 

Had not my soul believ'd 
To see thy grace provide relief. 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. 

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints. 

And keep your courage up ; 
He'll rabe<your spirit when it faints. 
And far exceed your hope. 

On recovering from Siclmees* 

1 jL will extol thee. Lord, on high : 
At Thy command diseases fly : 
Who but a God can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave I 

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints of His, 
And tell how large His goodness is ; 
Let all your powVs rejoice and bless. 
While you record His holiness. 

9 His anger but a moment stavs; 
His love is life and length of days: 
Though grief and tears the night employ. 
The morning-star restores the joy. 
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i But I forgot Thine arm was strong, 
Which made my mountain stand so long ; 
Soon as* Thy face began to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts dy'd. 

5 My groans, and tears, and forms of woe^ 
Are tum'd to sweetest praises now ; 
My sackcloth falls, by Thee unbound. 
And joy and gladness gird me round. 

^mm XXXII. 

A guiliy Cmucienet eoied bff dnifemunu 

1 Blest is the man, for ever blessed. 

Whose guilt is pardon*d by his God ; 
Whose $ins with sorrow are confessed. 
And cover'd with his Saviour's blood. 

2 While I keep silence, and conceal 

My heavy guilt within my heart. 
What torments doth my conscience feel ! 
What agonies of inward smart I 

3 I spread ifly sins before the Lord, 

And all my secret faults confess ; 
Thy Gospel speaks a pard'ning word. 
Thine holy Spirit s^s the grace* 

4 For this shall ev'ry humble soul 

Make swift addresses to Thy seat : 
When floods of huge temptations rol1» 
There shall they find a blest retreat* 

5 How safe beneath Thy wings I lie. 

When days grow dark, and storms appeal! 
And when 1 walk^ Thy watchful eye 
Sbail guide me safe from ev'ry snact* 
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^MUtt XXXIII. 

Stdnis invited to praise the Creator. 

1 Ye saints ! rejoice ; the work of praise 

By right to you belongs : 
For sweet and unpolluted lays 
Sound comely on your tongues. 

2 Let ev'ry harp it's tribute bring. 

Your utmost skill employ ; 
And tune the long-neglected string 
To swell the gen'ral joy. 

3 Sing to the Lord, with cheerful might. 

Memorials ever new ; 
For God's all-gracious Word is right. 
And all His works are true, - 

4 His love to earth's remotest verge 

Appears in rich display : 
He breathes — Heav'n's countless orbs emergii 
In tuneful, bright array. 

5 When from the wild chaotic flood 

He call'd the solid land, — 
He spake — 'twas done — B,ndfast it stood 
At his supreme command. 

6 Tremble, O earth !• beneath His nod ; 

Ye nations ! dread His frown ; 
.But— blest are they whom such a Go& 
Shall choose to make His own. 
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Go^8 Care qf Hi$ SakUt. 

1 ipHROlJGli all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble, and in joy, 
The praises of my GoD shall still 
My heart and tongue employ, 

2 Of His deliverance I will boast. 

Till all that are distrest 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest, 

3 O ! magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt His Name ; 
When in distress to Him I call'd. 
He to my rescue came. 

4 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just : 
Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on His succour trust. 

5 ! niake but trial of His love ; 

Experience will decide 
How bless'd they are, and only they. 
Who in His truth confide. 

6 Fear Him, ye saints ; and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear : 
Make you His service your delight ; 
He*ll make your wants His care. 
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ip^alm xxxvL 

tkini^ interest in God*8 Attributes ttnd Prwidenst. 

1 O LORD, Thy mercy, my sure hope. 

The highest orb of Heav'n transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

2 Thy justice, like the hills, remains ; 

Unfathom'd depths Thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is Thy care. 

$ Since of Thy goodness all partake. 
With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refiige make. 
And saints in Thy protection trust ! 

4 Such guests shall to Thy courts be led. 

To banquet on Thy love's repast ; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

5 With Thee the springs of life remain ; 

Thy presence is eternal day : 
O ! let Thy saints Thy favour gain ; 
To upright hearts Thy truth display. 

V0alitt XXXVII. 

Direction and Protection for th* Righteoui. 

1 The good man's way is Gob's delight ; 
He orders all the steps aright 

Of him that moves by His command : 
Though he sometimes may be distressed. 
Yet shall he ne'er be quite oppressed ; 
For OoD iij»holds him with His hand. 
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ft Observe the perfect man with care. 
And mark all such as upright are ; 

Their roughest days m peace shall end : 
While on the latter end ot those 
'lYho dare God's sacred will oppose, 
A common ruin shall attend. 

3 God to the just will aid aflford : 
Their only safeguard is the Lord ; 

Their strength in time of need b He : 
Because on Hkn they still depend. 
Their Lord will timely succour send, 
Aadfrom the wicked set them free. 

V0alm XXXIX. 

iUrtalUy qf itfan.— Fcni^y qf the fVorU. 

\ ^TeACH me the measure of my days. 
Thou Maker of my frame ; 
I would survey life's narrow space. 
And learn how frail I am. 

t A span is all that we can boast. 
An inch or two of time ; 
Man is but vanity and dust 
In all his flow'r and prime ! 

3 See the vjiin race of mortals move 

Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and love. 
But aH their noise is vain. 

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy show ; 

Some toil for earthly store ; 
Amass for heirs, they know not wfaOf ^ ' 
And Biitight are f eeo no more* 
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5 What should I wish or wait for then. 

From creatures, earth and dust 1 
Tiiey make our expectations vain, " 
And disappoint our trust. 

6 Now I forbid my carnal hope. 

My fond desires recal ; 
I give my mortal interest up. 
And make my God my all. 

V0alm XXXIX. 

SubmiMton under Affliction* — Man a Sqjoumef^ 

1 Silent I «tood beneath Thy rod. 

And silent still I'll stand : 
Thy right I own —'twas Thou, my God ! 
I own Thy chastening hand. 

2 But shall Thy hand, severely just. 

To me destructive pi^ove ? 
Oh ! from this feeble, dying dust 
Thy vengeful stroke remove ! 

3 When with rebukes Thy justice hies 

To close this ws^^ting span, 
Crush'd, like the moth, his beauty dies ; 
Such vanity is man ! 

4 Then let my cries arrest Thine ears. 

Nor still Thy help deny ! 
While, ]veeping in this vale of tears^ 
Beneath thy hand I lie. 

5 A stranger on this distant shore 

From stage to stage I go : 
As all m^ fathers were beforci 
Short f^'iwma* below I 
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( ! grant me. Lord ! a kind reprieve ; 
My gracious strength restore, . 
Till I this land of sorrow leav< 
Go hence — and be no more I 
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DeKvermee /rom great pUtriu* 

1 I WAITED meekly for the Lord, 
Till He Youchsaf d a kind reply ; 
Who did His gracious ear afford. 
And heaard from. Heav'n my humble cry. 

2 He took me from the dismal pit. 

When founder'd deep in miry clay ; 
On solid ground He placed my feet. 
And suffered not my steps to stray.. 

S The wonders He for me has wrought 

Shall fill my mouth with songs of praise i 
And others, to His worship brought. 
To hopes of like deliverance raise. 

4 Who can the wondrous works recount 

Wkich Thou, OGoD, for us hast wrought? 
The treasures of Thy love surmount 
The pow*r of numbers, speech, and thought. 

5 For those who humbly seek Thy face. 

To* joyful triumphs shall be rais'd ; 
And all who prize Thy saving grace. 
With vab resound. The Lord be prais*d« - 
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« 

Longing for the Presence of God.^Gritftii the Lbi, 

Ordmancea, 

1 ^ S pants the hart for cooling streams. 

When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soul, O GoD» for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace« 

2 For Thee, my God, the living GoDn 

My thirsty soul doth pi^e ; 
O ! when shall I behold Thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine I 

3 I sigh whene'er my musing thoughts 

Those happy days present. 
When I, ^ith troops of pious friends. 
Thy temple did frequent ; 

4 When I advanced, with songs of praise. 

My solemn vows to pay ; 
And led the joyful sacred throng. 
That kept the festal day. 

5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God ; and He'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change these siglui 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

6 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

nope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy GoD| 
I'hy health's eternal spnng« 
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H^Mlm xun. 

God^a Wwd mnd Ordinancet a C&mfisri in DiHrut* 

1 God of my strength f ^hy all my grief? 

Tho' foes my ev'ry path surround. 
Thy Ward affords the kind relief. 
And shoMTS where solid joys abound. 

2 ! send Thy light and truth to me I 

Thy tight upon Thy truth to shine ; 
1 let them lead n^ feet to Thee, 
And to Thy dwelling-place divine ! 

3 Then will I toward Thine altar press ; 

{ Draw near to God, m^f exceeding joy t 
With grateful heart Thy Name FU bless. 
And all my life in praise employ. 

4 Why then, my soul! so vainly strive? 

Hope thou in God, and praise Him still : 
With gracious health thy soul shall thrive> 
And God Himself His temple fill. 

VMlm XLVI. 

The Ckurch*8 Sirfety. 

1 God 18 the refuge of His saints. 

When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold Him present with His aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurl'd 

Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world. 
Our faith shall never yield to fear* ^ 
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3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 

In sacred peace our souls abide. 
While every nation, every shor^. 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 

Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through. 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream. Thine holy Word, 

That all our raging fear controls ; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 

And give new strength to fainting soulsi 

JI^Mlm XLVIL 

Christ Ascending and Reigning^ 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To God the sovereign King ! 
Let cv'ry land their tongues employ, ' 
^ And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus our God ascends on high ; 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend Him rising through the sky. 
With trumpet's joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout, and praise their King^ 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth His honour sing ; 
O'er all the ear\h He reigns. 

4 Retiearse His praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock Him with a solemn sound 
Upoi| 4t thoughtless tongue* 
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5 In Israel stood His ancient throne ; 

He lov'd that chosen race : 
But now He calls the world His own^ 
And heathens tajste His grace: 

6 The British islands are the Lord's, 

There Abraham's Gop is known, 
'' While powers and princes, shields and swoids. 
Submit before Hb throne. 

^Mlm xLvni. 

The BeoMty qf the Church,— ZUm's Praise. 

Great is the Lord ;— His;?rtft«f begreatt 
From Zion's mount let incense rise I 

For Zion stands the hofi/ seat 
Of Him whose glory fills the skies. 

2 Her beauteous domes, resplendent tow'r. 

The joy of Judah's honoured plams ; 
TTis known, who trusts her Sovereign's pow r 
A refuge in her palace gains. 

3 Go, then, and walk fair Zion round ; 

See, where the mighty bulwarks rise ; 
'Mark how her guardian towers abound ; 
In ev'ry palace feast your eyes. 

4 Within these walls— this sacred pale- 

May we, TTiy saints, securely dwell ; 
And, -fir'd with love, the wondrous tale 
To all our rising children tell. 

5 And may. this thought our souls sustain-*- 

The pOD of Salem's hallow'd tow'rs 
Shall guide our feet o'er sin's domain. 
And be, in death, for ever ours. 
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Rkh mnl Poor alike in the Gntce* 

1 (LvEASE, mortals, cease your pride, nordrem^ 
' That riches shall from death redeem ; 

In Tain shall wealth attempt to save. 
Or plead exemption from the grave. 

■ 

2 See rich and poor together laid 

As sheep, when night extends her shade. 
While Death within the vaulted rock, — 
Stem shepherd !— guards the slumb ring flock. 

3 Corruption there it's work shall ply. 
And, wrapt in darkness as they lie. 
Each feature f^ir, each boasted grace^ 
With unrelenting hand, efface. 

4 Seest thou the rich— regard his end- 
No wealth shall to his grave descend ; 
Nor the vain pomp, that strikes thy view. 
Through death's dark shade it's lord pursue^ 

5 Yet thou, like him, the way shalt tread. 
Which, one by one, thy Sireis have kd; 
And 'midst th' impenetrable gloom 
Shalt find with these thy lasting home. 

6 For man, with erring pride elate. 
Or high in power, in honour great. 
Shares with the brute an equal doom. 
And sleeps forgotten in the tomb. 
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IPMlm L. 

GfmT* ctotfe «fatM< /orMoZ Wm^ipperu 

1 JxLY people ! hear the Lord your ^Uog ; ' 

JEHOYAfi is Mv Name ; 
A charge of awful guilt Til bring, 
rU testify your shame : 

2 Tis not of off 'rings I complain ;— 

Your slaughter'd lambs IVe seen : 
Your thousimd bullocks; daily slain^ 
Have not accepted been. 

3 Shall I a goat or bullock sue. 

Vain worshipper ! from thee. 
When, on the thousands hills I view. 
The flocks belong to Me ? 

4 All Nature moves benei^th My feet, — 

And dost thou vainly thinjc, 
That I the flesh of bulls should eat? 
Or, blood of goats should drink I "^ 

5 No— my complaint against thee lies. 

That while these rites were paid, 
nrwas all a formal sacrifice ; 
No heart it's offering made. 

6 But qffer now ih&nksgiving ; pay 

Thy vows to Go]> Most liigh ; 
Call, in the dark and troublous dsty, ^ , 
And I'll regard thy cry. 
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V^alm L. 

God^s charge agahuifmn^t fVwrshipperg, 

1 IIeAR^ My p€|ople ! Israel, hear Me; 

While thy follies I reprove : 
I am God ! let Israel fear Me : - 

I'm thy God ! let Isjrael love : 

rU accuse thee ; 
Why from Me thy heart remove ? 

2 I'll not blame thy sacrifices. 

Wanting froin the sacred fire : 
Forms abundant man devises ; 
Forms cannot to Me aspire : 

I'll no ofF'ring 
From thy diff 'rent herds require. 

• * ' 

3 Mine the beasts through forests roving. 

Flocks o'er, thousand hills that stray. 
Fowls the mountain's summit loving. 
Beasts for food, or beasts of prey : 

My dfeatioB, 
Known to Me, My Word obey. 

4t High o'er all, in ffloi^ reigning. 
If to hunger I mchne. 
Shall I visit thee, complaining. 
When the World itself is Mine? 

Shall I; feed o^ ^ 
Blood of goats, or flesh of 4(ine? 

5 Thanks are My best sacrifices. 

Vows perform'd to God Most High : 
In the day when trouble i%ses, 
To My ihrone direct thy cry ; 

I'll deliver : 
^ou My Name shalt glorify. 
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Hypocrisy exposed* 

1 XH£ Lord, the Judge, His ehurcheswan^;. 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, v 

Who place their hope in rites and forms. 
But make not faith nor love their care. 

S Vile wretches dare rehearse His Name 
With lips of falsehood and deceit ; 
A friend or hrother they defame, 
And sooth and flatter those they hate. 

3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong-; 

Yet dare to seek their Maker's face : 
They take His cov'nant on their tongue. 
But break His laws, abuse His grace. 

4 To Heaven they lift their hands unclean,. 

Defird with lust,' defiVd with blood ; 
By night they practise every sin. 
By day their mouths draw near to Goi>. 

5 And while His judgments long delay. 

They grow secure, and sin the more ; 
They think He sleeps as well as they,^ 
And put far off the dreadful day. 

6 O dreadful hour ! when God draws near. 

And sets their crimes before their eyes I 
His wrath their guilty souls shall tear. 
And no deliverer dare to rise. 

p2 
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A Peniient plffmdmgfwr.Pwrdon, 

1 Shew pity, lord! O lord, forgive; 
< Let m repenting rebel live : 

Xre not Thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee ? 

2 My crimes are great, but not surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace : 
Great God ! Thy nature hath no bounds 
So let Thy pardoning love be found ! 

3 O wash my soul ftom every sin, 
yAnd make my guilty conscience 6lean : 
Here on i&y heart the burden lies. 
And past offences pain my eyes. 

4 My lips with shame my sins confoss 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace : 
LoRD> should Thy judgment grow severe, 

. I am condenm'd, but Thou art clear. 

i Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce Thee just in death ; 
And if my soul were sent to Hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 

6 YetBave a trembling sinner. Lord! 

Whose Jhope, stilF hovering round Thy Word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Spme sure support against despair. 
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VMlm LI. 

Orighidl and Actual Sim emifeiaedm 

m 

1 IdCRD, I am vile, conceiv'd in sin. 
And |[M>ni unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

S Soon as we draw our infant breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart. 
But we're defiled in ev'ry part, 

3 [Great'GoD ! create my heart anew. 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
! make me wise betimes to spy 
My danger and my remedy.} 

4 Behold ! I fall before Thy face ; 
^ My only refuge is Thy grace : 

No outward forms can make me dean ; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

5 No bleeding bird, nor, bleeding beast. 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest. 
Nor running brook, nor fiood, nor sea. 
Can wash the dismal «tain away. 

6 Jesus, my God ! Thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atoiie : 

Now^ let me hear Thy pardoning voke^ 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 



..^ J 
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1 O THOU ttat liear'«t ^eh rinncrs cry. 

Though all my crimes before Thee lie. 

Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their memory £rom Thy book; 
• ' • '■ ■ 

2 Create my nature p>ure within^ 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let Thy good SpiRit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart* 

$. I cannot live without Thy light, - 
Cast out and banished from Thy sight : 
Thine holy joys, my God ! restore. 
And guard me that I fall no more., 

4 Though I have grieved Thy Spirit, L6r]>« 
His help and comfort still arford ; ' -' '■ 
And let a wretch come near Thy throne . , 
To plead the merits of Thy SoK. 

5 A brokien heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring : 

The God of grace will ne'er despbe 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

6 My so|il lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns Thy dreadful sentence just ; 
Look down, 6 Lord, with pitying eye. 
And save the soul condemn'd to die. 

y Then will I tieach the world Thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn Thy sovereign grace; 
I'll lead them to my SAViouR'sblood, 
And ibey fball praise a pardoning God» 
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Longing '' to fiy loeayf and ht ol ret^." 

1 jLoRD ! what a world of grief is this I 

What itorTM of trouble roll! 
What daily scenes desttoy my peace t 
What /^ars o'erwhelm «ay soul I 

2 Had I a dove's swift-moving wings, 

I'd quit this tearful plain, 
And, far away from all these things, 
A sweet repose obtain. 

3 In hasty flight Fd range th« sky 

To some propitious shore. 
Where, storms in peaceful stillness lie, 
And tempests rage no more. 

4 Fd bid this weary world farewell. 

My days of mourning dease ; 
And IB yon realms of glory dwell* 
Where all is endless peace. 

5 Stay, restless soul!— th^m^cy'snighrr 

There's one who hears thy strain : ' 
** Give me thy weary burden ; I 
" Will all thy woe sustain:''^ 

6 In search of o'ndesign'd relief 
No longer thijttk to xoye,; ^f, . ; : J'f 



The Lord shall bless thy evVy griefs 
And thpu shedt ntwr^mofi. .^' 



' I I* '■''« 
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9Mlm LVi. 

DeliveroMeeffvm Sorr0w$ trnd Fears, 

1 God counts the sorrows of His saints. 

Their groanings reach His ears ; 
Thou hast a book for my complaints, 
A bottle for my tears. 

2 When to Thy throne I raise my cry. 

The wicked fear and flee ; 
So swift is prayer to reach the sky. 
So near is God to me. 

3 In Thee, most holy, just, and true, 

I have repos'd my trust'; 
Nor will I fear what man can do. 
The, offspring of the dust. 

.4 Thy solemn vows are on me. Lord ! 
Thou shalt' receive my praise r 
I'll sing. How faithful is Thy Word I 
How righteous all Thy ways I 

5 Thou hast secur'd my soul from death ; 
O set Thy prisoner free. 
That heart and hand, and life and breathy 
, May be employed for Thee* 

^tMm Lvn. 

A TribuU ^ Prake. - 

% Se Thou, O God ! exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displ&y'd, 
'" Thou art here, as tb^e, obey*4 
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i God! my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent. 
It's thankfol tribute to present; 
And, with my heart, my voice Til raise 
To Thee, my God ! in songs of praise. 

3 Awake, my glory ; harp and lute^ 
No longer let your strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful part to take» 
Will with the eariy dawn awake* 

4 Thy praises. Lord I I will resound 
To all the Ibt'ning nations round : 
Thy mercy highest Heav'n transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

5 Be Thou, O God I exalted high ; 
And as Thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 

Till Thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

^nOm Lxi. 

** The Rock thai is higJUr than /.» 

1 IT HEN, o*erwhelm'd with griefs and fcars^ 

In the sultry paths I lie. 
Lead me to the rock that rears 

O'er the plains it's summit high : 
There, beneath the cooling shade^ 
May I rest my fainting head I 

t Thou, in ev*ry needful hour. 

Hast my gpracious shelter been ; 
Oft, beneath Thy guardian tower ^ 

All my foes have vanquished been ; 
Oft have I the blessings shared 
Which Thou hast for saints pyepar*4. 
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3 Where. Thy Uhernade'^s spread^ 
There may I, by faith, abide! 
'When mtkt c{iiQ-beaiiis scorch my head. 
May Thy. wings Thy servant hide i 
Saviour! Rock! close by me standi 
Till Fm past thb dreary land I 

. VMtntLXIII. 

Tor the Mondngi^ the Salhath^ 

I Early, my God I without delay • 
I haste to seek Thy face ; 
My thirsty spirH faints away. 
Without Thy cheering grace. 

S So pilgrims on the scorching sand. 
Beneath a burning sky. 
Long for a cooling stream at hand ; 
And they must drink or die. 

3 I've seen Thy glory and Thy pow'r 
Through all Thy temples shine : 
My God ! repeat that heav'nly hour. 
That vbion so divine. 

A Not all the blessings of a feast > 
Can please my soul so well. 
As when Thy richer grace I taste. 
And in Thy presence dwelL 

5 Not life itself, with all her joys. 
Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so h^gh my cheerful vpice 
As T|i;^ forgiving love. 



. . t 
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• t 

Longing qfler G«tf« 

AIy God I peimit my tongne 
This joy, to call The« mine ; 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taste Thy. love divine. 

My thirsty, fainting soul 
Thy mercy doth implore ; 
Not travellers in desert lands 
Can pant for water more. 

Within Thy churches, LoKD, 
I long to find my place, 
Tby power and glory to hehold, 
. And feel Thy quickening grace. 

For life without thy love 
No relish can anbrd : 
No joy can be compared to this. 
To serve and pleaBe the Lord. 

To Thee Til lift mine hands. 
And praise Thee while I live ; 
Not the rich dainties of a feast ' t 

Such food or pleasure give. 

Since Thou hast been my help. 
To Thee my spirit flies, 
Knd on Thy watchful providence 

My cheerful hope relies. . 

• ' ■ • . • I '' 



44 PSAhMB. 

VMltIt LXV. 

Worsldp qf Gl>d in Hi$ TtmpU. 

1 Jt OR Thee, O God ! our constant praise 

In Zion waits. Thy chosen seat : 
Our promised altars there we'll raise. 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O Thou, who to my humble pr^^y'r 

Didst always bend Thy list'ning ear. 
To Thee shaU all mankind repair, 
And at Thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless,'in vain 

To stop Thy flowing, mercy try ; . . 
Whilst Thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain. 
And washest out the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who, near Thee placed. 

Within Thy sacred dwelling lives ! 
Whilst we, at humbler distanc;e, ta^te ; 
The vast delights Thy temple gives* 

|P0ftItt| LXV. 

JVonkip qf God in Hi$ TmpU. 

1 W^RAPT in silent adoration. 

Praise for Thee in Zion waits ; 
Lord, accept the just oblation, . 

OfFer'd vows in Zion's gates; 
O ! our God ! our pray'r ascending, ] 

Bow to prayer a Ksfnmjf ear. 
Till, before Thy throne attendmg. 

All mankind with joy appear. 
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2 Mourning o'er-onr great.trttiagreiskMis, 
Lord ! behold Thy people pray ; 
Lisfning to our deep confesflions. 
Purge our num'rou« sins away : 
j Vast their sum ! — their numbers failings 
Yet o'er all shall mercy rise ; 
Mercy, evermore prevailing 
Mercy, boundless o'er the skies. 

.! 3 Blest are they— how blest in g^ory ! 
I Ransom'd byThy sovereign love, 
I Who, around Thy throne, adore Thee, 
Dwelling in Thy courts above ! 
Ilambly we, at distance bending. 
Worship in Thy church below ; 
But while here. Thy love descending. 
Holy joys to transport grow« 

«Mlm LXVH. 

General PraUe, — Spread ^ ike Goepei, 

1 J. O bless Thy chosen race. 

In mercy. Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of Thy face 
On all Thy saints to shine ; 

2 That so Thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
Whibt distant lands their tribute {>ay, 
And Thy salvation own. 

3 Let differing nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 
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4 O I let them fthout and mg ' 

Wit^ joy . and pious mirth ; 
For Thou, the righteous. Judge and King^ 
Shalt gotem all the earth* 

5 Then Gob upon out land 

Shall constant blessings show'r ; 
And all the world in awe shall stand 
Of His resistless pow'r. 

mmm Lxvit. 

Ntaitmal Prosperity. 

1 Shine, mighty GoB, on Britain shint . 
With beams of heav'nly grace ; 
Reveal Thy ppw'r through all our coastai^ 
And abow Thy smiling face. 

It [Amidst our isle,> exalted high» 
Do Thou our glory stand. 
And, like a wall of. guardian fire, 
Surround the fav'rite land.] ' 

3 When shall Thy Name, from shore to shore^ 

Sound all the earth abroad. 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God I 

4 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 

Sing loud with solemn voice ; 
While Brjtfsh tongues exalt His praise^ 
And British hearts rejoice. 

5 Earth shall obey her Maker's will. 

And yield a nill increase; 
Our God will crown His chosen isle% 
With fruitfuhiesB and peace. ^ 
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9(Milm Lxviii. 

I 

Th£ Ascension and Triumph qf Christ. 

1 JjORD ! when Thou didst ascend on bigb^ 
Ten thousand angels fill*-d the sky ; 

Those heav'nly guards around Thee wait. 
Like chariots that attend Thy state. 

2 Not Sinai*s mountain could appear 

More glorious, when the Lord was there ; 
While He pronounced His dreadful law. 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 How bright the triumph none can telU 
When the rebellious pow'rs of hell^ 
That thousand souls had captive made. 
Were all in chains like captives led. 

4 Raised by His Father to the throne. 
He sent the promisM Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace Tor rebel men,: 
That God might dwell on earth again. 

D0alm LXix. 

Christ Rising and Interceding* 

1 jDbEF from Hid heart the accents pour, 
" My God, the man of sorrows ownl'' 
He hears Him in the mournful hour, 
And sends salvation from His throne. 

i Lo ! rising from the conquer'd grave, 
'Tis Jesus leads the thankful song ; 
Let those who feel His pow'r to save 
The triumph join, the strain prolong* 
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/ 

S The Lord beholds His cross and crown; 
He Views, through Him, onr pray'rs arbe^ 
And lookfi with sweeter pleasure down. 
Than on the slaughtered sacrifice. 

4 Then check your sorrows as they flow. 
Ye humble sinners-^bless His grace I 
J%9V8 will endless life bestow 
On all'who seek Jehovah's face. 

VMlm Lxxn. 

The Universal Reign ^ Christ, 

J c0 £SUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth His successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch frbm shore to shore. 
Till nfoons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For Him shall endless pray'r be made. 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His Name, like sM'eet perfume, ishall rise 
With ev'ry morning sacrifice. 

S People and realms, of ev'ry tongue. 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name* 

4 Blessings abound where*er He reigns. 
The pris'ner leaps to lose his chains. 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 [Where He displays His healing pow'r. 
Death and the curse ai*e known no more ; 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost. 



6 Let ev'ry creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with song^ Again, 
And Earth repeat the loud .^en.] 

UMlm Lxxui. 

G$d the hat P9HUn. 

1 God, my supporter and my hope^ 

My help for ever near» 
Thine arm of mercy held vkt up 
When si^killg in despair, 

2 Thy counsels. Lord I shall guide my feet 

Through this dark wilderness ; 
Thine hand conduct me near Thy seat. 
To dwell before Thy face. 

3 Were I in Heaven without my Ood> 

'Twould be no joy to me ; 
And whilst this earth is my abode, 
\ long for none but Thee. 

4 What if the springs of life were broke, 

Apd flesh and heart should feunt ? 
God is my soul's eternal Rock, 
The strength of ev'ry sajnt. 

5 Behpld, the sinners that remove 

Far from Thy presence die ; . 
Not all the idol-gods they love 
Can save them when tney cry. 

( But ^ draw txtnt to Thee, my GOD 1 
Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound Thy works abroadi 

And tell the. wwldvLy joy« V 

D 
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9Mim Lxxxi. 

I 

1 Wilt thou, O Israel, hear thy King 7 

Then wilt thou worsh^ Gob alone ; 
Nor shall a strange, unholy thing. 
Usurp, in thee. My rightful throne. 

2 I hrought thee from th' oppressor's Uani ; 

'Twas I, who clave the swelling flood : 

hearken now to My command. 
And I will fill thy mouth with good. 

3 Bdt Israel would not hear My voice. 

My people spum'd their gracious day : 
Bent on thesr own destructive choice, 
I left them to their lusts a prey. 

4 Oh ! that they had hut known My will. 

Nor dar*d My gracious Word t' oppose ! 

1 would have own'd and hless'd them still. 

And soon have vanquish'd all their foes. 

^ From such contempt our souls restrain. 
And feed where richest pasture grows; 
With honey (sweet repast!) sustain. 
Which from the Roels of ages flows f 

UMllIt LXXXIV. . 

Tie PUenrti tf Ditme Wenh^ 

^ Great God, attend while-Sion sings 
The joy that from Thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with Theeon earth 

^,^Sg£eeda a HiousaiBd days of mirth* 
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3 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within Thy hou^, O God of grace I 
Not trnts of ease, nor thrones of pow'r. 
Should tempt my feet to leaye Thy door. 

3 God is our sun, He makes onr day ; 
God is our shield, He guards our way 
From all th' assaults of Hell and sin. 
From foes without, and foes within. 

i All needful grace will God hestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too : 
He gives us all things, and withholds^ 
No real good firom upright souls» 

5 O God, our King* whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of Heaven ohey. 
And devils at Thy presence flee:. 
Blest is the man that trusts in Thee. 

Vtfalm Lxxxiv. 

The PleoMwres qf Dwme WmrMp* 

1 O LGRD of Hosts ! how truly fair 

Thy hallow'd mansion seems ! 
Where humhle worshippers repair,' 
And Jesu's glory beams. 

i. 

2 My fainting soul intensely sighs^ 

To view Thy blest abode r 
My heart and flesh unite their cries 
For Thee, the living God. 

3 My King t my God !• what tongue can teft "^ 

How blessed they must be 
Who in Thy temple alw^s dwellV ' ^ 

And'sdU are praising Theet '' V 
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4 But in Thy courts one day to speud. 

My Saviour there t* adore; 
To sing Thy love, to hear Thy Word* 
Or e'en to keep Thy door, 

5 far more my happy soul esteems 

Than thousand days beside. 
Where vice'd most accomplish'd schemes 
In sipful tents are tried. 



6 O God ! draw near while now we sing ; 
With loveliest glory shine ; 
Then to Thy heavenly mansions bring 
Our souls for ever Thme. 

9Mlm Lxxxiv. 

God theCotnfortf 8itn, mtd l^ield ^fZhn'i Travellers, 

1 How truly blest, O God ! are they 

Whom Thou with strength dost fill ! 
Whose hearts are fix'd to march the way 
That leads to Zion's hill ! 

2 As onward moves the humble throng. 

Lest faith or hope should fail, 
Grace pours refreshing streams along 
The pabrchM and dreary vale* 

$ From strength to strength they forward go 
With God, their sun and i^hield ; 
Supplies, of grace incessant flow. 
Till glory stands reveal'd. 

4 From souls who are in truth sincere 
^o good' will He withhold, 
T//I, Ailly meet, they idl appear 
In Zioa^a heav'nly fold. 
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5 Such safety, light, and Miss, to eacb» 
To all Thy saints afford, 
Tiji], past this rale of tears, we reach 
The city of the Lord ! 



9mm Lxxxv. 

Harmony of the Divme AitrQmiet in IMn^^nm ' 

1 Jl'LL hear what Ood the Lord wUl say : 
^18 ptace He speaks, ve saints, to-day. : 
His great sahation*8 nigh at haud, 

And giarj/ waits to crown our iand. 

2 M^rcy and troth meet face to face. 
And peace and righteousness embrace ; 
Truth springs like grass in pastuses grown, < 
And righteousness frQm Heav'n looks down. 

5 Divine Emmanuel ! 'tis to Thee 
We owe this sacred harmony : 
In Thine atonement richly shine 
Th* united attributes divine. 

i Thine was the pow'r alone to prove 
The God of truth was God of love; 
And on Thy cross disclose the plan 
How God might Justly pardon man. 

5 May we, with joy and wonder, trace 
This unity of truth and grac^ : 
And while we see whence mercy flows. 
Feel all the pe^qt that Chkist bestows^ 
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9Mim Lxxxvii. 

ThM Chwrchf G§^$ Abode.-^A My Btrik-place. 

1 GrOD in His earthly temple lays 
Foundations for ilis heav*nly praise : 
He likes the tents of Jacob well» 
Bat more in Zion loves to dwell. 

2 His mercy visits ev'ry house 

That pay their night and morning vows ; 
But makes a more delightful stay 
yfhete churches meet to praise and prayi 

3 What glories were described of old ! 
What wonders are of Zion told I 
Thou city of our God below. 
Thy fame .shall ev*ry nation know. 

4 Egypt and Tyre* and Greek and Jew^ 
' Shall there begin their lives anew; 

Angels and men shall join to sing 
The hill where living waters spring. 

5 When God makes up His last account 
Of natives in His holy mount, 
'Twill be an honour to appear 

As one new-bom or nourish'd there I 

PMlm Lxxxix. 

FaUVulneu qf God, 

1 IM[Y never-ceasing song shall show 
The mercies of the Lord, 
Aiid make succeeding ages know 
How^ AiibM is His Word. 



2 The sacred trutjis His lips proDomice 

Shall firm as Hear'n endure ; 
And if He speak a promise once^ 
Th* eiemai grace is sure. 

3 How long* the race of David held 

The promised Jewish dirone ! 
But theoe's a nobler covenant seal*d 
To David's greater Son. 

4 His seed f<^ ever shall possess 

A throne* above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of His grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

5 Lord God of hosts! Thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To Thy unchanging love. 

UMltlt LXXXIX. 

t 

Tki G9ip€ly a joffki S&umi. 

1 now blest are they who hear around I 
Who hupw the Gospel tmmpet*s sound ! 
Sweet strains ! thatspread a Saviour's Name, 
And HeavVs high jvMIre proclaim. 

« 

^ Thy light and grace o'er all their way 
Cast the bright beams of heav'hly day :^ 
Thy "Name with joy their hearts shall raise. 
Thy Righteobsness, their boast Und praise. 

3 In Thee» th^ glory of their might. 
Their souUr exult with sweet delignt ; 
Thy/avour now their bliss— their rest 
TilKwitb etenifti vicfry blest I 
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VfUOmxc. 

Jtha McrialUy rf Mwi improved. 

I m 

1 \J GOD ! our t^elp in ages [Ntst^ 

Our hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy Uast^ 
And our etenial home I 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Stilt may w^ dwell secure ; 
Sufficient b Thine arm alone* 
And our defence is sure. 

S Before the hiUs in\>rder stood* 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
Frc4a eyerlasting Thou art Goi>* 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ag^ in Thy sight 

Are like dn ^v'ning gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. * 

5 [The busy tribes of flesh and blood* 

Witlji uil dieir lives and cares. 
Are carried downwards by the floods 
And lost in following years. 

6 Time like an ever-roUmg stream 

Bears all it's sons away ; ,. 
They ^y forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day.] 

7 O God 1 our hdp in ages pastj^ 

Our hope for years to come* 
JBe Thou OUT gufurd while life shall lasi;. 
And our ctwmi hoine* 



Thi a&rM^ nf Mm in^^r&ted. 

1 nrnOU tumest man, O Lord I to duvl^ 

Of which he first was made; 
And when Thou speak'st the word^ Reium^ 
Tis instantly obey'd. 

2 For HI Thy sig;ht a thousand years 

Are like a day that's past, 
Or like a watch in dead of nifht» 
Whose hours unmiaded waste. 

3 Thou sweep'st us off as with a flood. 

We vanish hence like dreams ; 
At first we grow like grass that feels 
The sun'ji reviving beams: 

4 But howsoever firesh and fair 

• It's morning beauty shows, 
Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite. 
Before the evening close. • 

5 So teac|i us. Lord ! th' uncertob sum 

Of our short days to mind, 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclin'd. 

6 To satisfy and cheer our souls. 

Thy early mercy send ; 
That we may all our days to come 
In joy and comfort spend. 
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9mIm xa. 

Pr&iietum from^Satmi mid €9etf Pkigue. 

1 ,^£ that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a most secure abode ; 
^hall walk all day beneath His shade. 
And there at night shall rest his head. 

2 Then will I say, * My God, thy pow'r 

* Shall be my fortress and my tow'r ; 

* I that am form'd of feeble dust 

* Make Thine Almighty arm my trust/ 

S Thric^ happy man ! thy Maker's care 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's snare, 
Satan, ^the' fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded souls a thousand ways. 

4 Just as a hen protects her brood . 

From birds of prey, that seek their blood, 
Undei; her feathers ; so the Lord 
Makes His own arm His people's" guard* 

5 If burning beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 

God is their life : His wings are spread 
To shield them with an healthful shade. 

6 If vapours with malignant breath 
Rise thick, and scatter midnight death, 
Israel is safe : the poison'd air 
Grows pure, if. Israel's God be there. 
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ikuUm xciL 

1 Sweet U the work, my GoD» my Kiii|r, 
To praise Thy Name, give thanks and sing. 
To show Thy love by moming-light^ 

And talk of all Thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest, 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; . 
O mi^ my heart in tone be found, 
like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

• 

5 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His Word : 
Thy works of grace how bright they shine ! 
How deep Thy counsels ! how divine I 

• » 

4 But I shall share a glorious part 
When ^race Jiath well refin'd my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head* 

5 Sin (my worst enemy before) 

Shall ven my eyes and eaf s no more ; 
Uy inward foes shall all be slain. 
Nor Satan break my peace again, 

6 Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desir'd or wish'd below ; 

And ev*ry pow'r find sweet employ 
. In thft eternal world of yx^. 



H^altit xcv. 

God our Maker mid Shepherd, — Uubelitf mid Hmdness 

qf Heart, 

1 O COME, sweet anthems let us raise. 

The strength of our salvation praise ; 
^ Before His presence come with joy, 
, With psalms our grateful lips employ I 

S Great is the awful God we sing. 
Above all gods He reigns, a Ring; 
Earth's farthest corner owns His hand. 
And in His strength the mountains sts^« 

3 He made the sea the land surround. 
His hands prepar*d the solid ground : 
Come, prostrate fall, devotion feel ; 
Before the Lord our Maker kneel. 

4 This God is ours«~His sheep He feeds^ 
His people forth to pasture leads : 
To-day He asks your instant choice. 
Steel not your hearts, but hear his voice« 

5 *' Y\>ur fathers long disdained My law. 
Though forty years My works thev saw» . 
And through the wilderness were led : 

Till tempted, proved, and grievM — I said» , 

6 This ^eople'^ heart to err is prone ; 

My n^teous ways they have not known t 
To whom^ in awful wrath, 1 sware, 
Their souls ipy rest should never share/* 

7 Lord, from ^ttr souls let songs proceed 9 
As Maker rule, as Shepherd feed ; 

All hardness from our hearts remove^ 
And £t U8 for Thy rest above I 



UMltK XCVL 

Adtent qf ChtUi* 

1 Sing to the Lorp, ye distant lands. 

Ye tribes of ev*ry tongue ; 
His new-discover*d grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 

God's own Almighty Son : 
His pow'r the sinking world sustains. 
And grace surrounds His throne. 

3 Let Heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 

Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array. 
And 4elds in cheerful green. 

5 Behold He comes I He comes to bless 
The nations as their God ; 
To show the world His righteousness, 
And' send His truth abroad. 

ff 

Vpolitt xcvm. 

> * • 

Kingdma 4^ CkruU 

1 Jot to the World ! the Lord is come \ 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let ev'iy heart prepare Him room. 
And Heav'ii and Nature sing. 

S Joy to the earth ! th^e Saviour reigns: 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rpcks, hiUs» and plabs. 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
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3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and graee^ 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness. 
And wonders of His love. 



AU Mmikad intUed to Prmu mid Wwnkip God. 

1 A LL people that on earth do dwell. 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell. 
Come ye before Him and r^ice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make ; 
We are His flock, He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take», 

Z O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courtcf unto : 
Pruse, laud, and bless His Name always. 
For it i§ seemly so to do. 

4 For why? the Lord our God is good ; 
Hfe mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
• ' And shall from age to age eadure* 
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yMlm c. 

AU MmMMd imiied U Prai§e and ITtr^r/ GmT. 

1 M^ITH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise. 
Glad homage pay with awfiil mirth. 
And sing beifore Him songs of praise. 

t ConTinG*d that He is God alone. 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We; whom He chooses for His own. 
The flock which He vouchsafes to fee^ 

3 O enter then His temple-gate. 

Thence to Hb courts devoutly pres». 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And stdl His Name with praises bless* 

4 For He's the Lord supremely good» 

Hb mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shdl endure^ 

AU MaMMd imnied U Praue and fr»rihip G§i^ , 

1 Before Jbhovah's awful throne. 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is Gob alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 Hb sovereign pow*r, without our aid. 

Made us bf clay, and form*d us men; 
And when like wand'ring sheep we sira^d^. 
He brought as to His fold again. 
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3 Well crowd Thy gates with, thankful songs» 

High as the Ueav'ns ourA^oices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongueSit 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise, 

• ■ 

4 Wide as the world is Thy command ; 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Att MMkhd kwUed to Pndse mid Werskip CM. 



1 O ALL ye lands! with tunefnl noise ^ 
Aloud proclaim your hallow'd joys ; 

The. Lord vour God with gladness serve» 
With meloi]^ His praise preserve : 
Bow at the Lord Jehovah's durone ; 
Be sure that He is GoD alone. 

2 Tis He who'form'd our earthly frames, > 
And ev'ry right of Maker claims ; 

His people, we from Him proceed ; 
His sheep, in all His pastures feed: 
0*fnt(sr then His gates with praise^ 
And fill ^his courts vfiihjo^ul lays. 
« 

3 Thanks to our God let all proclaim ; 
May bUssings e'er attend His Name I 
His grace in thousand channels flows ; 
His mercy no restriction knows ; 

His truth s unchangeably secure, 
Ti^ endless generations sure. 
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4 Lord ! from Tby throne regard us now. 
While at Thy feet we prostrate bow ; 
Feed now Thy flock, O heav'nly King, 
While with I'hy praise these mansions ringz 
May all Thine attributes combine 
To seal ns, Lord ! for ever Thine t 



V^altir cir. 

The Unchangeableness of Gotf, 

1 O^ old, Tby hand, eternal God t 

The World's foundation laid,. 
Stretch'd the wide Heavens o'er earth abroad'^ 
And all their pomp displayed. 

2 The Heav'ns shall perish ; miglity Lord I 

Thy glory still secure : 
Thy Niame, eternally ador'd, 
Eternal shall endure. 

^ I^e a rich vesture, chaftg*d and old, 
Their'beauties shall decay ; 
Thf hanids th*^ expanded Heavens shall fold. 
While earth dbsolves away. 

4 But Thou, Jehovah ! art the sam«^ 
Immortal are Thy years ; 
Jesus th' eternal throne shall claim» 
When Nature disappears I 

6 Then shall His church in reahns of lighf 
His pow'r and glory view:. 
And saints, establish'd in His sight/ 
Eternal soDgs renew. 

E 
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1P«aInt cm. 

PrumngJGod far all His Mercies, 

1 JBlESS, O my soul, the living God ; 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad 
Let all the pow'rs within me join 

In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favours claim Thy highest praise : 
Why should the wonders He hath wrough 
Be lost in silence, and forgot ? 

3 'Tis He, my soul, that sent His Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done : 
He owns the ransom ; and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 The vices of the mind He heals. 

And cures the pains that Nature feels ; 
Redeems the soul from Hell, and saves 
Oiir wasting life from threat'ning graves* 

4 Our youth decay'd His pow'r repairs; 
His mer^ crowns our growing years; 
He satisfies our mouth with good. 
And fills our hopes with heay'nly food* 

6 Let the whole earth His pow'r confess ; 
Let4he whole earth adore His grace : 
The Gentile with the Jew shaH join 
IfL work and worship so divine. 
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DMim an. 

Meny tii f Ac midMi tf Jndgwini* . 

1 INSlY soul, repeat His praise 

Whose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger ts so slow to rise. 
So ready to abate« . 

2 God will not always chide ; 

And when His strokes are felt. 
His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
. And lighter thaa our guilt. 

3 Hi^ as the Heav'Bs are rais'd 
/ Above the ground we tread. 

So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed* 

4 His pow'r subdues our sins; 

And His forgiving love, 
^ • Far as the east is firom the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove* 

5 The pity of the Lord 

Tp those that fear His Name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

6 Our days are as the grass, 

. Or liKe the morning flowV ; 
If 6'ne sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

7 But Thy compassions, Lord ! 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

£ 2 
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V«alm cxiv« 

MkrnU^ attending litaef 9 Jawrwe^ 

1 W HEN Istftel out of Egypt came. 
And left, the prqvd oppressor's land. 
Conducted by tne great I am» 

Safe in the hollow of His hand; 
The Lord in Israel reign'd alone. 
And Judah was Hia favourite throne. 

i The sea -beheld His pow'r, and fled> 
Disparted by His wondrous rod ; 
Jordan ran backward to it's head, 

And Sinai felt the incumbent God; 
The mountains skipped like frighted rams» 
The hills leap'd after them as lambs. 

3 What aiPd thee, O thou trembling sea ? 

What horror tum'd the river back ? 
Was Nature's God displeas'd at thee ? 

And why should hills and mountains shake 
Ye mountains huge, who skipp'd like rams^ 
Ye hills, who leap'd as frighted lambs ? 

4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy sons. 

In presence of thy awful Lord, 
Whose pow'r inverted Nature owns. 

Her only law His sovereign word : 
He shakes the centre with a nod. 
And Heaven bows down to Jacob's GoD* 

5 Creation, varied by His hand. 

The omnipotent Jehovah knows: 
, The sea is tiim'd to solid land. 
The rock into a fountain flows ; 
And all things, as they change, proclaim 
~"drXoiii>* eternally the same* 
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ilMlM CXVI. 

PtMc 7%Mnk§ €md Vwcm. 

VnkT shall I reader to my Goo 
For all His kindness shov^n ? 
y feet shall visit Thine abode. 
My soags address Thy throne. 

noBg the saints, that 'fill Thine house, . 
My off 'rings shall be paid ; 
lere shall my 2eal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish made. 

>v much is mercy Thy delight. 
Thou ever-blessed GoD ! 
>yr dear Thy servants in Thy sight! 
How precious is their blood \ 

>w happy dl Thy servants are ! 
How great Thy grace to me! 
f life, which Thou hast made Thy care. 
Lord ! I devote to Thee. 

>w I am Thine, for ever Thine, 
Nor shall my purpose mov^ : 
ly hand, hath loos'd my bands of pain, 
And bound me with Thy love. 

ire la Thy couf ts I leave my vow, 
And Thy rich grace record ; 
itness, ye saints, who hear me now. 
If I forsake the Lord. 
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VMim cxvi. 

PuhUc Thtuiks and Vowb. 

1 Jb OR mercies, countless as the sand's^ 

Which daily I receive 
From Ji^sus my Rbdebmsr*s hands^ 
My souly what canst thou give ? 

2 Ala^! from such a heart lu» mine 

What can I bring Him forth I 
My bftst is stain*d and dy'd virith sitt> 
My All is nothing worth. 

3 Yet this acknowledgment 111 make 

For all He has bestove'd. 
Salvation's sacred cup 111 take. 
And call upon my God* 

4 The best returns for one like me» 

So wretched and so poor, 
la. from His gifts to draw a plea,' 
And ask Him still fer more* 

5 J cannot serve Him as I ought. 

No works have I to boast ; 
Yet would I glory in the thought 
That I shBil owe Him most. 

6 This thought, when death's dark vale is ] 

Shall heav'nly bliss complete. 
And ev'ry saint his cro^nn shall cast 
Benet^jOk the SAViov&'ft ieft\« 
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V^aliit cxvii. 

Univeraal Praise, 

1 From all that dwell below the ikies 
Let the Crbator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's Name be sung. 
Through ev'ry laud, by ev'ry tongue. 

? Eternal are Thy mercies^ Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy Word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

V0alin cxviiL 

Christ the only Fimndatian, 

1 Behold the sure foundation-stone. 

Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And His eternal prabe. 

2 Giosen of OoD» to sinners dear. 

And saints adore the Name, 
They trust their whole salvation here. 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

9 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, . 
Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this rotfk the church shall rest. 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of Hell withstood, 
Yet mu$t thh 'building rise : 
^19 Thine own wprk, almighty C3(S>1>\ ♦ 
And wondrouB in aur e\es« 
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pmm cxvni. 

The Lorits Day, — Resurrection, 

1 J. HIS is the day the Lord hath' made. 

He calls the hours His own ; 
Let Heav'n rejoice^ let earth be glad. 
And praise surrojiad the throne. 

2 To-day He rose, and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumph spread. 
And all His wonders tell. 

3 Hosannah to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy son ; 
Help us, O Lord ! descend and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God His Father's name 
To save our sinful race. 

5 This guilty ruin'd world beneath. 

By streaming blood to save ; 
And prove the value of His death, 
By rising from the grave. 

6 Hosannah in the highest strains 

The church, on earth can raise ; 
The highest Heavens, in which He reigns^ 
ShfUl give Him floUer praise. 
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|i0aliit cxviii. 

t ^aj^tifieation by Faiih in ChrisL 

1 JL HE Lord, I now can say, is mine ; 
And confident in strength divine, , 

Nor man, nor fiends, nor fiesh, I fear: 
Jesus the Saviovr takts my part. 
And keeps the issues of my heart ; 

My helper is for ever near. 

2 The voice of joy, and love, and praise. 
And thanl^ for His redeeming grace. 

Among the justified is found : "• 
With songs that rival diose above. 
With shouts proclaiming Jbsu*s love» 

Both day and night their tents resound. 

3 The Lord's right hand hath wonders wrought. 
Above the reach of human thought, 

The Lord's right hand exalted is ; 
We see it still stretch'd out to save, 
The pow'r of God in Christ we have. 

And Jesus is the Prince of Peacb« 

4 I shall not die in sin, but live ; 

Xo Christ my Lord the glory give: 

His miracles of grace declare. 
When He the work of faith hath done» 
When I have put His image on. 

And fruit unto perfection bear* 
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VMllIt CXIX. 

Bretahing itfker H9Hne$i, 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my \^ 

To keep His statutes still ! 
O .that my God would grant mc grace 
To know and do His will ! 

2 O send Thy^ Spirit down to write 

Thy iaw upon my heart ! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part. 
«. 

3 From vanity turn off my eyes ; 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires, arise 
WiUiin this soul of mine* 

4 Order my footsteps by Thy Word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord I 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 My soul hath gone too far astray ; 

.My feet too often ,slip ; 
Yet since I've not forgot Thy way. 
Restore Thy wand'ring sheep. 

6 Make me to walk in Thy commands ; 

'Tis a delightful road : 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my Gop. 
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UMltlt CXIX. 

Psalm for the Young. — ExeeUonef rf the Scriptwre* 

1 How shall the young secure their hearfsy 

And guard iheir lives from sin? 
Thy Word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind. 

It spreads such light abroa<f, 
The meanest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to Goi>. 

3 Tis like the sun, a heav'nly light, 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 The men that keep Thy Law with care> 

And meditate Thy Word, 
Grow wiser than their teachers are. 
And bett^ know the LoR^. 

5 Thy precepts make me truly wise : 

1 hate the sinner^s road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love Thy Law, my. God. 

6 Thy Word is everlasting truth ; * ^ 
. How pure is ev'ry page ! 

That holy Book shall guide our youth;, 
And well support our age. 
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il0almcxix. 

1 Consider aii my sorrows, lori> i 

And Thy deliv'rance send : 
My soul for Thy sahration faints ; 
When will my troubles end ? 

2 Yet I have found ^ts good for me 

To bear my Father's rod ; 
AfHictionis make me learn Thy law. 
And live upon my GoD.^ 

3 This is the comfort I enjoy 

Wh«n new distress begins, 
I read Thy Word, I run Thy way. 
And hate my former sins. 

4 Had not Thy Word heea mv delight 

When earthly joys were ned. 
My ^oul, opprest with sorrows' weight. 
Had sunk aiAongst the dead. 

5 I know Thy judgments. Lord ! are right, 

Though they may seem severe ; 
The sj^rpest sufferings I endure 
Flow from Thy faithful care, 

6 Before I knew Thy chast'ning rod 

My feet were apt to stray ; 
But now I learn to keep Thy Wordi 
Nor wander from Thy vra;f« 
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ItMlM CXIX. 

Pfftfgir for quUhnmig Grace* 

\ JKiY soul lies cleaving to the dust : 
Lord ! give me life divine ; 
From vain desires and ev'ry lust 
Tun^ off these eyes of mine. ^ 

i I need the influeiice of Thy grace 
To speed me ia Thy way. 
Lest I shQvkl loiter in my race, 
V Or turn my. feet astray. 

Z When sore afflictions press me down> 
I need Thy c^uick'ning pow'r; 
Thy Word that I have rested on 
Shall help my heaviest hour. 

4 Are not Thy mercies sovereign still?' 

And Thou a faUhful God ? 
Wilt Thou not grant me vi^armer zeal 
To run the heav'nly road ? - 

5 Does not my heart Thy precepts love. 

And long to see Thy face? 
And yet hovir slow- my spirits move 
Without enlivening grace ! 

6 Then shall I Jove Thy Gospel more> 

And ne'er forget Thy Word, 
When I have felt it's quick ning pow'r 
To draw me near the LoRJX^ 
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ilMitit cxxr.: 

DhUu Pr9ieeiim /tmr etB^rif PU^ue^ 

1 JL O Zion's hill I lift mine eyes. 

From thence descends my aid ; 
On Him my soul for help relies. 
Who Earth and Heav n hath made. 

2 Nor art, nor pow'r, mv foot shall move. 

His hands shidl sarely bear ; 
He ne'er remits His watchful love. 
Nor slumbers o'er His care. 

^ Nor sun^ with pestilence by day. 
Shall smite: thy fainting head ; 
Nor paler moon, with sickly ray. 
Pollute the midnight shade. 

ft 

4 His providence from ev'ry snare 

Shall ev'ry step defend ; 
Thy sotti shall prove His constant care 
Till ev'ry danger end. 

5 Safe sliall thy feet at distance toam. 

And thy return be blest ; 
Till Heav'n be thine eternal home> 
Thine everlasting rest. 

6 May we in ev'ry dang'rous hour 

On Thy defence rely, 
AsBur'd Thy boundless love and pow'r 
WUl ev'ry plague defy \ 
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XMoing t0 CkwreKr^Prayiii§^ far Zimu 

1 O TWAS a joyfol sound to hear 

Our tribes devoutly say. 
Up, Isr'ely to the temple haste. 
And keep your festal day. 

2 nris thither, by divine command. 

The tribes of God repair,^ 
Before His throne to celebrate 
His Name with praise and pray*r« 

5 O pray we then for Salem's peace ; 
For they shall prosperous be. 
Thou holy city of our God ! 
Who bear true love to Thee. ' 

4 May peace within Thy sacred walls 

A constant guest be found. 
With plenty and prosperity 
Thy palaces becrown'd! 

5 For my dear brethren's sake, and friends 

No less than brethren dear, 
ril pray, — May peace in Salem's tow'rs 
A constant guest appear. 

6 But most of all TU seek thy good. 

And ever wish thee well, 
For $ion and the temple's sake, 
Where God vouchsafes to dw«U. 
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SgeurUffqftkeStiinU^ 

1 W^HO.iii the LoRB confide. 

And feel His sprinkled blood,. 
In storms and hurricanes abide 
Firm as tlhe. mount of Gob ; 

t Stedfast» and fix*d» and sure» 
His Zion cannot move ; 
His faithful people stand secure. 
In Jesu's guardian love. 

3 As round Jerusalem 

The mountain bulwarks rise,. 
So God protects and covers the^ 
From all their enemies : 

« 

4 On ev'ry side He stands. 

And for His Israel eares. 
And safe in His almighty hand» 
Their souls fov ever bears. 

5 O let us still abide 

In Thee, all-gracious Lord ! 
Till every soOl is sanctified. 
And perfectly restored : 

6 The men of heart sincere 

Continue to defend. 
And do them good, and save them heve^ 
> And hve them to tke eiiA« 
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Tke Bleueineu qf Ctipenim duewifed. 

1 W HEN GdD reveal'd His gracious Ni^ne/ 

And changed my mournfni state. 
My rapture seemM to me a dream. 
The grace app'ear'd so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorious change. 

And did Thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown straipp. 
And sung surprising grace: 

3 ' Great is the work/ my neighbours cry'd. 

And own'd tl^e power divine: 
* Great is the work,' my beart reply'd^; 
* And be the glory Thine,' 

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies^ 

Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise * 

To rivers of delight. 

5 Let those th^t spw in sadnei^s watt 

Till the fair harvest come. 
They shall confesa their ehes^ves aiie gr^fitj 
And shout the Uesaings borne. 

6 Though seed lie buried in tb.e.diist. 

It shan't deceive .their hope ; 
The precious grain can ne'er be lost. 
For j^ace msures the crop. 
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9«almcxxx« 

' Btamui wiiiiing for God emwregtd. 



1 J^lIY soul with patience waits 

For Thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on Thy promise builtf 
Thy never-failing Wo«L 

2 My longing eyes look out 

For Thy enlivening ray. 
More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 Let Isr'el trust in God, 

No bounds His mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source and spring from whe 
Eternal succour flows ; 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a fount to cleanse. 
And wash our guilt away. 

y^almcxxxiL 

ZiM$BU8$iMg9inGod?9Houae. 

1 ^ThE God of Jacob chose the hill 
Of Zion for His ancient rest ; 
And Zion is His dwelling still. 
His chmrch is with His presence blest. 

S Here will I fix My gracious throne. 

And reign for ever, saith the Lord ; 
Here shall My pow't andloN^Xi^Vavowrf, 
And blegsings sliall aXlead^^N^^x^ 



MALMS. 8S 

a Here will I meet the hungry jioor. 

And fill their .souls witn liviiig bread ; 
Sinners that wait before My door. 
With sweet proviston smU be fed. 

4 "In robes of tirue salvation clad. 

My priests. My ministers shall dhine ; 
The saints, in Me their SAVioyii, glad* 
Shall shout wiUi ecstasy divine.'* 

5 Jesus shall see a numerous seed 

Bom here, t' uphold His glorious Name ; 
His crown shall nourish on His head. 
While all His foes are cloth'd with shame! 



VMlm.cxxxnL 

BU88€dn/t$$ 9f Chriitian Vrnty. 

Behold, how good a thing 

It b to dwell in peace I 
How pleasing to our Kjuig 

This fruit of righteousness. 
When \^ethren all in one a^ee ! 
Who knows the joys of unity I 

^ When all are sweetly joined, 

(True followers of the Lamb,) 
The same in heart and mind. 
And think and speak the same ; 
And all in love together dwell. 
The comfort is uHi^peakable. 

F2 
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3 Where unity takes place. 

The jcTf a of HeaW we pronse : . 
This 18 the Gospel-^raee, 

The Uiictioii fcan^aboyey 
The Spirit on all believers shed. 
Descending Wift firomCHiiiST-oar He 

4 Where unity is founds i 

The -sweet aBoinfting ipsaoe 
Extends to all around. 

And tonsecrates the place ; 
T^ ev'ry waiting soul it comes. 
And fills it with divine perlbmes* 

■ • • - - . . • 

5 Grace ev'ry morning new. 

And ev ry night we feel 
The soft refreshing dew. 

That falls on Htrmon's h91 ! 
On Sion it doth sweetly fall; 
The gmfie of one descends on ali^ 

I 

6 In Him when brethren join, . 

And ifoUow after peace. 
The fellowship divine 
He promisei? to bless ; 
His chiefest graces to bestow. 
Where two or three are met below* 

7 The riches of His grace 
* . In fellowship are giv n. 

To Sions chosen race. 
The citizens of Heav'n: 
He fills them with the choicest store^ 
Ide gives them life for evermore. 
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UMltlt CXXXIX. 

Tic Omwifr€§enie ^ CM. 

1 In aU my ^t concem. with The«. ' 

In Tain my soui would try 
To shun Thy presence^ Lord^ or flee 
The aotke of Thine eye. 

2 Lord, where shall guilty souls retire. 

Forgotten and unknown ? 
In Hefl they meet Thy dreadful fire» 
In Heaven Thy glorious throne. 

3 Should I sufypr^ss my vital breath. 

To 'scape the Wp^itk divine, 
Thy voice would 4)reak the b^irs of death; 
And make the -gfrwve resign. 

4 I( wfng'd with bieams of morning light, 

I fly beyond the west,. . 
Thy hand; which must support my flight, 
Wouldvoon biettay my re^t. 

5'tf o^er my fi^sJ'thlMc todraw, 
The ourtmns of ^e ni^. 
Those flaming ey^ thai guard 'tliy law 
Would turn- the 'i^iAdiesI^ light. • ,: ' 

6 The beams of no^n^ ' the inidnight howr, ' 
Are both dike to Thee : 
nwy J aei'er prb9okt that pbw^X 
From wbwh J cgtnnot flee 1 
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IHMlIlIt CXXXIX. 

T%€ Onmipruenee ^ Q9d» 

1 JLtfORDyThou hast searchM and seen me thK 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rising and my resting hours; 
My heart and flesh with all their pow'ra* 

9 My thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my Goo distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, . I 
Ere from my op'ning lips they break. 

Z Within Thy circling pow> I stand ; 
. On ey'ry side I find Thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounned still with God. . . 

4 O may these thoughts possessi my breast. 
Where'er I rove, whcr^er I rest f 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for Goo is there. 

5 Lord ! seardi my aonl, try ^ry thought : 
Though my own heart accuse me not 

Of walking in a fake disguise, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 

6 DoiHv secret noschief lurk within ? 
T>o I indulge some unknown sin % 

O turn my feet whene'er 1 atta.y» 
ABd lead me in Thy perfect vi^^« . 
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llMlm CXLV. 



1 M.Y GrOD ! my King ! Tky various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of mv days ; 

Thv grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to Thine ear ; 
And ev'ry setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for Thee* 

3 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim : 
Thy bounty flows> an endless stream ; 
Thy mercy swift ; Thine anger slow, 

. But dreadful to tike stubbon^ foe. 

4 Tby works with sovereign gtory shine. 
And speak Thy majesty divine ; 

Let Britain round her shores proclaim 
The sound and honour of Thy Name. 

{ Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of Thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

( But wfaio can speak Thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds I 
Vast and unsearchable Thy ways I 
Vsai and immortal be Thy ft9,i»t\ 
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pmm CLxy. 

1 Sweet & the ixk^rtorj 6f Thy grttc. 
My God, my heavenly Kin^ ! 
Let age to cLge Thy righteoiisness. 
In sounds of glory sing. 

N 2 God reigns ofi high, but not confines 
His goodness to the skies ; 
Through the whole earth His bounty shiaes. 
And every want supplies. 

3 With lodging eyes Thy creatijres lirait 

On Thee for daily food : 
Thy lib-ral hand provides their >nieiit^ 
And fills their mouths with gcM>d. 

4 How ki^ ate Thy compassions, l^ORD-l: . 

How slow Thine anger moviBs ! 
But sdon H^ sends His pardoning word 
To cheer the souls He loves* 

5 Creaturefft, tvittf'all their -endlesis race^ 

Thy pow'r and praise proclaim ; 
But saints, that taste Thy richer grace,* ' 
Delight to bl^BS Thy Name. 

6 Let ev*^tdiigue Thy goodness Bpedc,- 

Thoif ^oVVeign LORD* of all ! 
Thy strength'tiing hands uphold tbe weak> 
And rat$e fhe ]^«t likiit1a&% 
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UMlm cxLvi. 

Pnuie t0 Cfodf mitd Thut in Him. 

1 ll^L praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er b^ past 
While life and thought and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

a Why should I make a man my trust t 
Princes must die, and turn to dust ; 

Vain is the help of flesh and blood : 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r^ 
And thoughts all vanish in an hour. 

Nor can they moke their promise good. 

3 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's Oodi He made the sky,. 

And ^arth, and seas, with all their triiin ; 
Hifc truth for ever stands secure ; 
Pie saves th' opprest, he feeds the poor, ' 

And none shall find His promise vain. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the labouring conscience peac6 : 
He helps the stranger in distress, . 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And ^ants the prisoner sweet rcfleiase.' 

5 He loves His saints ; He knows them well; 
But tume the wicked down to Hell: 

Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
la Mb exalted work engage ; 
Pni§e Him in everlagtiDg ttmKi%» 
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VMlm cxLVii. 

Wwh$ ^ NtUwe and Providenee* 

1 Praise ye the lord ; His good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in His praise : 

His nature and His works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 He form'd the stars, those heavenly flames^; 
He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd« 

Z Sing to the Lord, exalt Him high. 

Who spreads His clouds all round the sky; 
. There He prepares the fruitful rain. 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain. 

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn. 
And clothes the smiling fields with com. 
The beasts with food His hands supply. 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

5 What is the creature's skill or force. 
The sprightly man, the warlike horse. 
The pimible wit, the active lunb I 

All are top mean delights for Him. 

6 But Minte are lovely in His sight; 
He views His children with delight: 

AliT"i'***'**^P«» He knows their fear. 
And loolb aiid loves His image there. 
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^,jgU» CXLVIU. 



ji— reaboB of joJ» 

*^ *i,at tttV»t *e BMSW* , 

. -Thou moon Ajtna.^,^e day. 

'^f t^S^SiTof tight. 

* I3mted .e-l ^ *£'to t.i««. 

Vfhose «\ono«* ^^^^ P«^V-« . 
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1 Begin, arr aooi. tk' cnlled 1st, 
Let each ennptarVI thoiif^ obey. 

And praise tk' Alugh^s Nuae : 
Lo ! HeaT'n and eaitk, aiid seas mad skies. 
In one melodioas concert lise. 

To s veU tk* Mpiriag tkeine. 

t Ye ang^ catck tke thriiling somd ; 
While all tk* adornug thrones around 

His boundless merev siair ; 
Let e^-^ listening saiat above 
Wake aU tke toaetfal aoal of kyre» 

And ioack tke sweetest string. 

3 Let t\T\ element rej<nte: 

Ye thunders, burst with avrful voice 

To Him who bids voa roll : 
His praise in softer notes dedaie. 
Each whisp*ring breese of jiekling air» 

And breathe it to the sooL 

4 Wake, all ye mounting tribes, and sing ; 
Ye plumy warblers of tke spnng, 

Harmonions aatkeais raise ' 

To Him who shap d your iia«r moald. 
Who tipp'd your glittering wings with gold. 

And tun'd yonr vokc to praise. 

5 Let man, by noUer passkias sway VI, 
The feeling heart, the judging head» 

In heaT*nly praise employ; 
Spread His tremeadous Name aromid, . 
IHTiiMrVa broad archna^i VMktkaaowdf 

' Tkm^ta!^ hunt oi ]|i»> . ^"^ 
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JjJmpewU 



J Praise the LoR]>, who reigns abcre. 
And keeps His court below ; 
Praise the holy Gop of love. 

And all His greatness show: ' 

2 Praise Him for His noble deeds. 

Praise* Him for His matchless pow'r ; 
])im, from whom all good proceeds^ 
-Let Earth and Heav'n- adore. 

. . . . • 

3 Celebrate th' eternal God • 

With harp and psaltery, 
Timbrels soft, and (Cymbals loud 
In His high praise agree : 

• r 

4 Praise Him, ev'ry tuneful string. 

All the reach of heav'nly art. 
All the pow'rs.of music bring. 
The music of the heart. 

.5 Him in whom they move and live 
Let ev'ry creature sing. 
Glory to their Maker, 'give. 
And homage to their King. 

6 Hallowed be His Name beneath. 
As in Heav'n on Earth ador*d ; 
Praise the Lord in ev'rv breath ; 
Let all things praise the LoRB I 



M 



CL. 



I O ntAISE Om Lou » UmI biM'd plaM 
Fraflft wW f jKc His goodness Isigdj iows ; 
mte ffi« » HcoirX vWre He Ifis free 
L%f«ird is iMffect gkiiy 



2 rtoiK KM lor dl Ik BigMr acts 
Wlttdi He k ow bckdf Itts doM ; 
His UmAmss tkk return exacts, 
Willi vImIi ow praise skall e^pnl ro. 



3 Let Ike dui3 tnnBet*s vaifike Toioe 

Make rorks sad kiBs His pisiae idbomd ; 
Pnose Hks wiA kMp*s meiodioos 
And gcttde p6sllV]^*s sihrcr sosad. 

4 Let all Owt tiIsI Wtoi^ c^ j. 

TW Weotti He docs to tkest siod, 
Ib jttsi retaras of fvaise csploy : 
Let t%*Ts creatare praise ^ Lo&]>. 
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Short Metre. 

jlO God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory l>e ; 
'twas, and is, and shall be so 

To all eternity. 

Common Metre* 

aO Fathxr, Son, and Holy Ghost^ 

The God ^whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

^d shall be evermore. 

Long Metre. 

JPrAISE God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

688. 

To Fathjei^, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The Gob whoin Heav'n*s triuknphant host. 

And suffering sunts on eatth adore. 
Be glory as in liges past. 
As now it is, and so shall last. 

When Earth and Heaven shall be no mot^% 
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Tranipct Uetre. 

'Fo God ^« Father, Son, 

And Spirit ev<r kl^'d, 
Etenial Three in One, 
All vfonhip he sddrfss'd. 
As heretofore it wOb, is now. 
And shall be bo for evermore. . 

JBiiniMioiu 

AlAY the grace of CHRIST our SaviovR, 

Aod the FATUKR'a boundless lore,' ', 
With the Holy SviBlT's favour, - 

Rest upon us fron above : 
Thus may we abide in union '_ 

With each other and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet commvnion, 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 




f^Sttnis* 



GOD. 



pQSttttU 

M^ijetttf ^f God, 

1 Eternal PowV, whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God ; 
Infinite lengths^ beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds: 

2 Thee, while the first archangel sings^ 
He hides his face behind his wings ; 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground. 

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too! 
From sin and dust to Thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High I 

4 Earth firom afar hath heard Thy fame. 
And worms have learnt to lisp Thy Name ; 
But, O ! the glories of Thy mind 

Leave all our soaring thoughts behind I 

5 God is in Heav*n, and men below : 

Be short our tuDcs! our words be ieN«\ 
When solemn reverence checks out soxi%H 
Majr praise ait siieat on our tOBKue^l 

G 
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Glory of God olmMi^^w. Reason, 

1 JtilOW wondrous gr^al^ how glorious 1 

Must our Creator be, 
Who dwells amidst the dazzling light 
Of vast infinity ! 

2 Our soaring spirits upward rise 

Toward th' celei^tial throne ; 
Fain would we see the blessedjlhree. 
And the Almighty One. 

3 Our reason stretc)ies all it's wings^ 

And climbs above the skies. 
But still how far beneath Thy feet 
Our grov*ling reason lies 1 

4 Lo^D, here w^ bend our humble souls^ 

And awfully adore ; 
For the weak pinions of our mind 
Can stretch a thought no more. 

5 Thy glories infinitely rise 

Above our laboring tongue ; 
In. vain the highest seraph tries 
To form an equal song. 

6 In humble notes our faith adores 

The great mysterious King, 
While angels strain theVi uobVe&t v^w'rs 
And sweep th' inuEOxtAi sUm^^ 
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Ineomprehensibknem mtd Sotereignijfm 

1 C/AN creatures to perfection find 
Th* eterna;!, uncreated Mind? 

Or can the largest stretch of thought 
Measure and search Hi» nature outt 

2 Tis* high a» heav'n, 'tis deep as hell. 
And what can mortals know or tellt 
His glory spreads heyond the sky. 
And aU the shining worlds oa high^ 

3 But man, vain man, wonM faift be wise: 
Bom. like a wild young colt, he flies- 
Through all the follies of his miad. 
And snielU a«d s&uffs 4be empiy win4« • 

4 Goi^ia a Kis^ of pow*r vnknowa ; 
Firm_Are the orders of His tbroae r 
If He resolve, who dare oppose. 
Or ask Him .why, or what Ai doe^ I 

B He frowns, and darkness veils tike mf>c^. 
The fainting sun grows dim ait noon; 
The pillars of heay n s starry roqf 
Tremble and start at His reproiii 

6 These are a portion of His ways : 
But who shall dare describe His facet 
Who can endure His light, or stand 
To hear the thunders of His haudl 

G 2 
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Owmipresenee oMd Omnisci€nee» 

1 Among the deepest shades of night 

Can there be one who sees my way? 
Tes;— God is like a shining light/ 
That turns the darkness into day. 

2 When ev'ry eye around me sleeps. 

May I not sin without control? 

No ; tor a constant watch He keeps. 

On ev'ry thought of ev'ry soul. 

3 If I could find some cave unknown. 

Where human feet had never trod, 
Tet there I could not be alone ; 
On ev'ry side there would be God. 

4 He smiles in heaVn ; He frowns in hell ; 

He fills the air, the earth, the sea: — 
I must within His presence dwell ; 
I cannot from His anger flee. — 

$ Yet. I may flee — He shows me where: 
To Jesus Christ he bids me fly'i 
And while I seek for pardou there, 
There*8 only mercy in His eye* 
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Go9dme$8 iif God* 

1 O GOD, of good th* unfathom'd sea I 
Who would not give his heart to Thee? 

Who would not love Thee with his might t 
JesUi lover of mankind ! 
* Who would not his whole soul and mind. 
With all his strength to Thee unite? 

ft Thou shin'st with everlasting rays ; 
Before th* insufferable blaze 

Angels with both wings veil their eyes ; 
Yet free as air Thy bounty streams * 
On all Thy works. Thy mercy's beams. 

Diffusive as the sun's, arise. 

3 Astonish'd at Thy frowning brow. 

Earth, hell, and heav'n's strong pillars bow; 

Terrible majesty is Thine I 
Who then can that vast love express, 
Which bows Thee down to me, who less 

Than nothing am, till Thou art mine t 

4 High thron'd on heav'n's eternal hill. 
In number, weight, and measure, still 

Thou sweetly order'st all that is : 
' And yet Thou deign*st to come to me. 
And guide my steps, that I with Thee 
Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss. 

5 Fountain of Good ! all blessing flows 
From Thee ; no want Thy fulness knows : 

What but Thjyself canst Thou desire? 
Yes ; self-sn/Rcient as Thou art^ 
Tbou dost desire my worthless heatl. 
This, only this, dost thou xequVxt* 
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Goodness qf God. 

1 JL HY ceaseless, unexhausted love. 

Unmerited and free. 
Delights our evil to remove. 
And help our misery. 

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still. 

Thou dost with sinners bear ; 
That sav'd, we may Thy goodness feel. 
And all Thy grace declare. 

5 Thy goodness and Thy truth, to me, 
, To ev'ry soul abound ; 

A vast, unfathomable sea, 

Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

4 It's streams the whole creation reach. 
So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each. 
Enough for evermore. 

.5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are ! 
A Rock that cannot move : 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

6 Throughout the universe it reigns. 

Unalterably sure: 
And while the truth of Gob i^eiiiaiaSf 
The goodneu nm^i ea4uxe« 



GOD. lOS 

Geadneu ^ God. 

1 JL HINE, Lord, is wisdom^ thine alone I 

Justice and truth hefore Thee stand ; 
Tet nearer to Thy sacred throne 
Mercy withholds Thy lifted hand. 

2 Each ev'ning shows Thy tender love. 

Each rising mom Thy plenteous grace ; 
Thy wakenld terrors slowly move. 
Thy willing mercy flies apace. 

% To Thy benign indulgent care, 

Father, this Ught, this breath we owe ; 
And all we have, and all we are, 

From Thee^ great Source of being, flow* 

4 While those, atlength, who scorn Thy might," 
Shall feel Thee a consuming fire ; 
How sweet thejo^s, the crown how bright* 
Of those, who to Thy love aspire I 

FTlMfojn <tr G9d. 

1 Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ; 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise : 
His wftyi are just, His counsels wbe. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells. 
Performs His iNotk^ i^e cause conceftX%\ 
But though Hia methods are uiikiiOYitk> 

Judgmeattmd truth support Hui tko^hjt* 
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3 In heav'n, ancl earth, and. air, and seas^ 
He executes His firm decrees ; 

And by His saints it stands confest. 
That what He does is ever best. 

4 Wait then, my soul, submissive wait^ 
Prostrate before His awful seat ; 
And 'midst the terror of His rod 
Trust in a wbe and gracious God. 

Power qf God, 

1 EnTHHON'D on high th' Almighty reigns 
With sovereign, universal sway ; 
He executes what He ordains. 

And none His powerful hand can stay. 

3 The thunder of His glorious power 
What mortal mind can uncrerstand ? 
Archangels wonder and adore. 

Hell trembles at His dread command. 

3 Armies are nothing with the Lord,' 
Bispers'd like chaiff before the wind ; 
And worlds, if He should give the word. 
Vanish, and leave no trace behind. 

.4 Transporting thought ! this God is mine ? 
_, "*s pow'r engag'd my soul to save : 

A A^' ***** ^^^^^ ™® *® divine. 
And will redeem me from the grave. 

#• Jl .^^'^Wte heart, draw nigh to God; 
lLT*S?" in time, and " kiss the Son." 
*^*^ thott be crushd beneath His rod. 
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FaUhfulniu nf God* 

1 ISEGINy my tongue, some heavenly theme^ 
And speak som^ boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier Name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound His pow'r abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of His gracej, 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord 

For wretched dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred Word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 £ngrav*d as in eternal brass 

The mighty promise shines, 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkness rase 
Those everlasting lines. * 

5 His very Word of grace is strong . 

As that which built the skies : 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

6 O might I hear Thy heav'nlv tongue 

But whisper, Thou art Mme ! 
Those gentle words should raise m^ %o\i% 
To notcM almoai divine* 
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FatthMness if God. 

1 JejLOW oft have sin and Satan strove 

To rend my soul from Thee, my God ! 
But everlasting is Thy love. 

And Jesus seals it with His blood. 

2 The oath and promise of the Lord 

Join to confirm the wondrous grace ; 
Eternal PowV performs the word, 

And fills all Heav'n with endless praise. 

3 Amidst temptations sharp and long 

My soul to this dear refuge flies : 
.Hope is my anchor, firm and strong. 
While tempests blow, and billows rise. 

4 The Gospel bears my spirit up ; 

A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope. 
In oaths, and promises, and blood« 

Divine AUribntes in (general* 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns, 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments He assumes 

Are light and majesty : 
His glory shines with beams so bright. 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of His hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
UIs wrath and justice stand 
To guard His holy \aw •. 
And where His love resoVrea to \IVe*%» 
^^ truth confirms and seaift t\xe ^Gc%ft«\ 
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9 Through all HU aQcient works 
Surprising wisdom shines. 
Confounds the pow'rs of hell. 
And breaks their dark designs : 
Strong is His arm, and shall fulfil 
His great decrees. His sovereign will. 

4 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will He write His Name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 
I love His Name, I love His Word ; 
Join all my pow'rs, and praise the Lord* 

THnUff [m in the LUany.] 

1 Father of Heav'n ! whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls has found, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy pard'ning love extend. 

5 Almighty Son ! Incarnate Word I 
Our Prophet — Priest— Redeemer — Lord! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

Z Eternal Spirit I by whose breath 
The soul is rais'd firom sin and death. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quick'ning pow'r extend. 

4 Jehovah! Father— Spirit— SoNi 
Mysterious Oodbead ! Three in Oti^\ 
Before Thy throne we sinneTs bend \ 
Orace, pardon, life, to us exUiid« 



108 



HTMNS. 



IHvine Attributes in general, 

1 THOtJ, true and only God, lead'st forth 

Th* immortal armies of the sky ; 
Thou laugh'st to scorn the gods of earth \ 
Thou thunderest, and amaz'd they fly. 

2 With downcast eyeth* angelic choir 

Appear before Thy awful face ; 
Trembling, they strike the golden lyre. 
And thro' heav'n's vault resound Thy pra 

3 In earth, in heav'n, in all Thou art : 

The conscious creature feels Thy nod ; 
^ Thy forming hand on ev*ry part 
Impress d the image of it's God. 

4 AH things in Thee live, move, and are. 

Thy pow'r infus'd doth all sustain ; 
E*en those Thy daily favours share. 
Who thankless spurn Thy easy reign. 

5 Thy sun Thou hidst his genial ray 

Alike on all impartial pour : 
On all who hate or bless Thy sway, 
Thou bidst descend the fruftful show'n 

6 While those at length, who scom*d Thy mij 

Shall feel Thee a consuming fire : 
How sweet the jo>^s, the crown how brigh 
Of those who to T\vj \on^ %s^\i^K 
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TrfnUy (aa in the LUmtf.) 

1 HaIL! holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Whom Onb in Three we know ; 
By all the heav'nly host ador'd^ 
By all Thy church below« 

2 One undivided Trinity 

With triumph we proclaim : 
Thy universe is full of Thee, 
And speaks Thy glorious Name. 

5 Thee, holy Father, we confess ; 
Thee, holy Son, adore ; 
Thee, Spirit of truth and holiness. 
We worship evermore. 

4 The incommunicable right. 

Almighty Cod, receive! 
Which angel-choirs, and saints in light. 
And saints embodied, give. 

5 Three Persons equally divine 

We magnify and love ; 
And both the choirs ere long shall joiii 
To sing Thy praise above. 

6 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

(Our heaVnly song shall be,) 
Supreme, essential One, adoi'd 
in co-eternal Three 1 
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l^HOLY, holy, holy LoRi>, 
God the Father, and the Word ! 
God the Comforter, receive 
Blessings more thaa we can give ! 

8 Mixt with those beyond the sky» 
Chanters to the Lord most high^ 
We our hearts and voices raise» 
Echoing Thy eternal praise. 

3 One inexplicable Three ; 
Three in simplest Unity; 
God, imiline Thy gracious ear. 
Us Thy lisping creatures hear ! 

4 Thee, while dust and ashes sings. 
Angels shrink within their wings ; 
Prostrate seraphim above 
Breathe unutterable love. 

6 Happy they, who never rest. 
With Thy heav nly presence blest : 
They the heights of glory see, 
Sound the depths of Deity ! 

6 Fain with them our souls would vie ; 
Sink as low, and mount as high ; 
FaU^ o'erwhelm'd with love, or soar; 
Shout, or silently adore \ 
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Triniiy (m tii the Lt/any.) 

1 A THOUSAND oracles divine 
Their common beams unite, 
That sinners may with angels join 
To worship God aright ; 

Q To praise a Trinity ador d 
By all the hosts above ; 
And one thrice holy God and Lord 
Through endless ages love. 

3 Triumphant host!. they never cease 

To laud and magnify 
The Triune God of holiness. 
Whose glory nils the sky. 
• 

4 Whose glory to this earth extends. 

When God himself imparts. 
And the whole Trinity descends 
Into our faithful hearts. 

5 By faith the upper choir we meet. 

And join with them to sing, 
Jehovah, on His shining seat. 
Our Maker and our King. 

6 But God made flesh is wholly ours. 

And asks our noblest strain ; 
The Father of celestial powers. 
The Friend of earth-born maikl 
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Trinitif (a» in the Litany,) 

1 J. GIVE immortal praise 

To God the Father's love. 
For all my comforts here. 
And better hopes above : 
He sent His own eternal Son 
To die for sins that man had done« 

^ To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with His blood 
From everlasting woe :' 
And now He lives, and now He reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's Name 

Immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating pow'r 
Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Ahnighty God ! to Thee 
Be endless honours done. 

The undivided Three, 

And the mysterious One : 
Where reason fails with all her pow*r8. 
There faith prevails, and \o\e ^ores. 
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Wiidom ^f God in CreoHan* 

1 JEtERNAL Wisdom, Thee we praise. 
Thee the creation sings : 
With Thy lov'd Name, rocks, hills, and seas. 
And Heav'n's high palace rin^. 

t Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky ! 
How glorious to hehold:!' 
Ting'd with a blue of heav'nly dye. 
And starr'd with sparkling gold. 

5 Thy gfories blaze all nature round. 
And strike the gazing sight. 
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground. 
With terror and delight 

4 Infinite strength and equal skilT 

Shine. through the worlds abroad; 
Oar souls with vast amazement fill; 
And speak the builder, Ood ! 

5 But still the wonders of Thy grace 

Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine m Jesu's face 
We see, adore, and love- 

\ X 

PnvUdenci tf God:. 

1-WhEN aU Thy mercies^ O my Gois 
My rising soul surveys, ^ 
^Ji mj cold heart, art thou not \o^t 
la wonder, love, and praise? 
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2 Thy providence my life «ustain'd. 

And all my wants redrest, 

While in the silent womb I lay. 

And hung upon the breast. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themselves in pray'r. 

4 Unnumber'd comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestow*cC 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts ^ow'd* 

5 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth. 

With heedless steps I ran. 
Thy arm, unseen, convey'd me safe. 
And led me up to man* 

6 Through liidden dangers, toils, and dea 

It gently cleared my way. 
And through the pleasing snares of vie* 
More to be fear'd than they. 

7 Through ev'ry period of my life 

Thy goodness Til pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The pleasing theme renew* 

8 Through all eternity, to Thee 

A grateful song Til raise ; 
But 1 eternity's too short 
To utter all Thy praise* 
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Providenee qf God, 

_ 3 

1 tiTOD of my lite, whose gracious powV 

Through varied deaths my suul hath led, 
Or turn'd aside the fatal hour. 
Or lifted up my siiiking head ; 

2 In all my ways Thy haml I own, 

Thy ruling providence I see : 
Assist me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to Thee. 

3 give me. Saviour, give me more ! 

Thy mercies to my soul reveal ! 
Alas ! I see their endless store ; 
But, O, I cannot, cannot /ere/. 

4 Come then, my Hope, my Life, my Lord, 

And fix in me Thy lasting home ! 
Be mindful of Thy gracious Word ( 
Thou, with Thy promised Father, come. 

^ Prepare, and then possess my heart ; 
O take me, seize me from above : 
Thee may 1 love ; for God Thou art ! 
Thee may I feel; for God is love ! 

Providence ^ God, 

i XhY ways, O Lord ! with wise design. 
Are fram'd upon Thy throne above. 
And every dark and bending line 
Meets in the centre of Thy love. 

H2 -*■ 
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S With feeble light,; and. half obscure^ 
Poor mortals Thy arrangements view; 
Not knowing that the least are sure. 
And the mysterious, jnst and true. 

3 Tlw flock, Thy own peculiar care. 

Though now they seem to roam uney'd,. 
Are led or driven only where 
They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know nor trace the way^ 

But, trusting to Thy piercing eye. 
None of their feet to ruin stray. 
Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

5 My favoured soul shall meekly learn 

To lay her reason at Thy throne ; 
Too weak Thy secrets to discern, 
I'll trust Thee for my guide alone. 

RBflectiofiB OH Providence. 

1 CrOD of my life, through all my days 
My g^teful pow'rs shall sound Tliy praise; 
The song shall wake with op'ning light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my^ throbbing breast. 
Thy tuneful praise TIL raise on high, 

And check the murmur, and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall' prevail, 
And all the powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimining^eyes shall bteak. 
And mean the thanks I cannot sp^ak» 
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4 But O ! when that last conflict*8 o*er» 
And I am chain'd to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise. 
To join the music of the skies ! 

MjfMteriotitiuu <if Prmndenee* 

1 God moves in a mysterious way. 
His wonders to pertorm ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the' storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up His bright designs. 
And wprks His sovereign will. 

3 Ve fearful saints, fresh courage take a 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behtnd a frowning Providence 
He^des a smiling face. ' 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfoujiing ev'ry hour : 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan flia work in vain ; 
Ood ia His owa inteipretet*. 
Aad He will make it plain. 
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MAN* 



Original Sin, 

1 Backward with humble shame we look 

On our original ! 
How is our nature dash'd and broke 
In our first father's fall ! 

2 To all that's good averse and blind ; 

But prone to all that's ill : 
What dreadful darkness veils our mind ! 
How obstinate our will I 

3 Yety mighty God ! Thy wondrous love 

Can make our nature clean. 
While Christ and grace prevail above 
The tempter^ death, and sin. 

4 The second Adam shall restore * 

The ruins of the first : 
HoaannsL to thast aov'reign Pow'r, 
Which new creates our du&W ^ 
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Oicr fallen iUUi by Naiwre. 

1 JulOW sad our state by nature is ! 

Our sin, how deep it's stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sov'rei^ grace 

Sounds from the sacred Word ; 
Bo ! ye despairing sinners, come. 
And trust upon the Lord. 

3 may we hear th' Almighty call. 

And run to this relief! 
We would believe Thy promise. Lord ; 
O help our unbelief ! 

4 To the blest fountain of Thy blood 

Teach us, O Lord, to fly I 
There may we wash our spotted sonls 
From sins of deej>est dye I 

5 Stretch out Thine arm, victorious King, • 

Our reigning sins subdue ; 
Drive the old dragon from his seat. 
And form our hearts anew. 

• ■ * ' 

( Poor, guilty, weak, and helpless worms^ - 
On Thy kind arm we fall ; 
Be Thou our strength and rtJ^^OtKSlit^S 
OurJMBW iand oirr AU* 
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Oicr fallen state hy Nature, 

1 Great Km^ of glory and of grace. 

We own with humble shame^ 
How vile 18 our <legenerate race» 
• And our fii«t father's name. 

2 From Adam flowa our tainted blood. 

The poison reigns within. 
Makes us av^te to all that's good. 
And wiUing slaves to sin. 

$ We live e^rang'd afar from GoD, 
And love the distance well ; 
With haste we run the dang'rous road 
That leads to death and hell. 

4 And can such rebels be restorM? 
Such natures made divine ? 
Let sinners see Thy glory. Lord, 
And feel this pow*r of Thine. 

& We praise our Father's Name on high^ 
Who sends His Spirit down, 
To bring rebellious strangers nigh, 
A^ raise* them to JHLis throne. 

HelpUisness ^fallen Man* 

1 JlIoW helpless ittUty nature lies, 

Vocoasaoui of it*4 load I 
ne^eari miclnuig'd can. iiev«at Pftt 
Tq iappinefM and GoB^ 
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2 The will perverse, the pasiiom blind» 

In paths of ruin stray : 
Reason, so sunk, can never find 
The safe, the narrow wa^. 

3 Can aught beneath a pow*r divine 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
'TIS Thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. 

4 O shine on us, with quickening ray. 

And bid the sinner live! 
That we may walk the heav'nly way. 
And endless praises give. 

DecHtfuUu9$ qf Shu 

1 Sin has a thousand treacherous arts 

To practise on the mind.; 
With natt'ring looks she tempts our hearts. 
But leaves a sting behind^ 

2 With names -of virtue she deceives 

The aged and the young ; 
And while the heedless wretch believes. 
She makes his fetters strong. 

5 She pleads for all the joys she brings. 

And gives a fair pretence ; 
But cheats the soul of heav'nly thingSt 
And chains it down to sense. 

f 

4 So tm a tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden food ; 
Our mother took the poison th^rei * ' ^ ^- 
Aad Uuated M her blooA. 



I8i 



HTHNS. 



EnnUijf qffaUen Man, 

1 i^LAS ! by nature how depraved ! 
How prone to ev'ry ill ! 
Our lives to Satan how enslaved ! 
How obstinate our will ! 

S And can such sinners be restored ? 
Such rebels reconcird ? . 

Can grace itself the means afford 
To make a foe a child ? 

3 Yes, grace has found the wondrous met 

Which shall effectual prove. 
To cleanse us from our cauntless sins^ 
And teach our hearts to love. 

4 Jesus for sinners -undertakes. 

And died that we may live ; 
His blood a full atonement makes, 
Aod cries aloud, ** Forgive/' 

5 The holy Spirit must reveal 

The Saviour's work and worth ; 
Then the hard heart begins to feel 
A n^w and heavenly birdi. 

6 Thus, bought with bloody and bom aga 

Red/Bem'd and saVd by grace, 
Rebels in God's own house obtain 
A 8on 's and dsMigbtei'ft p\%c«» 
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r O GOD ! to whom in flesh revealed 
The helpless ail for succour came ; 
The sick to be rdiev'd and heal'd. 
And found salvation in Thy Name. 

It Thou seest me helpless and distress'd. 
Feeble, a^d faint, and blind, and poor: 
Weary, I zom^ to Thee for rest ; 
And, sick of sin, implore a cure. 

# 

3 My sin^ incurable disease 

Thou, Jesus, Thou alone canst heal : 
Inspire, me with Thy pow'r and peace. 
And pardon on my conscience seaU 

4 A touch, a word, a look from Thee, 

Can turn my heart, and make it clean ; 
Purge this foul inbred leprosy, 
And save me from my bosom-sin. 

5 Lord, if Thou wilt, 1 do believe. 

Thou canst the saving grace impart; 
Thou canst this instant now forgive. 
And stamp Thine image on my hearts . 

6 Be it according to Thy Word; - \ 

Accomplish now Thy work in me; 
And let my souJ^ to health rettofd^ \ 

Devote ife Uttla eil ta Xhte* 
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1 JTeSU, Thy far extended fame 

My droojHng soul exults to hear ; 
Thy Name, Thy all-restoring Name» 
Is music in a sinner's ear. 

2 Sinners of old Thou didst receive. 

With comfortable words and kind ; 
Their sorrows cheer, theb wants relieve* 
Heal the diseased, and cure the blind. 

S And art Thou not the Saviour stilly 
In ev'ry place and age the same ? 
Hast Thou forgot Thy gracious skill. 
Or lost the virtue of Thy Name ? 

4 Faith in Thy changeless Name I hav^ : 

The goody the kind Physician, Thou 
Art able now pur souls to save, 
Art willing to restore them now. 

5 All my disease, my ev*iry sin. 

To Thee, O Jesus I I confess: 
In pardon. Lord, my cure begin^ 
And perfect it in holiness. 

6 That token of Thy utmost good. 

Now, Saviour, now on me bestow. 
And purg^ my conscience with Thy bloodf. 
And wash my oatAue vAttX««k»>ank^)^« ^ 
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Sim's DiuaMM imtiii JMAcnliW- 

iCRE at Bc^esdft's'pool, the poor. 
The wither*d, halt, and hlind, 
^ith waitmg hearts expect a cure. 
And free admittance find. 

iere streamff of wondrous ^irtne Sow, 
To heal a sm-sick soot ; 
wash the filthy white as snow. 
And make the wounded whole. 

be dumb break forth in songs of praise. 
The blind their sight receive, 
he cripple runs in wisdom's ways. 
The dead revive and live! 

^train'd to no. one ease, or time. 
These waters always move ; 
oners in ev^ry age and clime 
Their vital influence prove. 

tt numbers daily near them lie, 
Who meet with no relief; 
ith life in view they pine and die 
In hopeless unbelief 

oThou, dear Saviour, interpose. 
Their stubborn wills constrain ; 

T else to them the water flows. 
And gjrace is preached in vain« 
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if JIfiilf ilwit iM €{• £t^. 

1 IDeSTRUCTION'S dang'rous road . 

What multitudes piursue ! 
Whil« that which leads the soul to GoD, 
Is known or sought by few. 

2 Believers enter in 

By Christ, the living gate; 
But they wbp will not leave their sin. 
Complain it is too strait« 

5 If self must be denied. 

And sin forsaken quite; 
They rather choose the way that's wide. 
And strive to think it right. 

4 Encompass'd by a throng. 

On numbers they depend i 
So many surely can't be wrong. 
And miss a happy end. 

5 But numbers are no mark 

That men will risht be found ; 
A few were sav'd in Noah s ark. 
For many millions drown'd. 

6 Obey the Gospel call, 

And enter while you may ; 
The flock of Christ is always small. 
And none are safe but they. 

7 Lorb! open sinners' eyes. 

Their awful state to see ; 
And make them, ere the ^U^i^ta %f»^ 
To Thee for safetj «Lee. 
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Sin iht cmiH ^ CkrUVs DmUu 

1 And now the scales have left mine eyes, 
N^nr I begin to see ; 
Oh-the oursM deeds my sins have done ! 
What murderous things they be I 

2 Were these the traitors, dearest Lord I 

That Thy fair body tore? 
Monstersy that stain'd those heav'taly limbs 
With floods of purple gore 1 

3 Was it fqv crimes that I had done 

My dearest Lord was slun. 
When Justice seiz'd God's only SoK» 
And put His soul to pain? 

^ Forgive my guilt, O Prince of Peace, 
ril woumf my GoD no more: 
Hence from my heart, ye sins, be gone. 
For Jesus I adore. 

^ Funush me. Lord, with heav'nly arms : 
The work I'll now. begin ; 
1*11 now proclaim eternal war 
With ev'ry darling sin* 

Sin*8 Disttues cured. Beiheada. 

^ |i0W long, Thou faithfuljGoD, shaU I 
^tt in Thy ways forgotten lie? 
J^fio sb^^ the meana of healing be 
-«ie chmnela of Jfty grace to me t 
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2 Sinners on ev'ry side step in^ 

And wash away ttieir pam and sin ; 
But I, aft helpless siA-sick sonl^ 
Still lie expiring at the pool. . • 

3 Thou cov'nant AngeV swifi come dowD, 
To-day Thine own ^pointnkents crown I . 
Thy pow'r into the means inAise^ 

And give them qow their sacred use ! 

4 Thou seest me lying tit the pool; 
liwould. Thou know'st I would be whole : 
O let the "troubled waters move,. 

And minbter Thy healmg love ! 
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Excellency of the Scripiures* 

1 Father of mercies, in Thy Word 
What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be Thy Name ador'd 
For these celestial lines. 

9 Here, may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 
niches above what earlYi c^cn ^gi%.'DX.> 
\Ajid lasting as tkie imii^ 
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3 Here, the £iir tree of knowledge frow0. 

And yields a iree repast ; ^ 

Sublimer sweets tbaa Nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here, the Redbemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heav'nly peace around ; 
And life, and everlasting joys^ 
Attend the bUssliil sound. 

5 O may these heav'aly pages^ he 

My ever dear delight ! 
And still new beauties inay I see» 
And still increasing light ! 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious LoRI>, 

Re Thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred Wot ^^ 
And view my SAviotfR there^ 



Precious Bible ! what a treasure 
Does the Word of Gofir afford t 

All I want for Kfe %r pleasure. 
Food and MSD'dNTB, shi&lb and4W0R!>: 

Let the world account me poor, 

Having this I need no more. 
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2 Food to which the world's a stranger. 

Here my hungry soul enjoys ; 
Of excess there is no danger. 

Though it fills it never cloys : 
On a dying Christ I feed. 
He is meat and drink indeed ! 

3 When my faith is faint and sickly^ 

Or when Satan wounds my mind. 
Cordials to revive me quickly, 

Healing med'cines here I find : 
To the promises I flee. 
Each affords a remedy. 

4 In the hour of dark temptation 

Satan cannot make me yield ; 
For the word of consolation 

Is to me a mighty Shield : 
While the Scripture-truths are sure. 
From his malice Tm secure. 

5 Vain his threats to overcome me. 

When I take the Spirit's -sword ; 
Then with ease I drive him from me: 

Satan trembles at the Word : 
'TIS a sword for conquest made. 
Keen the edge, and strong the blade. 

6 Shall I envy then the miser, 

Doating on his golden $tore? 
«Sure I am^ or should be wiser, 

I am rich, 'tis he is poor : 
Jesvs ^ves me in His Word, 
Food and med'c'ine, shi¥.u> ^d swoRi). 
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Gospd qf Chriti. 

1 God, i& the Gospel of His Son, 
Makes His eternal counsels known ; 
Tis here His richest mercy shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines* 

S Here sinners of an humble frame 
May taste His grace, and learn Hb Name; 
Tis writ in characters of blood. 
Severely just^ immensely good. 

3 Here Jesus, in ten thousand waya. 
His soul-attracting charms dbplays. 
Recounts His poverty and pains. 
And tells His love in melting strains* 

4 Wisdom it's dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts : 
It's influence makes the sinner live. 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

5 Our raging passions it controls. 
And comfort yields to contrite soub ; 
It brings a better world in view. 

And guides us all our journey through* 

6 May this blest volume ever lie. 
Close to my heart, and near my eye. 
Till life's last hour my soul engag^e. 
And be my cbosea heritage! 

12 
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Lmw and Gottpel e^mpmi. 

1 J. IIE Law conunands, and makes us know 
What duties to our God we owe : 

But 'tis the Gospel must reveal 
Where Hes our strength to do His wiH* 

2 The Law disooTsra guik and sin. 

And shows how vile our hearts have been; 
Only the Crospel can express 
forgiving love and cleansing grace. 

3 What curses doth the Law denounce 
Against the man that fitils but once f 
But in the Gospel Christ appears. 
Pardoning the guilt of numerous years* 

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy life and comfort from the Law ; 
Fly to the hope the Gospel gives ; 
That man that trusts the promise, lives. 

Gospel qf Chriti, Power of God unio Saitedioiu 

1 vv HAT shall the dying sinner do 
That seeks relief for all his woe ? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind ? 

2 How shall we get onr crimes fbrgiv'n? 
Or form our natures fit fbr heav n X 

In vain we search^in-vw^Ni^tt^*. 
Till Je8 us brings Uia Oos^^ iv^gti. 
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Z This is the pillar of our hope. 
That bears our fainting spirits up ; 
We read the grace, we trust the Word» 
And find salvation in the Lord. 

4 Should vile blasphemers with disdain 
Pronounce the truths of Jesus vai^i 
We*ll meet the scandal and the shame* 
And triumph in His glorious Name. 



I liVttEN Peter, through the t^ious nt^ht. 
Had ofien cast his net in vain ; 
Soon as the Lord appear'd in sight. 
He gladly let it down again. 

12 Once more the Gospel-net we cast ; 
Do Thou, O Lord, the effort own : 
We learn from disappointments past. 
To rest our hope on Thee alone. 

3 O ! by a Saviour's dying love. 

To ev'ry wounded heart reveal'd. 
Temptations, fjears, and guilt remove, 
' And be theirSun, and Strength, and Shield. 

4 To mourners speak a cheering word ; 

On seeking souls vouchsafe to shine ; 
Let poor bacJ^siiders be fester* d, 
And all Thy saints in praiaea ^oVa* 
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Meditating tmd Conversing on the Scriptures, 

1 fr HEN quiet in my house I sit. 
Thy book be my companion stUl ; 
My joy, Thy sayings to repeat. 

Talk o'er the records of Thy will. 
And search the oracles divine. 
Till evry heart-felt Word be Mine. 

^ O may the gracious words divine. 
Subject of all my converse be! 

So will the Lord His follower join. 
And walk and talk Himself with me : 

So shall my heart His presence prove. 

And bum with everlasting love. 

3 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 
O may the reconciling Word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast ? 

While on the bosom of my Lord, 
I sink in blissful dreams away. 
And visions of eternal day. 

4f Rising to sing my Saviour's praise. 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let Thy precious Word of grace - • 

Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue I 
Fill all my life with purest love, 
Aadjoia me to the chuic\i>\)Qi\^% 
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Bl€$$€dne9i qf Qospei Timet. 

1 JHtOW beauteous are theur feet 
Who stand on Sion's hitH 
Who briog salvation on their tong^esr. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

^ How charming is their voice t 
How sweet the tidings are ! 
'Sion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
' He reigns and triumphs here/ 

3 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound. 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found ! 

♦ How blessed are our eyes, 

That see this heav nly light ! 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long, 
• But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare His arm 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let ev ry nation now behold 

Their Saviovr and theit GOT>. 
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V 1 Happy are they to whom the Lord 
His gracious Name makes known ! 
And by His Spirit and His Word, 
Adopts them for His own ! 

2 He calls them to His mercy-seat, 

, And hears their humble prayV ; 
And when within His house they meet. 
They find His presence near, 

3 Though men despise them, or reTile, 

They count the trial small ; 
Whoever frowns, if Jesus smile. 
It makes amends for all. 

4 Though meanly clad, and coarsely fed. 

And, like their Saviour, poor ; 
They would not change their Gospel bread 
For all the worldling'^ store. 

5 When cheer'd i^ith faith's sublimer joys. 

They mount on eagles* wings ; 
They can disdain, as children's toys, 
Tlie pride and pomp of kings. 

6 Dear Lord, assist our souls to pay 

The debt of praise we owe. 
That we enjoy a Gospel day. 
And heav'n befpm below^ 
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Famine rf the Word ^ the Lard. 

1 Gladness was spread thro* Israel's host 

When first the^ manna view'd ; 
They labour d who should gather most. 
And thought it pleasant food. 

2 But when they had it long enjoy'd. 

From day to day the same, 
Their hearts were by the plenty cloyed. 
Although from heav'a it came. 

3 Thus Gospel-bread at first is priz'd. 

And makes a people glad ; 
But afterwards too much despis'd. 
When easy to be had : 

^ But should the Lord, displeasM, withhold 
The bread His mercy sends ; 
To have our houses filFd with gold 
Would make but poor amends. 

^ Row tedious would the week appear, 
. How dull the Sabbath prove, " 
Could we no longer meet to hear 
The precious truths we love ! 

^ Preserve us from this judgment. Lord, 
For Jksu's sake we plead : 
A famine of Thy gracious Word 
Would be a stroke indeed 1 
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INVITATIONS AND EXHORTATH 



fQSntm 

Invitatiim to fly to Ckrist, 

1 W^EARY souls that wander wide 

From the central point of bliss. 
Turn to Jesus crucified, 

Fly to those dear wounds of His : 
Sink into the purple flood : 
Rise into the life of God. 

2 Find in Christ the way of peace,. 

Peace unspeakable, unknown : 
By His pain He gives you" ease. 

Life, by His expiring groan : 
Rise, exalted by His fall; 
Find in Christ your all in all. 

3 O believe the record true ; 

God to you His Son hath giv'n! 
Ye may now be happy too ; 

Find on earth the life of heav'n : 
Live the life of heav*n above; 
All the life of glorious love. 

4 This the universal bliss. 

Bliss for ev'ry soul designed ; 
God's original promise this, 
GoD*s great gift to a\\ mawVLVwdl 
Blest in Christ iVi'is momexiX. \>^\ 
BJest to all eternity I 
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Jnviiation to the Gospel Featt. 

1 Lome, sinners, to the Gospel- feast ; 
I-€t ev'ry soul be Jesus guest: 

^e need not one be left behind ; 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call ; 
llie invitation is to all : 

Come, ^11 the world ; come, sinner, thou. 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest^ 
Ye restless wand*rers after rest ; 

Ve poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind^ 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

^ My message as from God receive ; 
Ve ail may come to Christ, and live: 
let His love your hearts constrain. 
Nor suffer Him to die inr vain ! 

^ His love is mighty to compel ; 
His conquering love consent to fee) ; 
Yield to His love's resistless pow'r; 
And fight against your God no more. 

See Him set forth before your eyes. 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice I 
His offer'd benefits embrace. 
And freely now be sav'd by grace ! . 

f This is the time ; no more delay ; 
This is the acceptable day : 
Come ia, this moment, at Hi* caW, 

And Jjve for Him, who died foi a\!L 
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InviitUion U tht HJurriaf^e Suppep* 

1 Sinners, obey the Gospel-word ; 
Haste to the supper of my Lord ; 
Be wise to know your gracious day ; 
All things are ready,' come away ! 

2 Ready the Father is to own. 
And kiss His late returning son : 
Ready your loving Saviour stands, 
And spreads for you His bleeding hands. 

3 Ready the Spirit of His love. 
Just now the stony to remove ; 

T' apply and witness with the blood» 
And wash, and seal the sons of God. 

4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your blest estate : 
Tuning their harps, they long to praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Are ready with their shining host : 

All heav'n is ready to resound, 

"The dead's alive ! the lost is found !" 

6 Come, then, ye sinners, to your Lord, 
In Christ to paradise restor'd : 

His pjoifer'd beneiits embrace, 
Tibe plenitude of Go»pe\-|^x«ic^* 
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t0 ike Uvmg fFttien. 



1 Mo ! ev*ry one that thirsts draw nigb ; 
(Tis God invites the fallen race ;) 
Mercy and free salvation buy ; 
Buy wine, and milk, and Gospel-gracei. 

3 " Come to the Hving watcfts, come I 
Sinners, obey your Maker's caU : 
Ketuin, ye we^ wandVers, home. 
And find My grace is free for ail. 

^ ''See frt>m the Rock a fountain rise ! 
For you in healing streams it rolls ; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price. 
Ye lab'riag, bnrlhen'cC sin-sick souls* 

^ ** Why 8ed( ye Uiat which is not bread, . 
Nor can your hungry souls sustain ? 
^^ ashes, husks, and air, ye feed ; 
Vou spend your little all in vain. 

^ " In search of eriipty joys below. 
Ye toil with unavailing strife : 
Whither^ ah 1 whither would ye go ? 
I have the words of endless life. 

'** I bid you aM My goodness prove : 
My promises for all are free : 

Come, (auite the manna of My love. 
And let your souls delight in Me* 

' ** Your willing ear and heart indine. 
My words believingly receive ; 
Qvicien'd, your aouh, by faith divme^ 
An ererkuftiag iife iiMiU IxveJ' 
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1 O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise ! 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace! 

2 My gracious Master, and ray Gob, 

Assist me to proclaim ; 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of Thy Name. 

3 Jesus, the Name that charms our feara. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'TIS music in the sinner's ears ; 
Tis life, and health, and. peace. 

4 He breaks the pow'r of cancelled sin. 

He sets the pris'ner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean : 
His blood avail'd for me. 

5 Hear Him, ye deaf: his praise, ye dumb. 

Your loosen'd tongues employ : 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap^ ye lame, for joy. 

6 Look unto, him, ye nations : own 

Your God, ye fallen race ; 
Look, and be sav'd through faith alone. 
Be justified by grace. 

7 Sec all your s'm'^ on Jesus laid ; 

The Lamb of God was slain. 
His soul was once an off'nn^\&aA^ 
Fox ev'ry soul of man. 
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Invitation to Sinnen, 

1 Sinners, hear the saviour's call. 

He now is passing by ; 
He has seen thy grievous thrall. 

And heard thy mournful cry. 
He has pardons to impart, 
Grace to save thee from thy fears : 
See the love that fills His heart, 

And wipe away thy tears. 

2 Why art tfiou afraid to come 

And tell him all thy case? 
He will not pronounce thy doom, 

Nor frown thee from His face. 
Vilt thou fear Emmanuel? 
Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God, 
Who to save thy soul from hell. 

Has shed His precious blood ? 

^ Think, how on the cross He hung, 
Pierc'd with a thousand wounds ! 

Hark, from each as with a tongue 
The voice of pardon sounds I 

See, from all His bursting veins. 

Blood, of wondrous virtue, flow ! 

Shed to wash away thy stains. 
And ransom thee from woe* 

^ Raise thy downcast eyes and. see 
What throngs His throne surround I 
These, though sinners once like thee. 

Have full salvation found. 
Yield not then to unbelief, 
WbiJe He says, " There yet is roomr 
Though of s'mners thou art chief » 
Siace Jesus calls ttee, come* 
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hnitaiion to tht fVreiched^mid Undowe. 

1 (JOMEy ye sinners, come and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify : 
-True belief, and true repentance, 
£v'ry grace that brings us nigfa— - 

Without money, 
Come to Jfisus Christ, and buy. 

2 Let not conscience make yon linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth. 
Is to feel your need of Him : 

This tie gives vou ; 
'TIS His Spirit's rising beam. 

3 Come, ye vreary, heavy laden. 

Lost and ruin'd by the fall : 

If you tarry till you're better. 

You viiU never come at all : 

Not the r^teous, — 
Sinners Js&us came to call. 

4 View Him prostrate in the garden ; 

On the ground yonr Maker Kes : 
On the bloody tree behold Him I 
Hear Him cry, before He dies, 

" It is finisfc'd :"— 
Sinner, will not this suffice ? 

5 Lo ! th* incarnate Goi>, ascended. 

Pleads the merit of His blood: 
l^nture on Him, venture whoHy, 
Let no other trust mtmde *. 

None but jEStJS 
Can do hejpless simieis f^^A. 
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6 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the hlissful seats of heav'u 
Sweetly echo with His Name. 

Hallelujah! 
dinners here may sing the same. 



JntiUUUn by God^a Ambauadwa. 

1 God, th' offended God Most High, 
Ambassadors to rebels sends ; 
His messengers His place supply. 
And Jesds begs us to be mends. 

5 Us, in the stead 6f Chkist, they pray. 
Us, in the stead of GoD, entreat. 
To cast our arms, our sins away. 
And find forgiveness at His feet. 

^ Our God in Christ, thine embassy. 
And proffer'd mercy we embrace ; 
And gladly reconcil'd to Thee, 
Thy condescending mercy praise. 

4 Poor debtors, by our Lord's request, 
A full acquittance we receive! 
And criminals with pardon blest» 
We at our Judge's instaui^e live* 
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ItuniMtion to thdsi \tko are wettry qf Sin, 

1 (L/OME, ye weary sinners, come» 

All who groan beneath your load ; 
Jesus calls His wandVers h^me : 
Hasten to your pard'ning God. 

2 Come, ye guilty spirits, oppressed. 

Answer to the Saviour's call : 
" Come, and I will give you rest ; 
** Come, and I will save you all." 

3 Jesus, full of truth and love. 

We Thy kindest Word obey : 
Faithful let Thy mercies pr6ve ; 
Take our load of guilt away : 

4 Fain we would on Thee rely. 

Cast on Thee our ev'ry care. 
To Thine arms of mercy fly. 
Find our lasting quiet there. 

5 Burthen'd with a world of grief, 

Burthen'd with our sinful load, 
Burthen'd with this unbelief, 

Burthen'd with the wrath of GoD : 

t Lo ! we come to Thee for ease. 
True and gracious as Thou art ; 
Now our groaning souls release* 
Write forgiveness on our heart. 
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Jnviiati&n to the uwit qf Sinmn, 

1 ^EE, siimera, in the Gospel-glass, 

The Friend and Saviour of mankind ! 
Not one^of all th' apostate race. 

But may in Him salvation find ! 
His thoughts, and words, and actions prove. 
His life, and death,— that God is love ! 

2 See, where the GoD incarnate stands. 

And calls His wandering creatures home ; 
He all day long spreads out His hands ; 

Come, weary souls, to Jesus come ! 
Ye all may hide you in His breast ; 
Believe, and He will give you rest. 

3 Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 

Groaning beneath your load of sin ; 
His bleeding heart shall make you room ; 

His open side shall take you in : 
He calls you now, invites you home ; 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 

* For you the purple current flow'd. 
In pardons from His wounded side ; 

Languish^ for you the Son of God ; 
For you the Prince of Glory died: 

Believe, — and all your sin's forgiv'n ; 

Only believe, and your's is heav'n. 

^ Sinners, believe the Gospel-word ; . 
Jesus is come your souls to^save ! 
Jesus is come, your common Lord ; * 

Pardon ye all through Him may have ; . 
May now be sav'd, whoever will : 
This ikian receiveth sinners stilU . ^ 

K2 •*" 
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Expostulation with Sinnere, 

1 Stop, poor siiweri stop and thidk 

Before ^ou farther go ! 
Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting woe? *. 

Once again, I charge you, stop t 
For, sinless you warning take. 
Ere you are aware, you drop 

Into t)xe burning lake ! 

5 Say, have you an arm like God, 
That you His will oppose ? 
Fear you not that iron rod 

With which He breaks His foes ? 
Can you stand in that dread day, 
When He judgment shall pxoclaim> 
And the earth shall melt away 

Like w^x before the flaxne? / 

3 Pale-fac'd death will quickly come 

To drag you to his bar ; 
Then to hear your awfiil doom 

Will fill you with despair : 
All your sins will round you crowd. 
Sins of a blood-crimson dye ; 
Each for vengeance crying lo.ud^ 

And what can you reply t 

4 Though your heart be made of steel. 

Your forehead lin'd with brass, 
God at length yfiW make you feel. 

He will not let you pass : 
Sinners thou in vain will call, 
(Though they uow despise His grace^) 
Rocks and mountains opi u« MV^ 
id Hide us from Hia i^at. 



EXHORTATIONS. 1 ^ 



5 But as yet there is a hope 
You may His mercy know; 
Though His arm is lined up. 
He still forbears the blow : 
Twas for sinners Jesus diecl^ 
Sinners He invites to come : 
None who come shall be denied V 
He says» *' There still is room. 



»» 



Exposinlation wUh Sinnerim 

1 W H Y wiir ye lavish out your years' 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares ; 
While in this various ranse of thought 
The one thing needful is forgot?' 

2 Why will ye chase the fleeting wind*. 
And famish an immortal mind ; 
While angels with regret look down 
To see you spurn a heav'nly crown I 

S Th' eternal God calls from above,. 
And Jesus pleads His bleeding love; 
Awaken'd conscience giyes you pain ; 
And shall they join their pleas in vain I 

4 Not so your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects, which ye now pursue ; 
Not so shall heav'n and hell appear^ 
When the decisive hour is near. 

^ Almighty God, TTiy pow'r impart. 
To fix convictions on the heart : 
Thy p<tw*r unveils the blindest eyes» 
Aad makes the haughtiest scorntx yi\ae« 
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" fVhy will ye Die?" 

1 Sinners, turn, why win ye die? 
God, your Maker, asks you why ? 
God, who did your being give. 
Made you with Himself to live ; 

2 He the fatal cause demands. 
Asks the work of His own hands^ 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross His love, and die 1 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why ? 
God, who did your souls retrieve, ^ 
Died Himself, that ye might live. 

4 Will you let Him die in vain ? 
Crucify your Lord again? 
Why, ye ransom'd sinners, why 
Will ye slight His grace, and die ? 

I 

5 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why ? 
He who all your lives hath strove, 
Woo'd you to embrace His love : 

6 Will ye not His grace receive ? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will jo« gtieve your God^ and die ? 



EXH»BTATIONS, 1^1 

"Why will ye DieT* 

1 lir HAT coulfd your Redeemer do 
More than He hath done for you. 
To procure your peace with God ? 
Could He more than shed His blood ? 
After all His waste of love. 
All His drawings from above. 
Why will ye your Lord deny ? 
" Why will ye resolve to die V 

3 Tum^ He cries, ye sinners, turn ; 
By His life your God hath sworn : 
He would have you turn and live. 
He would all the world receive. 
If your death were His delight. 
Would He you tojife invite? 
Would He ask, obtest, and cry, 
•* Why will ye resolve to die V 

3 Sinners, turn, while God is near : 
Dare not think Him insincere : 

Now, e'en n^w, your Saviour stands; 
All day long He spreads His hands : 
Crie$, '' Ye will not happy be ! 
•* No, ye will not come to Me ! 
•' Me, who life to none deny ; 
•' Why will ye resolve to die ?" 

4 Can you doubt if God is love? 
If to all His bowels move? 
Will you not His ffard receive ? 
Will you not His oath believe? 
See ! the* suffering God appears I 
Jesus weeps ; believe His tears : 

Minffled with His blood they cnft ^ 

" Wnjr wiUye resolve to dieY^ 
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I 



CHRIST* 



Grace mtd Glory in the Person qf ChtuU 

I Wow to the Lord a noble song! 
Awake, my soul; awake, my tongue; 
Hosanna to th' eternal Name, 
And all His boundless love proclaim. 

S See where it shines in Jesu's face. 
The brightest image of His grace : 
God, in the person of His Son, 
Has all His mightiest works outdone* 

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God ; 
And Thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling star. . 

4 But in His looks a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of Thine hands : 
The pleasing lustre of His eyes 
0^t^hine9 tb^ wooders of the skies* 



\ 



CHRIST; 153 

5 Grace r 'tis a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jssu's Name; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound. 

Ye heav'ns, reflect it to the ground* 

6 may I live to reach the place 
Where He unveils His lovely face ; 
Where all His beauties you behokf. 
And sing His Name to harps of gold ! 



77i€ MiuUm qf Christ. 

1 Hark the glad sound! the SAVIOUR comes! 

The SaviouH promised long ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne. 
And ev'ry voice a song. 

2 On Him the Spirit largely poufd 

Exerts it's sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love^ 
His holy breast inspire. 

^ He comes, the prisoners to release^ 
In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him bursty 
The iron letters yield. 

^ He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. ^ 



154 JSYMNS. 

5 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And with the treasures of His grace 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

6 His silver trumpets publish loud 

The jubilee of the Lord ; 
Our debts are all remitted now. 
Our heritage' restor d. 

7 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heav'n^s eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 

Incarnaium, 

1 Come, Thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set Thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us. 

Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel's strength and consolation , 

JEiope of ail the saints Thou art ; 
Dear Desire of ev'ry nation, 

Joy of (ev'ry longing heart. 

2 Bom Thy people to deliver ; 

Born a Child, and yet a King; 
Born to reign pi us for ever. 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring : 
By Thy own eternal SPIRIT, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
B^ Thine all-sufficient merit, 

Raise us to Thy glonou« tliroue. 
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Incarnation, 

1 Bf ORTALS, awake, with angels join 

And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 
To hail th' auspicious day. 

2 In heav*n the rapt*rous song began^ 

And sweet seraphic iSre 
Through all the shining regions ran. 
And strung and tun'd the lyre. 

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew^ 

And loud the epho roird ; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
'Twas more than heaven could hold. 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 
' Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 

And angels flew with eager joy 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout. 

And glory leads the s6ng : 
Good-will and peace are heard thronghoui 
The harmonious heav'nly throng. 

6 With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 

" Glory to God on high ! 
** Good-will and peace are now complete, 
'' Jesus was born to die.'' 

7 Hail, Princk of Life, for ever hail I 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend! 
Though earth, and time, and life should hSit 
Thy praise shjftU never end I 
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Inearnatum* 

1 JoIaRK! the herald-angels sing, 
*' Glory to the new-born King ! 
'' Peace on earth, and Mercy mild; 
•* God and sinners reconcil'd." 
Joyful, ail ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim^ 
** Christ is bom in Bethlehem/' 

* Christ, by highest heaven ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold H'rai come^ 
Ofispring of a virgin's womb : 
Veii'd in flesh the Godhead see^ 
Hail th' incarnate Deity I 
Pleas'd as men with men t' appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 

3 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peac 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings^ 

Risen with healing in His wings : 
Mild he lays His glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die. 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 

4 Come, Desire of Nations, come ! 
Fix in us Thy humble home ; 
Rise, the woman's conquering seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head : 
Adam's likeness now efface, 

< Stamp Thine image in it's place ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Jte-inatate us in Thy love* 
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iMcanuUioH* 

1 ^RISE, my soul, arise, 
Thy Saviour's sacritice ! 

All the names that love could find. 
All the forms that love could take^ 

Jfisus in Himself hath join'd, 
Thee, my soul. His own to make. 

2 Equal with GoD Most High, 
He laid His glory by ; 

He, th' eternal God, was born, . 

Man with men He deign'd t' appear^ 
Object of His creature's scorn, 

Pleas'd a servant's form to wear. 

^ Hail ! everlasting Lord, 
.Divine, incarnate Word ! 
Thee let all my pow'rs confess ; 

Thee my latest breath proclaim : 
Help, ye angel-choirs, to bless. 
Shout the lov'd Emmanuel's Namet 

^ Fruit of a virgin's womb. 

The promised Blessing's come ; 
Christ, the fathers""hope of old, 

Christ, the woman's conqVing Seed, 
Christ, the Saviour long foretold. 
Bom to bruise the Serpent's head. 

S He left His throne above, ^ 
Emptied of all but love : 
Whom the heav'ns cannot contain, 

God vouplisaf 'd in fiesb t' appear. 
Lord of glory. Son of man, 
Poor^ and yile, and abject here. 
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6 Hail, Galilean Kin^^! 

Thy humble state I sbg: 
Never shall my triumphs end ! 

Hail, derided Majesty! 
Jesus, hail ! the sinner's Friend, 
Friend of publicans— and me I 



JneanuUitnu 

1 JL HE lands that long in darkness lay» 
Now have beheld a heavenly light ; 
Nations that sat in death's cold shade 
Are bless'd with beams divinely -bright. 

^ The virgin's promis'd Son is bom ; 
Bfchold the expected Child appear ! 
What shall His names or titles be ? 
The Wonderful, the Counsellos. 

3 The government of earth and seas 

Upon His shoulder shall be laid : 
His wide dominions shall increase. 
And honours to his name be paid. 

4 Jesus the Holy Child shall sit 

High on His father David's throne. 
Shall crush His foes beneath His feet. 
And reign to ages yet unknown. 
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# 

Inemmaiion* 

RISTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn 
»B the, Saviour of the world was bom; 
adore the mystery of love, 
hosts of angels chanted from above : 
«m the joyful tidings first begun, 
D incarnate, and the virgin's Son. 

to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
;ard th' angelic herald's voice, " Behold I 
good tidings of a Saviour's birth, 
, and all the nations upon earth : 
y hath God fulfilled His promised word ; 
y is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord. 

Eivid*s city, shepherds, ye shall find 
ig-foretold Redeemer of mankind : 
jp in swaddling-clothes, the Babe divine 
a manger ; this shall be your sign." 
ke, and straightway the celestial choir^ 
ns of joy, unknown before, conspire. 

praises of redeeming love they sung, 
aVn's whole orb with hallelujahs rung : 
highest glory was their anthem still ; 
ipon earth, and mutual good-will, [ran, 
lilehem straight th' enlight ncd shepherds 
the wonder God had wrought for man ; 

found with Joseph, and the blessed maid^ 
N, the Saviour, in a manger laid: 
i, the wondrous story they proclaim, 
it apostles of His infant fame : 
Haty keeps and ponders in her heart, 
iv*nly vision which the swaina Vin^^^ii1<% 
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6 They to their flocks, still praising GoD, return. 
And their glad hearts within their bosoms bum. 
Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy ; 

Like Mary, let us ponder in our mind, 
" God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind* 

7 Artless, and watchfol as these fa,voHr'd swains. 
While virgin meekness in the heart remains, 
Trace we the babe, who has retrieved our Ioss« 
From his poor manger, to His bitter cross ; 
Treading His steps, assisted by His grace. 

Tin man's first heavenly state again takes place-. 

8 Then may we hope th' angelic thrones among. 
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song : 

He that was bom upon this joyful day. 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Sav'd by His love, incessant we shall sing« 
Of angels^ and of angel-men, the King. 

Passion in the Garden* 

1 Thou soft-flowing Kedron, by thy silver stream, 
Chir Saviour at midnight, when Cinthia'B pale beiun 
Shone bright on the waters, would frequently stcayi 
And lose In the murmurs the toils of the day. 

Come, saints, and adore Him, come bow at His feet 4 
O give Him tiie ^lory, the praise that is meet. 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise, 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 

2 How damp were the vapours that fell on His headi 
How hard was His pillow ! how humble His bed ! 
The angels astonlKb'd grew sad at the sight, 

And followed their Master mth solemn delight* 

Come, ssdaU^ and adore Uiia, &c« 
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I The garden of Olives, dear honoured spot, 
The fame of Thy wonders shall ne*er be forgot; 
The theme mosf. transportmg to seraphs above, 
llie triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love ! 

Come, samtSy and adore Him, &c. 

( Iwas here He encountered with infinite wrath, 
And conquered by love that was stronger than death ; 
Twas here He engaged the lion of hell : 
Beneath His strong arm all our enemies felL 

Come, saints, and adore Hun, Sec, 



Death of Christ. 

1 Behold the saviour of mankind, 

Naird to the shameful tree ! 
How vast the love that Him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for Theei 

2 Hark, how He groans ! while nature shakes, 

And earth's strong pillars bend ! 
The temple's veil in sunder breaks. 
The solid marbles rend. 

• 

^ Tis done ! the precious ransom*s paid : 
" Receive my soul," He cries! 
See where He bows His sacred head ! 
He bows His head— and dies! 

^ But soon Hell break Death's envious chain. 
And in full glory shine : 
Lamb of God ! was ever paio^ 
Was ever love like Thine ! 



AmIA ^ CkrUL 

1 Extended ob a cnrsed tree, 

Besmear'd with dust, and sweat, and ] 
See there, the King of Glory see 1 
Sinks, and expires, the Son of GoD 

S Who, who, my Saviovb, this hath don 

Who could Thy sacred body wonnd I 

No guilt Thy spotless heart hath kaown 

No guile hath ia Thy lips been found 

3 I, — I alone, have done the deed ! 
Tis I Thy sacred flesh have torn E 
My sins have caus'd Thee, Lord, to bl< 
Pointed the nail, and fix'd the thorn. 

■4 For me the bnrden to sustain 

Too great, on Thee, my LoRD^ was li 

To heal me, Thou hast borne my pain ; 

To bless me, Thou a curse wast made 

5 In die devouring lion's teeth, 

Tom, and forsook of all, I lay ; 
Thou sprang'st into the jaws of death. 
From death to save the hielpless prey. 

6 My SiivioUR, how shall I proclaim^ 

How pay the mighty debt I owe ? 
Let all I have, and all I am. 

Ceaseless to all Thy glory show. 

7 Too much to Thee I cannot give ; 

Too much I cannot do for Thee: 

Let all Thy love, and all Thy grief, 

Grav'n on my heait foi ever be 1 
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Dmah ^ CkriiK 

1 JL E.that pasa by, behold the Marif 

The Man of griefs, condemned for you ! 
The Lamb of God, for sinners slam^ 
Weeping to Calvary pursue 1 

S See I hpw His back the scourges tear. 
While to the bloody pillar bound ! 
The plougKers make long furrows there, » 
Till all His body is one wound* 

S See, there! His temples crown'd with thorns f 
His bleeding hands extended wide I 
His streaming; feet transfixt, and torn ! 
The fountain gushing from His side I 

4 Where is the King of Glory n<yw^ 

The everlasting Son of GoD ? 
Th* knmortal hangs His .languid broW I . 
Th^ Almighty faints beneath His load!' 

5 Beneath, tnjf loati He faints aAd diies : 

I tiird His soul with pangs unknown: 
I caused those mortal groans ayid cries; 
I slew the Father's only Son 1 

6 O Thou dear suffering Son of God! 

How doth Thy heart to sinners move! 
Help me to catch Thv precious blood ; 
Help me to taste Thy dyirtg love ! 

L2 
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Death qf Chriti. 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed? 

And did miy Sovereign die ? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, Thine, 

And bath'd in it's own blood. 
While all expos'd to wrath divine 
The glorious suff Ver stood 

3 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groan'd upon the tree? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

4 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in. 
When God, the MIGHTY MAKER I died 
For man, the creature's sin ! 

5 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While His dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here» Lord, I give myself away ; 
Tis aU that 1 can do. 
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Death qf Chrisf. 

1 A ND did the Holy and the Just, 

The Sov'reigii of the skies, 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dusf. 
That guilty worms might rise? 

2 Yes, the Redeemer left His throne. 

His radiant throne on high, 
(Sur{)rising mercy ! Love unknown I) *-. 

To suffer, bleed, and die- 

3 He took the dying traitor's place. 

And suffered in his stead ; 
For man, (O miracle of grace !) 
For man the Saviour bled I 

4 Dear Lord, yhat heav'nly wonders dwell 

In Thy atoning blood ! 
By this are sinners snatched from hell. 
And rebels brought to God. 

5 Jesus, my soul, adoring, bends 

To love so full, so free ; 
And may I hope that love extends 
It's sacred power to me ? , 

6 What glad return can I impart 

For favours so divine? 
O take my all->this worthless heart/ 
And make it only Thine. 
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Dealh ^f Qlvrist. 

1 It HEN I siHTvey Ihe wondfons cto9/$ 

On which the Prince of Glory died. 
My richest gain 1 count but lo6s^ 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid. it, Lord, that I should boast» 

Save in the death of Christ my GoD : 
All the vain things that charm m^ most^ 
J sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See from Hn head. His hands, His i^^i^ 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down 1 
Did e er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown t 

4 Were the whole realm of natuf'e mine« 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Looking iU the Cross* > 

I J[N evil long I took delight, 
Unaw'd bv shame or fear. 
Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopp'd my x^Ud career. 
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^ I saw one hanging on a tree. 
In agonies and blood, 
^ho fix'd His languid eyes on me^ 
As near His cross I stood. 

^ Sure never till my latest breath 
Can I forget that look ; 
It seem'd to charge me with His death. 
Though not a word He spoke. 

^ IVfy conscience felt, and own*d the guilt> 
And plung'd me in despair; 
I saw. my sins His blood had spilt^ 
And helped to nail Him there. 

^ Alas ! I knew not what I did ; 
But now my tears are vain : 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid ? 
For I the Lord have slain. 

^ A second look He gave, which said, 
" I freely all forgive : 
This blood is for Thy ransom paid ; 
I die, that thou may*st live.*' 

t Thus, while His death my sin displays 
1q all it's blackest hue, 
(Such is the mystery of grace!) 
It seals my pardon too. 
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Dcrirnrg- the Blt$migt nf the Cris. 

1 I THIRST, Thou wounded Lamb of Gc 
To wash me in Thy ckaBsing blood ; 
To dwelt withm Thy wounds: then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death Is gain. 

Q Take iny poor heart, and let it be 
For ever cloa'd to all but Thee ! 
Seal Thou my breast, and let me wea> 
That pledge of love foi ever there. 

S How blest are tbeVi who stUl abide 
Close shelter'd in Thy bleeding side ! 
Who life and strength from thence derive 
And by Thee move, and in Thee Uve! 

4 What are our works but sin and death. 
Till Thou Thy quick'ning Spirit breathe 
Thou giv'at the pow'r Thy grace to move 
O wondrous grace! O boundless lovel 

5 How can it be. Thou beav'nly King, 
That Thud should'st us to gtory bring? 
Make slaves the partners of Tby throne, 
Deck'd with a never-tading crown? 

S Hence our hearts melt, our ^es o'erflow; 
Our words are lost; nor will we know. 
Nor will we think of ought beside, 
"My LoBD, my Love is crucified." 
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« 
Ckriti'M ttppemring tu crue^Ud. 

1 JLOVER of souls ! Thou know*st to prize 

What Thou hast bought so dear ; 
Come then, and in Thy people's eyes. 
With all Thy wounds appear ! 

2 Appear, as when of old confest 

The suff 'ring Son of God; 
And let them see Thee in Thy ve^t 
But newly dipt in blood. 

d The hardness from their hearts remove. 
Thou who for all hast died ; 
Show them the tokens of Thy love. 
Thy feet, Thy hands, Thy side. 

4 Thy feet were nail'd to yonder tree, 

To trample down their sin ; 
Thy hands stretch'd out they all may see. 
To take Thy murderers in. 

5 Thy side an open fountain is. 

Where all may freely go. 
And drink the living streams of bliss. 
And wash them white as snow. 

6 Ready Thou art the blood t' apply. 

And prove the record true ; 
And all Thy wounds to sinners cry, • 
" I suffer'd this for you." 
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Remember Calvary* 

1 JLaMB of God, whose bleeding love 

We now recftl to mincl. 
Send the answer from above. 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us, who think, on thee. 
And ev'ry struggling soul release ; 
O remember Calvary! 

And bid us go in peace. 

2 By Thy agonizing pain. 

And bloody sweat, we pray ; 
By Thy dying love to man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds, and set us free. 
From all iniquity release : 
O remember Calvary! 

And bid us go in peace. 

S Let Thy blood, by faith applied. 
The sinner's pardon seal. 
Speak us freely justified, 
. And all our sickness heal : 
By Thy passion on the tree. 
Let all x>ur griefs and troubles cease : 
O remember Calvary I 
And bid us go in peace. 

4 Never let us hence depart 

Till Thou our wants relieve. 
Write ;forgiveiies» on ouf heart» 

And all Thy image give: 
Still our sQub shall cry to Thce»^ 
Till perfected in holing : 
O remember Calvary ! 
And bid us go in peace* 



CHRIST^ 171 

Knowing nothing but Christ crucified^ 

V AIN, delusive world, adieu. 
With all of creature-good ;> 
Only Jesus I pursue. 

Who bought me with His blood t 
All Thy pleasures I forego, 
I trample on Thy wealth and pride ; 
Only Jesus may I know. 
And Jesus crucified ! 

Other knowledge I disdain, 

'Tis all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain; 

He tasted death for me ! 
Me to save from endless woe. 
The sin-atoning victim died ! 
Only Jesus may I know. 

And Jesus crucified ! 

Here may I set up my rest; 

My fiuctuating heart. 
From the haven of His breast. 

Shall then no more depart : 
Whither should a sinner go ? 
Dis wounds for me stand open wide : 
Only Jesus may I know. 

And Jesus crucified ! 

Him to know is life, ^d peace. 

And pleasure without end : 
This is all my happiness,^ 

On Jesus to depend ; . 
DaMy in 'His grace to groWj . 
And ever in His faith abide ; 
Only Jesus may I knowi 

And Jesus cruci^tAX ^ ^ 
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ChriiVs Sufferings and Qlorf^ 

1 J^ OW for a tune of lofty praise 

To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in 4ieav*nly lays. 
Tell the loud wonders. He has done* 

2 Sing how He left the worlds of light. 

And the bright robes He wore above; 
How swift and joyful was His flight 
On wings of everlasting love. 

3 Down to this base, this sinful earth. 

He came to raise our nature high 
He came t* atone Almighty wrath : 
Jesus the God was born to die. 

4 Deep in the shades of gloomy death 

Th' Almighty Captive prisoner lay ; 
Tb' Almighty Captive left the earth,. 
And rose to everlasting day. 

5 Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light. 

Up to His throne of shining grace ; 
See what immortal glories sit 

Round the sweet beauties of His face ! 

6 Among a thousand harps and songs 

Jesvs the God exalted reigns: 
His sacred Name fills a\\ l\ie\i lou^ues, 
Ajud echoes througVi t\xe\iew'iiVj ^^X^xiV 
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Death and Resurreeiunu 

i JhlLE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ' 

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around : 
A soienm darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

a Come, saints ! and drop a tear or two 

^or Him who groan'd beneath your load ; 
He shed a thousand drops for you, 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree. 

The Lord of Glory dies for men ! 
But, lo ! what sudden joys we see! 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

4 The rising God forsakes the tomb. 

Up to His Father's court He flies ; 
• Cherubic legions guard Him home. 

And shout Him welcome to the skies ! 

^ Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell. 
And led the monster. Death, in chains! 

6 Say, ** Livcfor ever, wondrous King, 
^* Bom to redeem, and strong to save!'' 
Then ask the monster, ** Whete'% IiSk^ «.V\\i%\ 
'^Aod where' a thy vict'xy » \>o«ki&\XDk^ ^B»n^''C* 
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ffupmtu 

Riiwrrecium ^ Ckrisi* 

1 JL E humble boqIs, that seek the LoRD^ 

Chase all your fears away ; 
And bow with pleasure down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought ; 
' ' Such wonders love can do : 

Thus cold in death that bosom lay. 
Which throbb'd, and bled for you* 

3 A moment give a loose to griefs 

Let grateful sorrows rise. 
And wash the bloody stains away 
With torrents from your eyes. 

4 Then raise your eyes, and tune your songs. 

The Saviour lives again : 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conq'ror could detain. 

.5 High o'er th' angelic bands He rears 
His once dishonour'd head : 
And through unnumber'd years He reigns. 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

6 With joy like His^all ev'ry saint 
His empty topib survey ; 
Then rise with His ascending LoRD 
Through all Hi^ shining way. 
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Reaurreetion ^ Chrisi* 

1 ^^ChRIST, the Lord, is ris'n to-day !•* 
Sons of men and aagete say ; 

Raise your joys and triumphs high. 
Sing, ye heav'ns ; and, earth, reply : 
Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the iight, the battle won : 
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er ; 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

2 Vain the stone, the watdi, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hcil : 
Death in vain forbids His rise, 
Christ hath open'd paradise : 
Lives again our glorious King ! 
''Where, O Death, is now thy sting r 
Once he died our souls to save ; 

•* Where's thy vict'ry, boasting Grave?" 

3 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
FolFwing our exalted head : 

Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Cur's the cross, the grave, the skies : 
What thoueh once we perish'd all. 
Partners of our parents' fall ? 
Second life we all receive. 
In our heav'nly Adam live. 

4 Hail, Thou Lord of earth and heav'n! 
Praise to Thee bv both be giv'n! 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 

Hail, the RESURRECTION— Thou ! 
King of Glory! Soul of bliss | 
Everlasting life is this — 
Thee to know. Thy pow^r to prove; ■ 
Thus to sbg, and thus to love. 
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1 The' Wrd is>«'n indeed ! 

And are the tidings true ? 
Ye8, we behfeld'theSAvioiTR bte«*. 
And saw Him liviiig toe* 

2 The loRD^is ri»'n-indeed ! 

nei Jnslitie^tskB n^. mbrts : 
Mercy and truth -ate tfryvt-mgreody - 
Which stedd'typpoM foeftvei 
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5 The LObi> is n»n kdeed \ 

Then ]» His work perforin^*: • . ^ 
The.eaptnrV^-sUrolytiow'isiireedy ' 
And deatht our ^e> disarmed. 

4 The Lord is ris'ii indeed ! 

Then hell hias lost it's prey ; 
With 'Him is ris*n the ransom'd seed. 
To reign in endless day. 

5 The Lord is tis*n iddeed ! 

He lives to die no niore ; 
He Kves^h^fHlhittet'S cttti^'td^pleftdy 
Whose 'cttiM= and shaBi«'H(6 tore; 

6 TbetFiM^eil'y6<ittriui*ph^higfa>/ 

Praise Hm by all'ttdor'd. 
And join the bright-eelestiai ehdir, - 
To ftiifg^ioiMr ris^tt'LORfD. ' 
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Resurrection nf ChrUt imprwed, 

1 JL £ faithful souls, who Jesus know. 

If ris'u indeed with Him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below. 

His Resurrection's pow'r declare. 

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove ; 

By actions show your sins forgiven ; 
And seek the glorious things above. 

And follow Christ your Head to heav^. 

3 There your exalted Saviour see. 

Seated at God's right \^d again. 
In all His Father's majesty. 
In everlasting pomp to reign. 

4 To Him continually aspire. 

Contending for your native pla^e : 
And emulate the angel-choir, 
And only live to love and praise! 

fKsinti. 

.Jteturrection <if Chritt, 

1 Blest be the everlasUng God, 

The Father of our Lord ! 
Be His abounding mercy prais'd. 
His Majesty ador'd! 

2 When from the dead He rais d His S0N» 

And call'd Him to the sky, ^ 

He gave our souls a lively hope 
Tkftt they should never die. ^^ 

M 
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5 What though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust. 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose. 
So all His followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 
Reserv'd against that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd. 
And cannot fade away. 

6 Saints by the pow'r of God are kept. 

Till their salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here. 
Till Christ shall call us home. 

'BxHn with Christ, 

1 Hearken, ye children of your God ; 

Ye heirs of glory, hear ; 
For accents so divine as these 
Mi^t charm the dullest ear. 

2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death. 

Your souls to sin must die ; 
With Christ our Lord ye live anew. 
With Christ ascend on high. 

3 There at His Father's hand He sits, 

Enthron'd divinely fair ; 
Yet owns Himself your brother still. 
And your forerunner there. 

4 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise. 

On wings of faith and love; 
Jesvs your choicest treasure \\es> 
And be yom hearts above« 
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5 But earth and sin will drag us down, 
When we attempt to fly ; 
LoRD» send Thy strong attractive force 
To raise and fix us high* 

Resurreeiion mid AaeenMon* 

1 IHOSANNA to the Prince of Light,^ 

That doth'd Himself in clay, 
Enter'd the iron gates of death. 
And' tore the Imuts away. 

2 Death is no more the king of dread^ 

Since our Immanuel rose ; 

He took the tyrant's sting away. 

And spoil'd our hellish foes. 

S See how the Conq*ror mounts aloft^ 
And to His Father flies. 
With scars of honour in his fleshy 
And triumph in His eyes. 

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns. 

And scatters blessings down ; 
Our Jesus fllh the middle seat 
Of the celestial throne. 

5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongueff. 

To reach His bless'd abode : 
Sweet be the accents of your songs' 
To our incarnate God. 

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest stringSy 

Your sweetest voices raite •. ! 

Let heav'n, and all created t\uiii(^»» 
Sound our Immanuri^'s pi«Ae* ' 

M2 ■-'.'-' 
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Ascension and Intercession, 

1 UfAIL ! Thou oDce-despised Jesus I 

Hail ! Thpu Galilean King ! 
Thou didst suifer to release us, 

Thou didst free salvation bring* 
Hail! Thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By Thy merits we find favour; 

Life is given through Thy Name. 

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed. 

All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By Almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made: 
All Thy people are forgiven. 

Through the virtue of Thy blood i 
Open'd is the gate of heaven; 

Peac^ is made 'tween man and God. 

$ JeSUS^ hail I enthron'd in glory. 

There for ever to abide ! 
All the heav'nly hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Father's side. 
There, for sinners Thou art pleading ; 

There, Thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honour, pow'r, and blessing. 
Thou art worthy to receive ! 
Loudest praises, witliout ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits. 

Bring your noblest, sweetest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits; 
Hfiln to chaitt Immai(1}1LiIs ipx^dsa^ 
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Intereessiow, 

I Jesus the Lamb of God hath bled, 
He bore my sins upon the tree! 
Beneath ray curse He bow'd His head ; 
Tis finished ! He hath died for me. 

S For me I now believe He died : 

He made my ev'ry crime His own ; 
Fully for me He satisfied : 
* Father, weil-pleas'd behold, Thy Son! 

3 See where before the throne He stands. 

And pours the all-prevailing pray'r ; 
Points to His side, and lifts His hands. 
And shows that I am graven there. 

4 He ever lives for me to pray ; ' 

He prays that I with Him may reign : 
Amen to what ray Lord doth say ; 
j£SUS, Thou canst not pray in vain. 

Intercetiion. 

1 JfjIE lives, the great Redebmer lives ! 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
And now, before His Father God, 
Pleads the full merit of His blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears. 

And justice, arm'd with frowns, appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smilesj and all is ]^eQbCt% 
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$ Hence then, ye black despairing thotights : 
Above our fears, above our faults, 
His powerful intercessions rise ; 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies* 

4 In cv'ry dark distressful hour. 
When sin and Satan join their pow% 
Let this dear hope repel the dart. 
That Jesus bears us on His heart. 

^ Great Advocate, Almighty Friend- 
On Htm our humble hopes depend : 
Our cause can never, never fail. 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

Advocacy^ 

1 Where is my God ? does He retire 
Beyond the reach of humble sighs ? 
Are these weak breathings of de&ire 
Too languid to ascend- the skies ? 

^ No, Lord, the breathings of desire. 
The weak petition, if sincere, 
; Is not forbidden to aspire. 

But reaches thine aH-gracious ear. 

5 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye ! 

See where the great Redeemer stands. 
The glorious Advocate on high. 
With precious incense in His hands !. 

4 He sweetens ey*ry humble groan, 

V He recommends each broken prayer : 
Recline thy hope on Him alone. 
Whose pomtx and love forbid despair* 
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5 Teach my weak hearty O gracious LoRO» 
With stronger fa,ith to call Thee mine ; 
Bid me pronounce the blissful word. 
My Father, God, with joy divine. f 

CorotuUioru 

1 JLOOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious ; 

See " the man of sorrows" now: 
From the fight retum'd victorious, 

Ev'ry knee to Him shall bow ; 
Crown Him, crown Him : 
Crowns become the victor's brow, 

2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown Him : 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings: 
In the seat of pow^r enthrone Him, 

While the vault of heaven rings: 
Crown Him, crown Uim : 
Crown the Saviour "King of kings!'' 

3 Sinners in derision crown'd Him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 

Own His title, praise His name : 
Crown Him, crown Him : , 

Spread abroad the victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark, those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station : 
O what joy the sight affords I 
Crown Him, crown Him, ' 

'' King of kingSi aad LOKD ot \mM!^ 
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Corowxtion. 

1 All hail the pow^r of Jesv's Name ! 
Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And cro^n Him Lord of all. 

ft Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line. 
Whom David Lord did call — 
The God incarnate — Man diviiie— 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Z Ye souls redeemed of Gentile race. 
Ye ransom'd from the fall. 
Hail Him, who saves you by His grace> 
And crown Him Lord oi all. 

4 Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe. 

Throughout this earthly ball. 
To Him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

5 We too, amid the saored throng. 

Low at His feet would fall. 
Join in the everlasting song. 
And crown Him Lord of alU 

Nome and Salwiiion qf Chrisi^ 

1 JLeT earth and heaven agree» 
Angels and men be join'd^ 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind; 
T' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
A9d bkss the. sound of Jbsv's Naioe^ 
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\ Jbsus, transporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
No other help is found, 
No other Name is given, 
By which we can salvation have : 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 Jesus, harmonious Name ! 

It charms the hosts above ! 
•Riey. evermore proclaim. 

And wonder at His love ! , 

*Tis all their happiness to gaze ; 
'Tis heaven to see our Jesu's face. 

4 His Name the sinner hears. 

And is from sin set free ; 
^is music in his ears, 
'Tis life and victory : 
New songs do now his lips employ. 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 

5 O unexampled love! 

O all-redeeming grace ! 
How swiftly didst thou move 
To save a fallen race ! 
What shall I do to make it known. 
What Thou for all mankind hast done? 
« 

6 O for a trumpet-voice. 

On all the world to call ! 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In Him who died for all ! 
For all my Lord was crucified ; 
For all» for all my Saviour died! 
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N^me and Salvation nf Christ, 

1 ftjiOW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes' the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
^is manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear Name ! the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place; 
My never-failing treas'ry, fill'd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet,' Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
ril praise Thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 

With ev'ry jQeeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death. 
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* 

Nttme and Sulotttwn tf Chriit, 

1 jThOU dear Redeemer, dyings Lamb I 

We love to hear of Thee ; 
No music like Thj charming Name, 

Nor half so sweet can be. 

• 

2 O may we ever hear Thy voice 

In mercy to us speak ! 
And in our Priest will we rejoice. 
The great Melchisedec. 

3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme. 

While in this world we stay ; 
We'll sing our Jesu's lovely Name, 
When all things else decay. 

4 When we appear in yonder cloud, 

With all His favoured throng. 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud, . 
And Christ shall be our song. 

Types and Prophecies qf Christt 

1 JBeHOLD the woman's promised seed I v 

Behold the great Messiah come ! 
Behold the prophets all agreed 
To give him the superior room. 

2 Abraham the saint rejoic'd of old, \ 

When visions of the Lord he saw ; 
Moses the man of God' foretold 
This {jpref^t fulfiller of his lavr» 
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3 The types bore witness to His Name, 

Obtained their chief design, and ceas*d; 
The incense and the bleeding lamb, 
The ark^ the altar, and the priest. 

4 Predictions in abundance meet 

To join their blessings on His head : 
Jesus, we worship at Thy feet. 
And nations own the promb'd seed. 

Christ the Substance qf Rites and Shadows. 

1 ^HE true Messiah now appears ; 

The types are all withdrawn ; 
So fly the shadows and the stars 
Before the rising dawn. 

2 No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs. 

Nor kid, nor bullock slain ; 
Incense and spice of costly names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 

3 Aaron must lay his robes away. 

His mitre and his vest, 
, When God Himself comes down to be 
The Oflf'ring and the Priest. 

4 He took our mortal flesh, to show 

The wonders of His love; 
For us He pa>d His life below. 
And prays for us above. 

5 ** Father,'* he cries, ** forgive their sins, 

*• For I Myself have died:" 
And then He shows Hi^ open'd veins, 
And pleads His wounded 8id«. 
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~ The Priesthood and Compaseion qf Chriei, 

1 TT ITH joy we meditate the grace 
' Of our High-Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tendernesSy 
His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touch'd with a sympathv within. 

He knows our feeble nrame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean^ 
For He has felt the same. 

S But spotless, innocent, and pure. 
The great Redeemer stood, 
While Satan's fiery darts He bore, 
And did resist to blood, 

4 He in the days of feeble flesh 

Pour d out His cries and tears. 
And in His measure feels afresh 
What ev'ry member bears. 

5 He'll never quench the smoking flax. 

But raisp it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed He never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

€ Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and His pow'r: 
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the distressing hour* 
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The Priesthood md Blood rf ChrUe, . 

1 Blood has a voice to pierce the skies r 
" Revenge," the hlood of Abel cries : 

, But the dear stream, when Christ was slain. 
Speaks peace a& loud from every vein. 

2 Pardon and peace from God on high: 
Behold, He lays Hia vengeance by ; 
And rebels that deserve His sword 
Become the favourites of the Lord* 

3 To Jb6Ui$ Ifet our praises rise. 
Who gave His life a sacrifice ; 
Now He appears before His God, 
And, for our pardon, pleads His blood* 

Christ our Sacrifice, 

1 Not all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 
Or wash away the stain. 

^ 

2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 

And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Thine, . 
While like a penitent 1 stand. 
And there confess my sim 
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4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear. 
When hanging on the cursed tree^ 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing we rejoice 

To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 
And sing His bleeding love. 



€hrist our Light, 

1 JLlGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades or death, 
Come, and. Thy dear self revealing. 

Dissipate the clouds beneath ! 
The new heaven's and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise, 
Scattering all the night of nature, 

Pouring day upon our eyes ! 

2 Still we wait for Thine appearing. 

Life and joy Thy beams impart ; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart: 
Come, and manifest the favour 

Thou hast for Thy ransom'd race I 
Come, thou dear exalted Saviour, ^ 

Come, and bring Tl^y Gospel-gra(f(^ j 
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3 Save us in Thy great compassioni^ 

O Thou mild pacific Prince ; 
Give the knowledge of salvation. 

Give the pardon of our sins : ' 
By Thine all-suliicient merit. 

Every burden'd soul release ; 
By the influence of Thy Spirit, 

Guide us into perfect peace. 



ChrUt our Day-star* 

1 A LL hail, redeeming Lord, 

Sweet Day-star from on high ! 
All hail. Thou Sun of Righteousness, 
Great source of vital joy I 

2 Shine, lovely Star of day. 

Around and in us shine; 
And our benighted souls shall own 
Thy light and love divme. 

3 Ourwand'ring footsteps guide 

Through ail this desert place : 
Beneath Thy beams we'll trace the path 
Of happiness and peace. 

4 Death's vale shaW lose it's gloom» 

Cheer'd by Thy vital ray. 
And open to our longing eyes 
Ad everlastbg day. 
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fBusnnu 

Christ our Daymstttr, 

^WeES, marshalled on the mighty plato* 
The glittVing host hestud the sky, 

One star alone of all the train 

Can^^re the sinner's wondering eye. 

Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks 
From ev'ry host, from cV'ry gem ; 

But one alone the Sa.viour speaks — 
It is the star of Bethlehem. 

Once on ihe raging seas I rode. 

The storm vras loud, the night was dark^ 
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blow*d 

The wind that toss'd my found'ring bark. 

Jesus, my star, my guide, my all, 
'Twas Thine to bid my terrors cease ; 

And through the storm, and danger's thralL 
To lead me to the port of peace. 

Now safely moor'd, my perils o'er. 
This, this shall be my endless theme 

For ever and for evermore, ^ 

j£$U9, the star of Bethlehem ! 

Christ our Captain and Guide, 

Ci^TAlN of Israel's host, and Guide 
Of all who seek the land above, 

Beoeath .thy shadow we abide. 

The cloud of Thy protecting love ; . 

Our strength Thy grace, our rule Thy Word^ 

Our end. the glory of the LoiLD. 
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9fBy Thy unerring Spirit led, 
>. We shall not in the desert stray ; 
/W^ shall no other counsel need, 
;]Nor miss our providential wa^; 
^ -As far from danger as from fear. 
While love, almighty love, is near* 



Christ our only Saviour* 



„ « 



, 1 Jesus, the spring of joys divine. 

Whence all our hopes and comfort flow ; 
^ Jesus, no other Name but Thine 
. . Can save u§ from eternal woe* 

• 

2 ' In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happmess and God ; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewild^r'd ip a dubious road. 

3 No other Name will heaven approve : 

Thou art tiie true, the living Way, 
(Ordain'd by everlasting Love,) ^ 
To the bright realms of endless day. 

4 Here let our constant feet abide. 

Nor from the heavenly path depart ; 
O let Thy Spirit, gracious Guide, 
Dhtct our steps, and cheer our heart ! 

^ Safe lead us through this world of night. 
And bring its to the blissful plains, 
'The regions of unclouded light. 
Where peifecl joy for cvw reigns. 
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Christ our Friend indeed. 

1 One there is, above all others. 
Well desc!lrves the name of FHend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's. 

Costly, free, and knows no end : 
They who once His kindness prove. 
Find it everlasting lovel 

^ Which of all our friends, to save ns. 

Could or would have shed their blood ? 

Bnt ova Jesus died to have us, 

Aeconcil'd in Him to GoB : 'y , 

This was boundless love indeed) 

Jesus is a Friend in need. ^ir - ^ 

*'. 
9 When He lived on earth abated. 

Friend of sinners was His Name ; 
Now« «above all glory raised. 

He rejoices in the 'iSxsat : 
Still He calls them brethren, friends. 
And to all their wants attends. 

■* ' 
4 Could we bear from one another 

What He daily bears from us? 
Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 

Loves us though we treat Him thus : 
Though for good we render ill. 
He accounts us brethren still. 

t Oh ! for grace our hearts to soften ! 
Teach us. Lord, at length to love : 
We, alas ! forget too oflen. 

What* a Friend we have above: 
But when home our souls are brought^ 
We will love Thee as we ought. ^ 

• N 2 "^ 
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Christ our Friend indeed 

1 f^OORy weaky and worthless though I am, 

I have a rich almighty Friend ; 
Jesus, the Savioua, is His Name, 
He freely loves, and without end* 

2 He ransom'd me from hell with blood; 

And by His power my foes controH'd ; - 
He found me wand'ring far from God, 
And brought me to His chosen foldL 

3 He cheers my heart, my wants supj^ies^ 

And says that I shall shortly be 
£nthron'd with Him above the skks : 
O ! what a Friend is Christ to me t 

4 But ah ! my inmost spirit mourns. 

And well my eyes with tears may 8wim> 
To think of my perverse returns ; 
I've been a faithless friend to Him. 

5 Often my gracious Friend L grieve^ 

Neglect, distrust, and disobey ; 
And often Satan's lies believe, < 

Sooner than all my Friend can say. 

6 Sure "^ere I not thus vile and base, 

I could not thus my Friend requite t 
And were not He the GoD of grace. 
He'd firown and spurn me irom His 8%ht» ' 



C91|I9T« 10| 



CkrUt •wr Way to the Arf&m 

• • • 

\ JTeSUS, my all, to heaven is gone> 
He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, isA Fll pursue 
The harrow way, till. Him 1 view, 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from banishmenty 
The King's highway of holiness, 

1*11 go ; for 1^1 His paths are peace. 

3 This is the Way I long have sought, 
And-moum'd because I found it not; . 
My grief my burden long has been. 
Because I. could not cease from sin. 

4 The more I strove against it's power, 
I sinn'd and stumbled but the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say. 
Come hither, soul, *• I am the Way." 

5 Lo! glad I come; and Thou, blest Lamb^ 
Shalt take me to Thee as I am : 

My sinful self , to Thee I give; 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a diear Saviour I have found ; 
ni point ^0 Thy redeeming blood. 

And say, ** Bbkou) the way to Ood V 
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Cilnif like Pearl qf greai Prici. 

1 Ye glUfriiig toyg of eairth, adieu; 

A nobler choice be mine : 
A real prize attracts my view, 
A treasure all divine. 

2 Be gone, unworthy of my cares. 

Ye specious baits of sense ; — 
Inestimable worth appears. 
The P«ari of Price inunense ! 

3 Jesus, to multitudes unknown, 

O Name divinely sweet ! 
Jesus, in Thee, m Thee alone. 
Wealth, honour, pleasure, meet. 

I Should both the Indies, at my call> 
Their boasted stores resign ; 
With joy I would renounce them aK^ 
For leave to^ call Thee mine. 

> Should eartfa^B vain treasures all depart; 
Of this dear gift possess'd, ' 
I'd clasp it to my joyful heart. 
And be for ever blessed. 

} Dear Sovereign of my souFs desires^ 
Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the wish that love inspires^ 
And bid me call Thee mine^ 



/ » 



V 
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mpnim 

Ckriai our Phytiemn, 

1 JU)££P are the wounds which sin has made ; 

Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas ! is nature's aid ; 

The work exceeds all nature's pow'r. 

2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns 

With fatal strength in ev'ry |>art ; 
The dij^e contagion fills the veins. 
And spreads it*s pobon to the heart* 

3 And can no sovereign balm be found? 

And 18 BO kind physician nigh 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope for ever fly ? 

4 There is a great Physician near; 

Look up, O fainting soul, and live ; 
See, in His heav'nly smiles appear 
Such ease as nature cannot give I 

5 See in the Saviquk*s dying blood 

Life, health, and bliss, abundaolt flow ! 
'Tis only this dear sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy .woe. 

6 Sin throws in vatn it*s pointed dart ; 

For here a sovereign cure is foundi 
A cordial for the feinting heart, 
A balm for every painful woiwdi. 
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ChtUi mtr Hiding-place, 

1 itllAIL, sov'reign Love, that first began 
The scheme to rescue fall'n man ; 
Hail, matchless, free, eternal Grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding-place. 

12 Against the God who rules the sky, 
I fought with hands uplifted high ; 
Despis'd the mention of His grace. 
Too proud to seek a hiding-place. 

3 'Ere long the Gospel voice I heard. 
Where mercy dwells in ev'ry word : 
The Father led me by His grace 
To Jesus as my hiding-jilace. 

4 Should storms of seven-fold thunder roll. 
And shake the globe from pole to pole. 
No flaming bolt could daunt my face. 
For Jesus is my hiding-place. 

5 On Him Almighty vengeance fell ; 
Thus must have sunk a world to hell: 
He bare it for His chosen race, . 
And thus became their hiding-place. 

6 A few- more rolling suns at most, 
Will land me on fair Canaan's coast. 
Where I shall sing the song of grace. 
And see my glorious hiding-place! 
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KlfiltlU 

Chrisi the Returreeiion and the Lift^ 

1 ''][ AM,'' saith Christ our glorious Head» 

(May we attention give,) 
** The Resurrection of the dead. 
The. Life of all that live. 

2 '' By &ith in Me, the soul receives 

New life, . though dead before ; 
And he that in My Name believes 
Shall live, to die no more/' 

3 Fulfil Thy promise, gracious LoRD» 

On lis assembled here ; 
Put forth Thy Spirit, with the Word> 
And cause the dead to hear. 

4 Preserve .the ipower of faith alive 

In those who iove Thy Name ; 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sabred flame* 

5 Thy power and mercy first prevaiFd, 

From death to set us free ; 
And, often since, our life had fail'd. 
If Rot reQew'dL by Thee. 

6 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow. 

To Thee for help we call ; 
Our Life and Resurrection Thou, 
Our Hope, our Joy, our AUi 
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Christ •Iff fftidoiii, RighteaKtnea, Smciificidimi/and 

Redemption, 

1 « Buried in shadows of the nighty 
We lie till Christ restores the light; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind. 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are drdwn'd in team 
Till His atoning blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep distress. 
And sing the Lord our righteousness* 

5 Our very frame is mix*d with sin ; 
His Spirit makes our natures clean ; 
SucIk virtues from His sufferings flow^ 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns. 
Binding hi& slaves in heavy chains ; 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Poor helpless worms in Thee possess 
Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness i 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 

Give our whole selves, O LorD| to Thee. 
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RedempiUm hy Chrisiw 

1 IDeAREST of all the names above. 

My Jesus and my God, 
Teach me to know Thy heavily Ipve, 
The value of Thy blood I 

2 Tis by" the merits of Thy death 

T^y Father's love is seen ; 
Tis by Thy interceding breath 
Th^ Spirit dwells with men* 

3 Till God in humaik flesh I see. 

My thoughts no comfort find ; 
The holy, just, and sacred Three, 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Immanubl*s face appear. 

My hope, my joy begins ; 
His Name forbids my slavish fear. 
His blood removes my sins. 

5 While some on their own works rely, 

An4 some of wisdom boast. 
Thou great incarnate mysteryi 
.- InTb^iffaUjoy tcust* 



IV 



^Oi . HYMNS. 

Redemption by Ckrid. 

1 And can it be that I should gain 

An interest in the Saviour's blood? 
Died He for me, ^ho caus*d His pain? 

For me, who Him to death pursued? ^ 
Amazing love ! how can it be 
That Thou, my l^nD, should'st die for me? 

2 Tis mystery all I Th' Immortal dies ! 

Who can explore His strange design? 
In vain the first-bom seraph tries 

To sound the depths of Love divine! 
Tis mercy all! let earth adore: 
Let a&gel-minds inquire no more. 

3 He left His Father's throne above, 

(So free, so infinite His grace !} 
Emptied Himself of all but love. 

And bled for Adam's helpless race : 
n^is mercy till, immense and free. 
For, O my God, it found out mei 

4 Long my inl^prisonM spirit lay 

' Fast bound in sin and nature^s night ; 
Thine eye diffus'd a quick'ning ray ; 

I woke ; the dungeon flam'd with light ! ^ 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

5 No condemnation now I dread, 

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine I 
Alive j^ Him my Hving Head, 
A nd cloth '4 in rightebuftiieM ^V\&^, 
Bold I approBfih tU' eternal thtonft* 
Aadcl^m the crowii^ ibx<)* CuwA-^.m^ w^^ 
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Redempiion by Chri^,'^Interceuitnh 

Arise, my soul, arise». 

Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacriifice 
In my behalf appears : 
Before the thrpne my Surety stands; i 
My name is written on His hands. 

t He ever lives above 

For me to intercede; 
His cdl-redeeming love. 

His preciouft blood to plead: 
His blood aton'd for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of graces 

I Five bleeding wounds He bears. 
Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, ■ 
They strongly speak for me : 
*' Forgive him, O forgive/' they cry, 
'* Nor let that ransomed sinner die.*' 

k The Fathbr hears him pray. 
His dear anointed One ; 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of His Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood. 
And tells me I am bom oft,GoD. 

J My God i» reconcii'd ; 

His pardoning voice I hear : 
He owns me for His child, 

I can no longer fear ; 
^ WJtb confidence I now draw nig\i. 

And Father, Abba, F atuilb^ crj \ , 
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^it UfinUhed:' 

1 JHaRK ! the voice of Love and Mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See ! it tends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 
." It is finish'd," 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 It is finish'd! O what pleasure 

Do these charmmg words afford! 
HeaviBBly blessings, without measure. 

Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
It is finish'd ! 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Finish'd^ all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law; 
-Finish'd all that God had promised ; 

Death and' hell no more shall awe* 
It is finish'd I 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw* 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Join to sing the pleasing theme : 
. All on earth, and all in heaven. 

Join to praise Immanuel's Name! 
HaUelujah ! 

Glory to the bleeding IuMA^V 
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Harmomy tf Atiributea in RtdemptMU, 

1 IFaTHER, howwideThy glory shines i 

How high Thy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand signs« 
By thousands through the skies. 

• 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power. 

Their motions speak Thy skill : 
And on the wings of every hour, . 
We read Thy patience still. 

3 But when we view Thy strange design 

To save rebellious worms. 
Where vengieance and compassion joia 
In their divinest forms; 

4 Here the whol^ DeIty is known^ 

Nor dares a creature guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone. 
The justice or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Bright seraphs learn (mmanuel*s Name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

.•;■■- . » • . 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

In that itnmortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune taj \iewl^ 
And love commaifd my tongue* 
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Self-righteousnoB vain^ 

I How vflSn the hopes which smners build 
i On duties they have done ! 
It shows the heart with pride is fill'd^ 
And makes their folly known. 

2^ Tried by the law, we all must stand 
Guilty before the Lord ; 
Our mouths are stopp'd by His command 
from ev'ry boasting word. 

3 The righteous law perfection claims. 

And purity within ; 
It shows our guilt, and then condemns 
And leaves us in our sin. 

4 Then let us vainly strive no more 

To hide our guilt and shame : 
Jesus our sin and sorrow bore. 
And Life is in His Name. 

Self-HghteQutmss vain* 

,. . . • • • 

1 IT HERE are the mourners, saith the LoRP« 
Th»t wait and tremble at My Word? 
Thai walk in darkness all the ^ ? 
Come, make My Name yopr trust and stay. 

2 No works nor duties of your owu 
Can for the smallest sin atone ; 
1 he robes that nature may provide 
^M not your least poUuUons hide. 
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Ifhe softest couch that nature knows. 
Can give the conscience no repose : 
Look to My rightebusness, and live : 
Comfort and peace are mine to give. 

Ye sons of pride> that kindle coals 
With your own hands to warm your soub^ 
WaUc m the light of your own nre» 
Enjoy the sparks that ye desire : 

Thik is your portioA at my hands t 
Hell waits you with her iron bands : 
Ye shalMie down in sorrow there. 
In 'death, in darkness^ and despair. 

Vaue ^f Ckriit mt€ Hi8 JUgkiewmtea. 

INO more, my €k)0> I boast no more 

Of all: the duties I. have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before. 

To trust the merits of Thy Son. 

Now for the love t bear Hii Name, 
What was mv gain I coqirt but loss ; 

My former pride 1 call my shame. 
And nail my glory to His cross. 

Yes, and I must> and will esteem 
All ildngsbut loss for Jesu*8 s^ke : 

O may my soul-lie found in Him, 
And of His righteousness parUke. 

The best obedience of my hands 

Darep not appear before Thy throne ; 

B«it faith can answer Thy demands, - - 
By pleading what my Lord has d^Tift^ 
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N0 other Atanemeni, 

»" 

1 Wherewith, O lord, shall I draw near. 

And bow myself before Thy face ? 
How in Thy purer eyes appear? 

What shall I bring to gain Thy grace? 

2 Will gifts delight the Lord Most High? 

Wm mu)tip&ed oblations please ? 
Thousands of rams His favour buy ; 
Or slaughter'd hecatombs appease ? 

3 Can these avert the wrath of God 1 

Can these wash out my guilty stain? . . 
Rivers of oil^ and seas of blood, 
Alas ! they all must flow in. vain! 

4 What have I then wherdn to trust? 

I nothing have, I nothing am : 
Excluded is my ev'ry boast ; 
My glory swallow'd up in shame. 

5 Guilty I stand before Thy face ; 

On me I feel Thy wrath abide : 
nris just the sentence should take place ; 
Tis just:— hut, O, Thy Son hath died! , 

6 JBStiSj the LaMb of God, hath bled. 

He. bore our sin's upon the tree I 
Beneath our curse he bow'd His head; 
Tis finished ! He hath died for me i 



/.. 
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SalviUion hy Orace. 

1 I4ORD9 we confess our num'rous faults : 

How great our guilt has been ! 
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts. 
And an our lives were sin. 

2 But, O my soul, for ever praise. 

For ever love His Name, 
Who turns thy feet from dang'rous ways 
Of folly, sin, and shame. 

3 Tis not by works of righteousness. 

Which our own hands have done ; 
But we are sav'd by sov'reign grace 
Abounding through His Son. 

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God 

That all our hopes begin ; 
'Tis by the water and the blood 
Our souls are wash'd from tsin. 

5 Tis through the purchase of His death, 

Who hung upon the tree. 
The Spirit is sent down^o breathe 
On such'dry bones as we. 

6 Rais'd from the dead we live anew ; 

And justified by grace. 
We shall appear in glory too. 
And see oujr Father's fiace. 

02 
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1 Amazing grace * (how sweet the soonii!) ; 
iThat sav*d a wretch like me ! 
I once was lost, but now am foimd; 
Was blind, bnt now I see. 

Q Twas grace that taught my heart to feai'^ 
And grace my fears relieY*d ; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first beUev'd! 

5 Through many dangers, toils, and snar^^ 
I have already come ; 
Tis grace has brought me safe thus far» 
And grace will Ic^d me home. 

4 The Lord l^as promised good tame. 

His Word my hope secures ^- 
He will my shield and portion be. 
As long as life endur^. 

5 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
^ And mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess, within the Tad, 
A life of joy and peace* 

6 The earth dudl soon dissolve like snowj 

The 'sun forbear to shine ; 
But God, who call-d me here below# 
Will be for py^ mine. 
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Salviiion by Grace* 

1 Grace I 'tb a charmmg ibiuid. 

Harmonious to my ear ; 
Heav'n with the echo shall resound* 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 . Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man, « 

And all the steps that grace display ;^ 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

B Grace taught my wand'ritig feet 
To tread the heav'nly road, ' 
And new supplies each hour I meet* 
While preil'sittg on to GbD. 

4 Gracie all the work shall crown » 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heav'n the topmost stone. 
And well deserves the praise* 

Swwwu 

1 How shall we stand, when Christ apjpears^ 

How come before onr Lord t . 

At that dread hour will cries or t^ari 
Avert the threat* ning sword ? 

2 Shall sinners plead the costly \A6&i 

Of lambs or bullocks tpilt t 
Shall they allege their hearth ntk gt»bdi 
And think to bide their gttttit 
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3 Ah no ; the Lamb of God alone. 

The Lamb, whom God has sent. 
Can for our num'rous sins ato^ie. 
And His just wrath prevent. 

4 O Lamb of God ! our sins forgive : 

On Thee our hopes we place : 
Say to our troubled spirits. Live ; 
And save us by Thy grace. 

Se\f-iAaumeiU and Juai^UaHon, 

1 JMl Y God, my God, to thee I cry ; 

Thee only would I know i 
Thy purifying blood apply. 
And wash ode white as snow. 

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean; 

Purge my iniquity : 
Unless Thou wash my soul from sin, 
I have no part with Thee. 

3 But art Thou not already mine ? 

Answer, if mine Thou art ! 
Whisper within. Thou Love divine. 
And cheer my drooping heart. 

4 Tell me aeain my peace is made. 

And bid the sinner live : 
The debt's discharg*d, the ransom's paid, 
My Father must forgive. 

5 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds. 

His wounds are open'd wide : 
For me the Blood ot SjprinUing pleads, 
And speaks me justified. 
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My humbled soul, when thou art near» 

In dust and ashes lies : 
How shall a sinful -worm appear. 

Or meet Thy purer eyes ? 

1 loathe myself when God I see. 

And into nothing fall ; 
Content if Thou exalted be, 

And Christ be. Alt in All. 
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Pi OT all the outward forms on earth. 
Nor rites that God has given. 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birtb^ 
Can raise a soul to heav'n. 

The sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us Jieirs of grace i ' 

Bom in the image of His Son 
A new peculiar race. 

The Spirit, lik^ some heav'nly wind. 
Blows on the sons of flesh, 

New-modelji all the carnal mind. 
And forms th£. man afresh* 

Our quicken'd souls awake, and rise 
From the kmg sleep of death ; 

On heav'nl^ things we fix our eyes. 
And praise'«m|doys our breath. . . 
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I 

1 Come, father, son, and Holt GhosTi 

One Gob in Persons Thhee, 
Bring back tkelieaVnly blessingi lost 
By all mankind and me. 

2 Tlqr favour, and Thy nature too^ 

To me, £o all restore; 
Forgive, and after God renew. 
And keep us evermore. ^ 

S Eternfd Sun of Bjghteovsness, 
Display Thy beams divine. 
And c^rfise the glories of Thy fac« 
Upon my heart to shine. 

4 Light, in Thy l%fat, O may I see! 

Thy grace and mercy prove ; 
Reviv'd, and ckeer*d, and bless'd by Thee, - 
The God of pard'ning love. 

5 Lift ub Thy countenance serene. 

And let Thy iiappy child 
Behold, without a cloud between. 
The GooHEAB leconcil'd I 

6 That all-'oomprking peace bestow 

On me, through grace forgiv% ; 
^^^joys 0^ liol»ess be\ow» ' 

Aud then tb#Joy»oE V^'^^ 



.1 
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wff titll* 

DiffieuUy qf ConversUih 

. 1 Strait is the way, the door is strait 
That leads to joys on high ; 
^Tis but a few that find the gate. 
While crowds mistake, and die. 

$ Beloved self most be denied. 
The mind and will, renew'd. 
Passion suppress'd, and patience triejd* . 
And vain desires snbdued. 

3 Flesh i^ a dangerous foe to gtace. 

Where it prevails afid rules ; 
Flesh must be humbled, pride abas'dj 
Lest they destroy our souls. 

4 The love of gfl4d lie banish'd henccj 

(That vile idolatry;) 
And ev'iy neinber, ev*ry sense. 
In sweet subjection lie. 

5 The tongue, that most unruly powV^ 

Requires a strone. restraint; 
We must be watch^l ev'ry hour^ 
And pray, but never faint. 

6 Lord, can a feeble helpless worm 

Fulfil a task so hud? 
Thy grace must all mywoik i^«ltol?OI% 
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The great SalvtUiim. 

1 Salvation! o the joyful sound ! 

Tis pleasure to our ears ; . 
A soVreigD balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sio. 

At heirs dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine 
To see a he^vnly day. 

3 Salvittion ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Ck>nspire to raise the sound* 

^ The greai Sahdiioiu 

1 Salvation i o the powv mid love 

That here triumphant reign. 
To raise the soul from death and hell 
To life and God again ! 

2 Salvation ! may if s sov*reign pow'r 

Each stubborn soul subdue. 
And tune our tongues to Ibftier strains 
Than ev^r mortols knew. 

3 Salvation ! O Thou bleeding Lamb ! 

To T4iee the praise belongs : 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts. 

And dwdl upon out toii^«»% 
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■Jubilte, 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound ! 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bounds 
The year of jubilee is come; 
l^tum, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by His blood 

Through all the lands proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home* 

S Ye slaves of sin and hell. 
Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blest in Jesus live : ^ 
The year of j^bilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

i The Gospel-trumpet hear. 

The ni^s of pard'ning grace : 
Ye happy souls, draw near. 
Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, y'e ransom'd sinners, home* ^ 

B Jesus our great High Priest 
Has full atonement made : 
Ye weary :spirits, rest; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad ! 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinnert) Vkoto^i 
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1 



Pnise for ^^edtn^iow* 

Noyf be^ the heav'nly thieme» 
Sing aloud the SAViouR'is Name: 
Ye, who Jesu's kindness prove. 
Triumph in — Redeeming Love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grac^ 
Beaming in Immanuel's face. 
As to -Canaam on ye move. 

Praise and bless— 'Red^^tiiiig Lovei 

3 Mourning soulS) dry up your tears, 
Banislf all your l^iity fears ; 

See your guilt and 6in remove, 
Canceird by— Redeetiiing Lovie» 

4 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slifcves of death and siii» 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop and taste— Redeeming Lovei* 

6 Welcome, all by sin opprest. 
Welcome to His sacred rest ; 
Come, and all the sweetness prove 
Of our Lord's— Redeemmg Lov^, 

6 Hither all your knusic bring. 
Strike aloud the cheerful string; 
Come, and Join the hosts above. 
Shouting lottd^RedecMiig L^e* 
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< Pmiujmr lUdemfHoiu 

1 PlI^G'D in a gulf of dark despair 

We wretched sinners lay. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope^ 
Or spark of glimm'ring day. 

2 With jpitying eyes the Prince of Peace 

Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and (O amazing love !) 
He ran to our rjelief. 

^ Down from the shining seats above 
With joyful haste Me fled. 
Entered Uie grave in mortal flesh. 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 He spoil'd the pow'rs of darkness thus. 

And brake our iron chains : 
Jesu,s has freed our captive souls 
From everlasting pains. 

5 O for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break. 
And all h^mnonious human tonsues 
,The Saviour's praises sp^ak I 

6 Yes, we will praise Thee, dearest LoRi^ } 

Our souls are all on flame : 
Hosanna r.ovud the spacious earth 
To Thine adonelJName^ 
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Praise fw the Fcwitain epeked. 

1 There is a fountain fill'd with blood 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins; 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that floods 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose it's pow'r. 
Till all the ransom'd chlirch of God 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 

3 E'er since, by faith, 'I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

4 Then.in a nobler, sweeter song 

111 sing Thy pow'r to save, 
When this poor lisping stanun'ring tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

5 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared 

(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me ! 

6 Tis strung, and tun*d, for endless years. 

And form'd by pow*r divine. 
To sound in God the Fathbr^s ears 
No other Name but Thine. 
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Prais* to ike IjKmb, 

1 Hark, the notes of angels singing — 

"Glory, glory to the Lamb!" 
All in heav'n their tribute bringing. 
Raising high the Saviour's Name. 

2 Ye, for whom His life is given. 

Sacred themes to you belong : 
Come assist the choir of heav'n ; 
Join the everlasting song. 

3 Saints and angels, thus united^ 

Songs imperfect still must raise : 
Though despis*d on earth, and slighted, 
Jesus is. above all praise. 

• * 

4 See th' angelic hosts have crown*d Him I 

Jesus hlls the throne on high : 
Countless myriads, hov'ring round Him^ 
With His praises rend the sky. 

. • • 

5 Filled with holy emulation. 

Let us vie with those above : 
Sweet the theme — a free salvation ! 
Fruit of everlasting love. 

6 Endless life in Him possessing. 

Let us praise His precious Name : 
Glory, honour, poVr, and blessing, 
Be for ever to the Lam3« 
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FnUete the Lamb* 

1 Come let us jok our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousttid tliousahd are their tongues^ 
Bat«aljb#teir joys are one; 

• 'i ' 

t * Worthy the Lamb that died/ they cry» 

* To be exalted thus */ 

'Worthy the Lamb/ our hearts reply, 
' For j^e was slain for us/ 

3 JESua \a worthy to receive 

HoiiOiiE and. pow'r divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be» Lord, for ever Thine ! 

4 The whole creation join in orie, 

Tq^ bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that^its upon the throne> 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 



/<*# If^enee examined and experienced. 

1 I^EAR Lord ! and shall Thy Spirit rest 

In such a cwretched heart as mine ? 
Unworthy dwelling ! glorious ^giiest ! 
Favour astonishing,, divine ! 

2 When some kind' promise glads, my spul^ 

Do I not find this healing, voice 
The tempest of my fears control. 
And bid my drooping pow'rs rejpice ? 

3 Whene'er to call the Saviour n/i^e. 

With ardent .wish my heart aspires. 
Can it be less than pow'r diyine . . 
Which animates these strong desires ? 

4 What less than Thy almighty Word 

Can raise my heart from earth and dust, 
And bid me cleave to Thee, my Lo.RD, 
My life, my treasure, and my trust ? 

5 And when my cheerful hope can say, 

** I love my GoD, and taste Hva%Wife^*r 
Lord, is it not Thy blissM tag 
Which brings this dawn of tsuci«^ ^^s^^*^ 
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6 Let Thy kind Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell, O God of Love, 
And light and heav'nly peace impart, 
Sweet eamei|f of the joys above. 



Operations qf the Spirit, 

1 Holy ghost ! dispel our sadness. 

Pierce the clouds of nature's night ; 
Come, Thou Source of joy and gladness! 
Breathe Thy life, and spread Thy light; 

Raise up sinners 
From the pow*r of sin and death. 

2 Hear, O hear our suppliclEition, 

Great Distributer of grace ! . 
Rest upon this 'congregation ; 
Let Thy presence fill the place : 

May we ever 
Feel, and own Thy heavenly sway. 

3 Come, Thou best of consolations 

God can give, or man implore : 
Blest with Thy sweet visitations. 
Can we ask, or wish for more ? 

God of comfort ! 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace* 

4 Author of our new creation ! 

Bid us all Thine influence prove; 
Make our souls Thy habitation, 
Sbed abroad a Saviour's love: 

HeaVnly TeacYict \ 
Guide and keep u» ^ oui d^^^* 
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Operaiwnsiifthe Spirii. 

1 Come, Holy SpiRlT^^comel 

Let Thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel corruption's mournful gloom. 
And cheer our opening eyes. 

2 Our drooping faith inspire, 

Our doubts and fears remove, * 
And kindle in our hearts the fire 
Of never>dying love. 

3 Tis Thine to cleanse the heart. 

To sanotify the soul, 
To pour fresh life on ev'ry part. 
And new^reate the whole. 

4 Descend, celestial Dove ! 

From sin our bosoms free. 
Sweet Giiest ! that we may know and love 
The Father, Son, and Theie. 

Holy Spirii, the Interpreter <{/* Scripturee* 

1 Spirit of Truth, essential God, 

Who didst Thy ancient saints^inspire 1 
Shed in our hearts Thy love abroad, ' 

And touch our lips with hallow'd fire : 
Our God, from all eternity. 
World without end we worship Thee ! < 

2 Still we believe, Almighty Lord, 

Whose presence fills both earth and heav'n^ 
The meaning of the written Word 

Is by Thy inspiration giv'n : 
Thou oaly dost Thyself explain 
The secret mind of God to man* 

r 2 
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3 Cove then, divine Interprsxbr, 
The ScriptuFes to our hearts applj ; 

And taught by Thee, we God revere ; 
Him in three Persons magnify ; 

In each the triune God adore. 

Who was, and is for evermore. 

Holy Spirit the Con^wter* 

1 fr HEN shall I hear the inward yoice. 

Which only faithful souls ean hear ? 
Pardon, and peace, and heav'nly joys. 

Attend the promisd Comforter: 
O come ! and righteousness divine. 
And Christ, and all with Christ is mine; 

2 O that the Comforter would come I 

Nor visit as a transient guest. 
But fix in me His constant home. 

And keep possession of my breast ; 
And make my soul His lov'd abode, . 
The temple of indwelling Gop I 

S Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire ! 
Attest that I am bom again ; 
Come, and baptize me now with fire. 

Nor let Thy former gifts be vain : 
Grant me the sense of sin forgiv'n : 
O give the earnest of my heav'n I 

4 Grant the indubitable seal 

That ascertains the kingdom mine ; 
The pow'rful stamp I long to feel. 

The signature of love divine ! 
O shed it in my heart abroad! . 
Fulness of love, of heaV n, ot Gob ! 



yf 



HOLT SPIRIT. 220 



Holy Spirit, the Water tf Ufe. 

1 jThERE is a River, deep and broad ; 
It's course no mortal knows; 
It fills with joy the church of GoB, 
And widens as it flows. 

^ Clearer than crystal is the straam^ 
And bright with endless day ; 
The waves, with ^v'ry blessing teem. 
And life and health convey. 

3 Where'er they flow, contentions ceasei 

And love and meekness reign ; 
The Lord himself commands the peacd. 
And foes conspire in vain. 

4 Along the shores, angelic bands 

Watch ev'ry moving wave ; 
With holy joy their breast expands. 
When men the waters crave. 

5 Thither distressed souls repair ; 

The Lord invites them nigh : 
They leave their cares and sorrows there; 
They drink, and never die. 

6 Flow on, sweet Stream, more largely flow. 

The earth with gladness fill ; 
Flow on, till all the Saviour know. 
And all obey His will ! 
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Desiring tki UadirngM qf ihe SjrirU. 

1 Come, gracious 8piRrr, heav^tily Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 

Be Thou our Guardian^ T)iou oifiir Guide f " 
O'er ev'ry thou^t aad step presidio 

2 Conduct us safe, conduct us far , 
From ev'ry sin and hurtful snare ; 
Lead to Thy Word that rules mu^t give^ 
And teach us lessons hov^ to live. 

3 The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose Thy way ; 

Plant holy fear in ev'ry heart, ' 

That we from God. may ne'er depart.' 

4 L^ MA W hirfiaess, — the road 

That we must take to dwell with Gk>D; 
Lead us to Christ, — the living way ; 
Nor let us from His pastures stray. 

5 Lead us to God, our final rest. 
In His Enjoyment to be blest ; ^ 
Lead us to heav'n, the seat of hlisH, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

Holy Spirit indwelling and witnessing. 

1 Come, holy ghost, all-^uick'ning fire ! 

CookB, and in me dd\%Vit tA cest ; 
Drawn by the lure o€ rBtosa^ dwiixft, ^ 
O come and consecrate m^ \««a^ • 
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The temple of my soul prepare. 
And fix Thy sacred presence there ! 

2 If now Thy mfluence I feel, ^ 

If now in Thee begin to live, ^ 
Still to my heart Thyself reveal ; 

Give me Thyself, for ever give : 
A point my good, a drop my store, y 

Eager I ask, I pant for more. 

3 Eager for Thee I ask and pant. 

So strong the principle divine 
Carries me out with sweet constraint. 

Till all my haliow'd soul is Thine ; 
Plunged in the Godhead^s deepest sea. 
And lost in Thy immensity, 

4 My, peace, my life, my comfort Jhou, 

My treasure and my all Thou art ! 
True witness of my sonship, now. 

Engraving pardon on my heart. 
Seal of my sins, in Christ forgiv'n. 
Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven. 

5 Come then, my God, mark out Thine heir^ 

Of heav'n a larger earnest give ; 
With clearer light Thy witness bear; 

More sensibly within me live : 
Let all my pow'rs Thine entrance feel. 
And deeper stamp Thyself the seal ! 
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Witnessing and sealing, 

1 IT HY should the children of a kinj 

Go mourning all their days? , , 
Great Comforter ! descend, and brin^ 
Some tokens of Thy grace. 

2 Do'iBt Thou not dwell in all the saints. 

And seal the heirs of heav'n ? 
When wilt Thou banish my complaints. 
And show my sins forgiv'n ? 

r 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear Thy witness with my heart. 
That I am bom of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His love. 

The pledge of joys to come ; 
And Thy soft wings, celestial DoVE, 
WiU safe convey me home. 
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CHRISTIAN, ES;PERI^NCt;. 

Formal Relightu 

1 JLONG have I seem'd to serve Thee, LoRr 

With unavailing pain ; 
Fast<^ and pray*d, and read Thy Word, 
Ami heard it preach'd in vain. 

2 Oft did I with th' assembly join. 

And near Thine altar drew ; 
A form of godliness was mine. 
The paw*r I never knew. 

d I rested in the outward Jaw, 
Nor knew it's deep design ; 
The length and breadth I never saw, 
And height of love divine* 

4 To please Thee thus, at length I see. 

Vainly I hop*d and strove ; 
For what are autward things to Thee, 
Unless they. spring from love? 

5 I see the perfect law requires 

Truth in the inward parts. 
Our full consent, our whole desires, ] 
Our undivided hearts. 

6 Where am I now, or what my hopet 

What can my weakness dol 
JE8U8, to Thee my soul looks ui^\ . j 

'Ti» Thou mhfit miUe it ucjw* ■ 
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ConHciUm qf Sin by the Law, 

i JLORD, how secure my conscience was. 
And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, 

And thought my sins were dead. 

8 My hopes of heav'n were firm and bright; 
But since the precept came 
With a convincing pow'r and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before. 

Till terribly I saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure. 
Was Thine eternal Law. 

4 Then felt my soul thelieavy load. 

My sins reviv'd again : 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain. 

5 I'm like a helpless captive sold 

Under the pow'r of sin ; 
I cannot do the good I would. 
Nor keep my conscience clean. 

6 My Gop, I cry with ev'ry breath 

For some kind pow'r to save^ 
To break the yoke of sin aud de^\)&- 
And thus redeem the slave. 
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Pntfing/or tUpenianee, 

Father of lights, from whom proceeds 
Whatever Thy ev'ry creature needs ; 
Whose goodness, providently nigh. 
Feeds the young ravens When they cry ; 
To Thee I look, my heart prepare : 
Suggest, and hearken to my pray'r. 

Since by Thy light myself I see 
Naked, and poor, and void of Thee ; 
Thine eves must all my thoughts survey, 
Preventmg what my lips would say : 
Thou seest my wants — for help they call ; 
And, ere I speak. Thou know*st them all* 

Thou know'st the baseness of my mind. 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind I 
Thou know'st how unsubdu'd my will. 
Averse from good, and prone to ill ! 
Thou know*st how wide my passions rove. 
Nor checked by fear, nor charm'd by love I 

Fain would I know, as' known by Thee, ^ 
And feel the indigence I see ; 
Fain would I all my vileness own. 
And deep beneath the burden groan ; 
Abhor the pride that liirks within. 
Detest and loathe myself and sin. 

Ah ! give me, Lord, myself to feel! 
My total misery reveal : 
Ah, give me, LoRDr(I still wouUL «A.^^ 
A heart to mourn, a heaxt to i^Wj \ 
My buaiaeBB this, my on\y caxe» 
*fy life, my ev'iy breath be ipta^'t^ 
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ft^UIII* 

Praying f9r Repeni(aiee» 

1 tjESUS, my. Advocate. abpYe, 

My Firiend before the thronie of love. 
If now for me prevails Thy t)ray'r. 
If DOW I find Thee pleading there. 
If Thoa the secret wish convey. 
And sweetly prompt my heart' to pray ; 
' Hear, and mv weak petitions join. 
Almighty Advocate, to Thine. ' ' 

2 Fain would I know my utmost ill. 
And groan, my ilature^s weight to feel! 
To feel the cl6uds that round nle roD^ 
The night that hangs upon tny soul. 
The darkness of my cd,lmal mind. 

My will perverse, my passions blind, 
Scatter'd o'er all the earth abroad. 
Immeasurably fax from Gop. 

3 Jesu, my heart's desire obtain ; 

3y earnest suit present, and gain ; 
y fuliiess of cortruption show; 
The knowledge of myself bestow ;: 
A deeper displacence jat sin ; 
A sharper sense of guilt within ; 
A stronger struggling to get free ; 
A keener appetite for Thee I 

4 O sov'reign Love, to Thee I cry ! 
Give me Thyself, or else I die ! 

Save me from death ; from hell set fireel 
Death, hell, are but the want of Thee. 
Quieken'd by Thy imparted (kam^» - 
Smv'd, when posaest of TYkee, \ wa^x 
Mv life, fny only heaVu Tl\\o\i aTV< . 
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3ll^titti« 

Praying for Repentance, 

•JeSU, let Thy pitying eye 

Call back a wand'ring sheep : 
False to Thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain, like PeW, weep : 
Let me be by grace restor*d ; 
On me be all long-suff 'ring shown : 
Turn and look upon me^ Lord, 

And break my heart of stone I 

Saviour, Prince, enthroned above. 

Repentance to impart. 
Give me, through Thv dying love. 

The humble, contnte heart : 
Give what I have long implor'd, 
A portion of Thv grief unknown : 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone ! 

• 

See me. Saviour, from above ; 

Nor suffer me to die ! 
Life, and happiness, and love. 

Drop from Thy gracious eye : 
Speak the reconcihng word. 
And let Thy mercy melt me down : 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone I 

Look, as when Thy languid eye 

Was closed, that we might live : 
** Father," (at the point to d^e, 

My Saviour pray'd,) " forgive P 
Surely, with that dymg YJot^, ^ 

He turns, and looks, and CT\ea^**T» ^^^Ot 
O my bleeding, loving LoB,l>> 

Thou break'st my heaxt oi ^.Xou^^ 
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Prajfimg/or Repentance. 

1 O.THOU who hast our sorrows borne, . 
Help us to look on Thee and mourn. 

On Thee whom we h^ve slain ; 
Have pier.c'd a thousand, thousaiMl times. 
And by reiterated crimes 

RenewM Thy sacred pain. 

2 Vouchsafe us e^es of faith to see 
The man transnx'd on Calvary ! 

To know Thee who Thou art ; 
The one eternal God and true : 
And let the sight affect, subdu^ 

And break my stubborn heart. 

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine. 
Reveal the charity divine 

That suffer'd jji my stead ! 
That made Thy soul a sacrifice. 
And quench'd in death those ^acious eyes^ 

And bow'd that sacred head. 

4 The veil of unbelief remove. 
And by. Thy manifested love. 

And by Thy sprinkled blood. 
Destroy the love of sin in me,- 
And get Thyself the victory, 

And bring me back to God. 

• Now let Thy dying love constrain 
My soul to love it's God again. 

It's God to glorify ! 
And, lo I I come Thy cross to share. 
Echo Thy sacrificial pTa>f*T» 
And mth my Sayiot3R d\e. 



Praying ftr Forgiveness, 

1 AUTHOR of faith, to Thee I cry. 

To Thee, who would'st not have me die. 

But know the truth and live : 
Open mine eyes to see Thy face ; 
Work in my heart the saving grace. 

The life eternal give. 

2 Shut up in. unbelief, I groan, 

And blmdly serve a God unknown. 

Till Thou the veil remove : 
The gift unspeakable impart. 
And write Thy Name upon my heart. 

And manifest Thy love. 

3 I know the ffrace is only Thine ; 
The gift of faith is all divine : 

But if on Thee we call, 
Thou wilt the benefit bestow. 
And give us hearts to feel and know 

That Thou hast died for all. 

4 Thou bidst us knock, and enter in ; 
Come unto Thee, i^nd rest from sin; 

The blessing seek and find : 
Thou bidst us ask Thy grace, and have : 
Thou canst. Thou would'st this moment save 

Both me and all mankind, 

5 Be it according to Thy word ; 

Now let me find my pardoning Lord ; 

Let what I ask be giv'n : 
The bar of unbelief remove, 
Open the door of faith and \o\e« 
ADd let me taste of heaVu\ 
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Praii/higfor ReptnUnue^ 

1 O THAT I could repent ! 

With all my idols part; 
And to Thy gracioug eye present 

An humble contrite heart 1 
A heart with grief opprest. 

For having griev'd my GoD ; 
A troubled heart, that cannot rest. 

Till sprinkled with Thy blood! 

2 Jesu s, , on me bestow 

The penitent desire ; 
"With true sincerity of wo 

My aching breast inspire; 
With soft'ning pity look, 

And melt my hardness down ; 
Strike with Thy love's re/sistless stroke. 

And break this heart of stone 2 

The Sinrsick Sovl. 

1 Physician of my sin-sick soul. 

To Thee I bring my case ; 
My raging malady control. 
And heal me by Thy grace« 

2 Pity the anguish I endure. 
See how 1 mourn and pine ; 
For never can I hope a cure 
From any hand but Thine. 
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5 I wonld disclose ray whole complaint ; 

But where shall I begin ? 
No words of mine can fully paint 
That worst distemper, sm. 

4 It lies not in a single part. 

But through my frame is spread ; 
A burning fever in my hearty 
A palsy in my head. * 

ft It makes me deaf, and dumb, and blind. 
And impotent, and lame; 
And overclouds, and fills my mind 
With folly, fear, and shame. 

6 Lord, I am sick ; regard my cry. 

And set my spirit free : 
Say, canst Thou let a sinnef die. 
Who longs to live to Thee 2 

The B^odigal Son. 

I The mighty God will not despise 
The contrite heart for sacrifice ; 
The deep-fetch'd sigh, the secret groan. 
Rises accepted to the throne. 

t He meets, with tokens of His grace, 
The trembling lip, the blushing face : 
His bowels yearn when sinners pray ; 
And mercy bears their sins away. 

5 When fill'd with grief, o'erwhelm*d with shame. 
He, pitying, heals their broken frame ; 

He hears their sad complaints, add spiea 

His image in their weeping e;fea% j 

q I 
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The PenitfinVs Hope. 

1 Jesus, the Truth, the Life, the Way, 

Unworthy though I be, 
I trust since Thou hast bid nie pray. 
Thou wilt remember me. 

2 Thou who didst bleed, and groan, and die. 

From guilt to set me free. 
In glor}/ now, enthroned on high. 
Wilt still remember me. 

3 When tempest-toss'd with cares, my breast 

Is like the troubled sea : 
Sweet peace shall hush the storm to rest. 
If Thou remember me. 

4 My former friends regard me not 

Since r have follow'd Thee ; 
But let me be by them forgot. 
So Thou remember me. 

5 When I was chained and bound in sin, 

Thy mercy set me free ; 
And each day since a proof has been. 
Thou dost remember me. 

6 I hope, though now my time of death 
, Unable to foresee, 

To say; when yielding up m^ \>xft^\J\> 
N^w, XoRp, remembct m^% 
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Bepentance at the foot of the Crou» 

1 Oh ! if my soul were form'd for woe. 

How wQuld I vent my sighs ! 
Repentance should like rivers flow 
From both my streaming eyes. 

2 Twas for my sins my dearest Lord 

Hung on the. cursed tree^ 
And groan 'd away a dying life 
For Thee, my soul, for Thee. 

5 Oh ! how 1 hate those lusts of mine. 
That crucified my God! 
Those sins that pierc'd and nail'd His flesh 
Fast to the fatal wood ! 

4 Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die ; " 
My heart has so decreed : 
Nor will I spare the guilty things. 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

Seeking Pardon* 

1 O THAT I could my Lord receive. 

Who did the world redeem ! 
Who gave His liie that 1 might live 
A life conceal'd in Him ! 

2 Mercy I ask to seal my peAce, 

That, kept by mercy's pow'r, 
I may from ev'ry evil cease. 
And never grieve Thee more ! 

3 Now, if Thy gracious will it be. 

E'en now my sins remove ; 
And set my. soul at liberty. 
By Thy victorious lo\e% 
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4 In answer to ten thousand prayVs^ 

Thou pard'ning God descend ! 
Number me with salvation's heirs I 
My sins and troubles end ! 

5 Nothing I. ask or want beside. 

Of all in earth or heav'n : 
But let Qie feel Thy blood applied^ 
And live and die forgiv'^.. 

Ructions upon spiritual stai^» 

1 O MY Lord, I've often mused 

i On Thy wondrous love to me; 
How I have that love abused *, 

Slighted, disregarded Thee. 
To Thy church and Thee— a stranger^ 

Pleas'd with what displeas'd Thee ; 
Lost, yet could perceive no dang^ ; 

Wounded, yet no wound could see. 

t But unwearied Thou pursu'dst me. 

Still Thy calls repeated came, 
Till on Calvary* 8 mount I view'd Thee 

Bearing my reproach and blame. 
There, o'erwbelm'd with shame and sorrow, 

Bruis'd and stretch'd each bleeding limb ; 
Tears bedew the scourge's furrow. 

Mingled with the purple stream, 

3 I no more at Mary wonder. 

Dropping tears upon the grave. 
Earnest, asking all around her, — 
Where is He, who died to save? 
Ikying Jove her heart atttaeted; 
Sf>on she felt His fism^ T^oWf. — 
He, who Mary thus affected, 

'4» Hi* mouraers weep uo mwt%« 
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Doubts iAwt Repenianee. 

1 A HE Lord will happiness divine 

On contrite hearts bestow ; 
Then tell me, gracious Goi>, is mine 
A contrite heart or no ? 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain, ' 

Insensible as steel; 
If ought i» felt, 'tis only paii> 
To find I cannot -feel. 

3 I sometimes think myself inclin'd 

To love Thee, if I could ; 
But ofiben feel another mind. 
Averse to all that's good^ 

4 My best desires are faint and few, 

I fain would strifve for more ; 
But when I cry, " My" strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 

5 Thy saints are comforted I know,. 

And love Thy house of prayer : 
I sometimes go where others go. 
But find no comfort there. 

6 O make this heart rejoice or ache ; 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break v 
And besd it, if it be. . 
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Seejeing PardeH, * 

1 jLeT the redeemed give tkaaks and {Wftise 

To a forgiving OoD ! 
My fed[>£e voice I canoot raise, s 
Till wash'd ia Jesu s blood: 

2 Till at Thy commg from above. 

My mountain-sin depart. 
And fear gives place to filial love, 
' And peace overflows my heart. 

d Pris'ner of hope, I still attend 
Th* appearance of my Lord, 
These endless doubts and fears to end« 
And speak my soul f estor'd : 

4 Restor'd by reconciling grace ; * 

With present pardon blest ; 
And fitled by true holiness 
For my eternal rest, 

5 The peace which man can ne'er coaceivei 

The love and joy unknown. 
Now, Father, to Thy servant give. 
And claim me for Thine own. 

% My Gon, through Jesus pacified; 

My God, Thyself declare ; 
' And draw me to His open s\de> 
Aad plunge the ^xa« l\xes<i* 
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Desiring to give up all for Chriit. 

Am whither should I go, 
Burden'd, and sick, and faint ! 
To whom should I my troubles show^ 
And pour out my complaint ? 
My Saviour bids me come; 
Ah ! why do I delay ? 
He calls th^ weary sinner home. 
And yet from Him I stay ! 

What is it keeps me back, 
From wjiich I cannot part 1 
Which will not let the Saviour tak^ 
Possession of my heart? 
Some cursed thing unknown 
Must surelv lurk within ; 
Some idol which I will not own^ 
Some secret bosom-sin. 

Jesus, the hind'rance show, 
Which I have fear*d to see : 
Yet, let me now consent to know 
What keeps me back from Thee. 
Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying pow'r display ; 
Into it^s darkest corners sninet 
And take the veU away. 

I now believe, in Thee 
'Compassion reigns alone : 
According to my faith, to me 
O let itff LqbDi be doiie\ 
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In me is all the bar, 
Which Thou would^st fain remove : 
Remove it, and I shall declare 
That God is only love. 

Praying for the cure qf Sin*e disease* 

1 TV HILE dead in trespasses I lie. 
Thy quickening Spirit give ; 
Gall me. Thou Son of God, that I 
May hear Thy voice, and live. 

^ While, full of anguish and disease. 

My weak, distempered soul 

Thy love compassionately sees, 

let it make me whole ! 

3 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind» 

And sick, and poor I am ; 
But sure a remedy to find 
For all in Jesu's Name. 

4 I know in Thee all fulness dwells^ 

And all for wretched man : 
Fill ev'ry want my spirit feels, 
. And break off evVy cj^ain. 

4 If Thou impart Thyself to me. 
No other good I need : 
If Thou, the Son, shalt make me free,* 

1 shall be free indeed. 

§ From sin, the guilt, the poVr, the paio« 

Tbou wilt redeem my souV*. 
Lord, I believe, and a.ot Va vt^m\ 
Mj AJth «hMl: make me ^V»V^ 
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I 
I 

P9fftttir« 

1 fcrOD of my salvation, hear 

And help me to believe ! 
Simply do I now draw.near,. 

Thy blessing to receive. 
Full of sin, alas M am r 
But to Thy wounds for refuge flee : 
Friend of sinners^ spotless Lamb^/ 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

2 Standing now as newly slain,. 

To Thee I lift mine eye ! 
Balm of all my grief- and pam*. , 

Thy grace is always nigh : 
Nowy as yesterday, the same ' 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,, 

Thy blood was shed for me. ' 

3 Nothing, have I, Lord, to pay. 

Nor can Thy grace procure ;: 
Empty send me not away. 

For I, Thou kpow'st, am poor r 
Dust and ashes i» my name ; 
My all is sin and misery : 

Friend x>f sinners, spotless Lamb,- 

Thy blood Was shed for me. 

I' 

4 ^ Saviour, from Thy wounded aide- 

I never will depart ; 
Here isUL I my spirit hide, . * 

THl I am pure in heaxl^ , i 
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• * ■ 

Till my place above I clainiy 
This only shall be all my plea- 
Friend of sinners, spotless LamB, 
Thy liiqqd lyas shed for me. 



Approachvng Ci^rist migki* 

i APPJR'OACH, my soul, the mercy-seat 
Where Jesus answers pray'r ; 
There humbly fall before His feet. 
For none, can perish there. 

^ Thy pron^ise is my only plea. 
With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burden'd souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

^ Bow^d down beneath a load of sip. 
By Satan sorely prest, 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to Tkee for rest. 

4^ Be Thou my shield and hiding-place ! 
That, shelter'd near Thy side, 
I may mv tierce accuser face. 

And tell Bim, " Thou hast died.'* 

J$ Oh wondrous Love ! to bleed and die. 
To bear the cross and shame, 
TJ^at guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy ;i^Q\i»^%sa^« 
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Ptayw beneath ike Croeu 

a "Would Jesus have the sinner die? 

Why hangs He then on yonder tree ? 

5 What means that strange expiring cry I 

(Sinners^ He prays for you and me ;) 

^'Forgive them. Father, O forgive: 

■**They know not that by Me they live I" 

2 Thou loving, all-atonins Lamb, 

Thee, by Thy painfid agony. 
Thy bloody sweat, Thy grief and shame* 

Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death, and life, — I pray* 
Take all, take ail my sins away i 

^ O let me kiss Thy bleeding feet. 

And bathe and wash them with my tears; 
The story of Thy love repeat 

In ev'ry drooping sinner's ears ; 
That all may hear the quick'ning sound; 
Since I, een I, have mercy found! 

4> O let Thy love my heart constrain. 

Thy love for ev'ry sinner free. 
That ev'ry fallen son of man 

May taste the grace that fouad out me ; 
That all mankind with me ma>) i^t^N^> 

Thy Bov'reagUs evearlastin^ \o^e« 
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AffproaeMng Ckfiit tBrighi. 

1 tjESU, wkose glory's streamittg rays. 

Though duteous to Thy high command^ 
Not seraphs view with open face, • 
But veil'd before Thy presence stand ! 

2 How shall weak eyes of iesh, weigh'd dotm 

With sin, and dim with error's night,. 
Dare to behold Thy awful throne. 
Of view Thy unapproached lig^€?^ 

3 Restore my sight : let Thy free grace 

An entrance to the holiest give ! 

Open mine eyes of faith : Thy face* 

fSo shall I see ; yet seeing, live. 

4 O Jesus, fuH of grace 1 the sighs 

Of a sick heart with pity view ! 
Hark ! how my silAce speaks, and cries> 
" Mercy, Thou God of mercy, show." 

5 I know Thou can'st not but be good ! [strain? 

How should*st Thou, Lord, Thy grace re- 
Thou, Lord, whose blood so freely flow'd^ 
To save me from all guilt and pain. 

Seekers encouraged^ 

I jlHE Lord, from His exalted throne^ 

In majesty arrayed, ^ , 

Looks with B/ melting pVt^ dovm^ 
On all 4^at 9eek Ii\a wi% 
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5 When, touched with penitent remorse^ 
Our follies past we mourn. 
With what a tenderness of love 
He meets our first return I 

3 From beav'n He sent His only Son 
To ransom us with blood. 
To snatch us from the burning pit. 
When on itjs brink we stood. 

4t From death and hell He leads us up 
By a delightful way ; 
And the bright beams of endless life 
Doth round our. path display. 

S Great God, we wonder, and adore; 
And, to exalt such grace. 
We long to learn the songs of heaven 
Ere yet we reach the place. 

I^Stttm 

Relying' on Christ al<me» ^ 

1 Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to Thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin : 
Open Thine arms, and take me in. 

2 Pity, and heal my sin-sick soul ; 

rris Thou alone can's t make me whole : 
Falln, till in me Thine image shine. 
And lost I am, till Thou art mine. 

3 The mansion for Thyself prepare. 
Dispose my heart by entering thet^l 
*Tis this alone pan make me c\e«JX\ 

Ti9 this alone can cast o\Lt BUi, . 
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4 At last I own it cannot be 
That I should fit myself for Tfc^: 
Here then to Thee I all resign : 
Thine is the work, and only Tliine. 

3 What shall I say Thy grace to move ? 
Lord, I am sin, — but Thou art love : 
I give up ev*ry plea beside, 
*' Lord, I am lost, but Thou hast £ed.^^ 



Relying on Christ al^ne. 

1 JTeSUS, to Thee I now can fly. 

On whom my help is laid ; 

Opprest by sins, 1 lift my eye. 

And see the shadows fade. 

5 Believing on my Lord, I find 
A sure and present aid : 
On Thee alone my constant mind 
Be ev'ry moment stay'd. 

3 Whatever in me seems wise, or good. 

Or strong, I here disclaim :' 
I wash my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb, 

4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest. 

On Thee will I depend, - 
Till summoned to t\\e mam^^^-fe^j^t^ 
When faith in s'lgVil s1aaV\ cu^. 
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Faith implored* 

1 Author of feith, etemal Word f 

Whose Spirit breathes the active flame'; 
Faith, like it's Finisher and Lord^ 
To-day, as yesterday, the same : 

Z To Thee our humble hearts aspire> 
And ask the gift unspeakable ; 
Increase in us the kindled fire, 
In us the work of faith fulfil. 

3 To him that in Thy Name believes^ 

Eternal life with Thee is giv'n ; 
Into Himself He all receives. 

Pardon, and holiness^ and heav'n, 

4 The things unknown to feeble sense. 

Unseen by reason's glimm'ring ray, • ^ 
With strong, commanding evidence. 
Their heav'nly origin display. 

5 Faith lends it's realizing liglit. 

The clouds dispose, the shadows fly; 
Th' Invisible appears in sight. 
And God is seen by mortal eye. 

A Kvitig nnd a dead! Faiths 

1 Mistaken souls! that dream of heaVo^ 
And make their empty boast 
Of inward joys, and sius forgiv'n. 
While they are slaves to lust. 
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2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights. 

If faith be cold .snd dead ; 
None but a living; pow'r unites 
To Christ the living head. 

3 ^is faith that changes all the heart ; 
" Tis faith that works by love ; 

That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 Faith must obey her Father's will^ 

As well as trust His grace ; 
A pard'ning God is jealous still 
For His own holiness. 

5 When from the curse He sets us free. 

He makes our natures clean ; 
Nor would He send His Son to be 
The minister of sin. 

6 His Spirit purifies our frame. 

And seals our peace' with God ; 
Jesus, and His salvation, came 
By water and by'blood. 

A living Faith only saving, 

t JL HE prayer that flows from hearts sincere 
Is pleasing to the Lord above ; ^ 
While empty words offend His ear, , 
And His almighty vengeance move. 

S Easy indeed were it to reach 

A mansion in the realms above, 
// swelling words and ftweftt a^^e<^ 
' Might aetwe, instead oi iavXXi w.^ Vw^ 
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• 
3 But none shall gain that bHssful place» 
And God's unclouded glory see. 
Who talk of free and sovereign grace. 
Unless that grace has made them firee^ 

•4 To ns then, gracious Lord ! impart 
A living faith, that works by love ; 
A faith that purifies the heart. 

And makes us meet for joys above.- 



Pleasantness qf Religion* 

\ Happy the souk to Jesus joitt'd. 
And sav'd by grace alone ! 
Walking in all His ways, they find 
Their heav'n on earth begun. 

2 The church triumphant in Thy love. 

Their mighty joys we know : 
Thiy sing the Lamb in hymns above. 
And wt in hymns below. 

3 Thee, in Thy glorious realm, they praise, 

And bow before Thy throne ! 
We, in the kingdom of Thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

* The holy to the Holiest leads : 
From thence our spirits rise ; 
And he that in Thy statutes tievids 
Shall meet Ibee in the skiet^^ . 

R 
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Power cf Faith* 

1 ^AITII adds new charniA to earthly bliss. 

And saves me from it's snares; ^ 
It's aid in ev'ry duty brings^ 

And softens all my cares; x 

2 Exting^uishes the thirst of sin, . 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God, and heavenly things, 
* And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows it*s pow*r ' 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm tjie saddest heart can cheer^ 
And make the dying livi^. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign; 
And bids me seek my portion there, . 
Nor bids me seek in vain ; 

5 Shows me the precious promise seal'd 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

6 There, there unshaken would I rest. 

Till this vile body dies ; 
And then on faith's tnumigkkasit Nvings 

At once to gbry to«* 
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Believer r^aieing, 

i Gracious lord, my heart is fixed^ 
Sing I will, and »ing of Thee ; 
Since the cup that justice mixed, 
Thou hast drank, and drank for me : 

Great Deliverer ! 
Thou hast set the pris*ner free. 

2 Lute and harp, awake to praise Him ! 

' All my powers your tribute bring 1 
Though no praise can higher raise flim, 
(What can higher raise our King?) 

Were I silent. 
E'en the stones would rise and sing. 

3 Many, were the chains that bound me ; 

But the Lord has loos'd them all : 
Arms of mercy now surround mc ; 
Favours these, nor few nor small : 

Saviour keep me: 
Keep Thy servant lest he fall. 

4 Fair the scene that lies before me : * 

Life eternal Jesus gives: 
While He waves His banner o'er me. 
Peace and joy my soul receives : 

Sure His promise ! 
I shall live because He lives. 

5 .When the world would bid me leave Thee, 

Telling me of shame and loss. 
Saviour, guard me lest I grieve Thee« 
Lest I cease to love Thy ciosa ; 
Tfais is treasure: 
All the rest I count but drosB* ^ 

it 2 
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Believer rooking* 

1 Jc AR from ns be grief and sadness ; 

Farther still unhallow'd mirth : 
Zion's sons may sing with gladness, 
Their*s are joys of heav'nly birth : 

Jesus owns them : 
He is Lord of heav'n and earth. 

2 All the worldling's mirth is madnesSji 

All his labour fruitless toil ; 
'Tis the saints that taste of gladness. 
Though the world their choice revile : 

Sweet their portion I 
Life is in the Saviour's smile. 

3 Worlds w6uld seem as nothing to us» 

Balanc'd with a Saviour's love: 
Since the Lord in mercy drew us» 
Drew our souls to things above^ 

Earthly objects 
Can no longer greatly move. 

4 Once the world was all our treasui*e ; 

Then the world our hearts possessed ; 
Now we taste sublimer pleasure. 
Since the Lord has made us blest; 

We can witness, 
Jesus gives His peo]g\e le^U 
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Thanks fw nurciet* 

i JlN glad amazement, Lord, I stand, ' 
Amidst the bounties of Thy hand ; 
How numberless those bounties are I 
How rich, how various, and how fair ! 

f But O ! what poor returns I make I 
What lifeless thanks I pay Thee back ! 
Lord, I confess with humble shame. 
My ofFVings scarce deserve the name. 

3 Fain would my laboring heart devise 

To bring some nobler sacrifice ; ^ 

It sinks beneath the mighty load : 
What shall I render to my God ? 

4 To Him I consecrate my praise. 
And vow the remnant of my days ; 
Yet what at best can I pretend 
Worthy such gifts from such a friend ? 

5 In deep abasement. Lord, I see 
My emptiness and poverty : 
Enrich my soul with grace divine. 
And moke it worthier to be Thine. 

6 Give me at length an angel's tongue. 
That heav'n may echo with my song : 
The theme, too great for timet dttaSXXi^ 
nejoy ot long eternity • ^ '^^ 
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B/ettediieM nf true wudom* 

1 Happy the man that finds the grace. 
The blessing of God's chosen race ; 
The wisdom coming from above. 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 

H Happy beyond description, he ' 

Who knows ** the Saviour died for Hie P 
The gift unspeakable obtains. 
And heav'nly understanding gains. 

'3 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise? 
Wisdom to silver we prefer. 
And gold is dross c6mpar*d to her. 

4 Her hands are fiU'd with length of day8> 
True riches, and immortal praise ; 
Riches of Christ, on all bestow'd, 
And honour that descends from GoD« 

5 To purest joys she all invites. 
Chaste, holy, spiritual delights : 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all l^er flow*ry paths are peace. 

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
Thrice happy ! who his guest retains : 

He owns, and shall for evet oym. 

Wisdom, and CaM8T,a3DA'ft«w^'Ti>«i^^^% 
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Ground </ confidence and joy, 

1 ^OW I have found the ground wberein 

Sure my soul's anchor may remain ; 
The wounds of Jesus /or my sin, 

Before the world's foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay. 
When heav'n and earth t^e fled away.^ 

2 Father, thine everlasting grac^ 

Qur scanty thoughts surpasses far : 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness ; 

Thy arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive. 
That mercy they may taste, and live. 

^ O Love, thou bottomless abyss ! 

My sins are swallowed up in Thee; 
CoverM is my unrighteousness. 

Nor spot of guilt remains on me^ 
While Jesu's blood, through earth and skies, . 
Mercy free,, boundless Mercy, cries I 

4 By faith I plunge me in this sea. 

Here is my hope, my joy, my rest; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee ; 

I look into my Saviour*s breast: 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear, 
Mercy is all that's written there. 

5 Though waves and storms go o'er my head ; 

Tho' strength, and health, andfriends be. gone; 
Though joys be withered all and dead ; 
" Though ev'ry comfort be yi\t\iAt«Wi*|^ 
Oa this my stedfast soul reWei^,* • 
Father, Thy mercy ue\ei AW%% - • Jj 
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6 Fixt on this gi-ound m\l I remain, 

Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 

When earth's foundations melt away ; 
Mercy's full pow'r 1 then shall prove* 
Lov*d with an everlasting Love. 



Contort derived from God's presence* 

1 !M[Y God, the spring of all my joys. 

The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brightest days. 
And comfort of my nights ; 

2 In darkest shades if lie appear. 

My dawning is begun : 
He is my soul's bright morning-star. 
And He my rising sun. 

3 The opening heav'ns around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows His mercy mine. 
And whispers, I am^ His. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way 
To see and praise my Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

rd^break through eVt^ foei 
Tie wiaga of love and atma oi i^^ 
Would be»t me con^'rot «mo^* 
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PUuure* qf u good CouHieneem 

1 JLORD, how secure and bless'd are they 
Who feel the joys of pardon'd sin ! 
Slloul4 storms of wrath shake earth and sea. 
Their minds have heav*n and peace within. 

t The day glides sweetly o'er their heads^ 
Made up of innocence and love ; 
And soft and silent as the shades 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on. 

But fly not half so swift away ; 
Their «ouls are ever bright at noon. 
And calm as summer ev'nings be. 

4 How oft they look to th' heav'nly hills 

Where groves of .living pleasure grow ! 
^ And longbg hopes, and cheerful smiles. 
Sit undisturb d upon their brow. 

5 They scorn to seek our golden toys, 

But spend the day, and share the night. 
In numbering o'er the richer joys 

That heav'n prepares for their delight. 

6 While wretched we, like worms and mole», 

Lie grov'lling in the dust below : 
Almighty grace! renew our sow\»» 
Ana we'll aspire to glory to^« 
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God our only Kupphugr, * 

1 JM.Y God, my portion, and my lovef 

My everlasting all ! 
I've none but Thee in heav n above>^ * 
Or on this earthly balk 

2 What empty things are all the skiesr. 

And this inferior clod ! 
There's nothing here deserves my joys, 
There's nothing like my God. 

3 To Thee we owe^our wealth, and friendsr 

And health,, and safe abode ; 
Thanks to Thy Name for meaner thingS) 
- But they are not my God^ 

4 How vain a toy is glitt ring wealtli. 

If once compar'd to Thee !. 
Or what's my safety, or my health. 
Or all. my friends,, to me t 

5 Were I possessor of the earthy 

And call'd the srtars. my own. 
Without Thy graces and Thyself^ 
. I were a wretch undone. 

6 Let others stretch their arms abroad> 

And grasp at earthly ^(tore. 
Grant me the vis^^s^ oi m^ Oqi>> 
And 1 desire no moi^ 
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God our i4/i tit i^^r. 

1 IWIY God, my life, my lovef 

To Thee, to Thee I call : 
1 caniiot live if Thou remove,, 
For Thou art all in all. 

2 Thy shining grace can cheer 

This dungeon v^here 1 dwell ^ 
^Tis paradise when Thou art here. 
If Thou depart^ 'tis hell. 

3 The smilings of Thy face, 

How comforting they are ! 
8ijL,heav*n to rest in Thine embrace^ 
And no where else but there. 

4 To Thee, to Thee alone. 

The angels owe their bliss ; 

* They sit around Thy gracious throne^ 

And dwell where Jesus is. 

5 Not all the harps above 

Can make a heav'nly place^ 
If God His residence remove. 
Or but conceal His face. 

6 Nor earth,. nor all the sky 

Can one delight afford. 
No, not a drop of real jdy. 

Without Thy presence. Lord* 

7 Thou art the sea of love 

Where all my pleasures roll. 
The circle where thy passions moN^> 

The centre of my soul. ^ 
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Contort derived from God^s presence^ 

1 Talk with us, lord. Thyself reveal. 
While here o'er earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of Thy love. 

2' With Thee conversing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care : 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet. 
If Thou, my God, art here. 

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay. 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway, 
' And echo to Thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek Thy face : 

'Tis all 1 wish to seek ; 
T' attend the whispers of Thy grace. 
And hear Thee inly speak. 

5 Let this my cv'rv hour employ, 

'Till I Thy glory see ! 
Enter into my Master's joy, 
And find my heav'n in Thee. 

Enjoyment qf Christ, 

1 Jr AR from my thoughts, vain world, be jgonei 
Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit. Lord, from Thee. 

S My heart grows warm m\\k\ioVj ^\^^ 
And kindles with a pure desvt«.\ 
Come, my dear Jbs\js, feota ti^wifc> 
Aad feed my soul mtli Yvwi'iA^ \on^ 
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5 Bless'd Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet Thy entertainments are I 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanvel, all divine. 
In Thee Thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angels known. 

Longing to praise Christ belter* 

1 jLoRD, when my thoughts with wonder roB 
O'er the sharp sorrows of Thy soul. 

And read my Maker's broken laws 
Repair'd and honourM by the cross ; 

2 When I behold death, hell, and sin, 

' Vanquish'd by that dear blood of^Thine, 
And see the man tHat groan'd and died 
Sit glorious by Hia Father's sid^; 

3 My passions rise and soar above» 

I'm wing'd with faith, and fir'd with love : 
Fain would I reach eternal things. 
And learn the notes that Gabriel sings. 

4 Biit my heart fails, my tongue complains^^ 
For want of their immortal strains ; 
And in such humble notes as these 
Must fail below Thy victories. 

■ « 

6 Well, the kind minute must appear ' ^- * ■ 
When we shall leave these bodies here. 
These clogs of clay ; and mouut on Vi^% 
To Join the songB above the Bk^% 
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Hidden life of a CkriiiUm. 

1 O HAPPY goul ! that lives on higli» 

While men lie grov'liing here! 
His hopes are fix'd above the sky. 
And foith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings. 

While peace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees : . 
Let earth be all in arms abroad. 
He dwells in heav'nly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise firom things unseen, 

Beyond this world and time, 
Where neither eyes nor ears have been. 
Nor thoughts of sinners climb. 

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne 

To raise His figure here ; 
jContent and pleas'd to live unknown, 
' Till Christ His life appear. 

iS He looks to heav'n's etenial hill 
To meet that glorious day ; 
Outpatient waits Hid SwiouR's will 
Tq fetch His sou\ avi^i^. 
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Heavenly joy on earth. 

Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let or r joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne* 

1 The sorrows of the mind 
^ Be banish'd from the place! 
Religion never was design'd 

To make our pleasures less. 

5 Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God ; 
But servants of the heav'nly King 

May speak their joys abroad.^ 

« • 

4 This awful God is our's, 

Our Father, and our love ; 
He shall send down His heav'nly pow'rs 
To carry us above. 

5 There we shall see His face. 

And never, never sin ; 
There from the rivers of His grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

^ Yes, and before we rise 

To that immortal state. 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

7 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
CAesi'i^ trifit^ on earthly grouuA 
From Mib aad hope ma^ f^tovt • 
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8 The hill of Sion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets, 

9 Then let our songs abound. 

And ev'ry tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

Christ precious to the Believer, 

1 JTeSUS, I love Thy charming Name, 

'Tis music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud. 
That earth and heav'n might hear. 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul. 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

$ All my capacious pow'rs can wish. 
In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Noi* to niy eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart. 

And shed it's fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all it's wounds. 
The cordial of it's care. 

5 I'll speak the honours of Thy Name, 

With my last lab'nng breath ; 
And, djing, clasp Tbee Va m^ ^xisva^ 
The antidote o£ deatiiu 
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The Chiistian's Treasure, 

jHOW vast the treasure we po8sej«8? 
How rich Thy bounty, King of Grace! 
This world in our*s, and worlds to come : 
Earth is our lodge, and heav'n our houie. 

All things are ours ; the gifts of God ; 
The purchase of a Saviour's blood; 
While the good Spirit shows us how 
To use, and to improve them too. 

If peace and plenty crown my days. 
They help me. Lord, to speak Thy praif»e : 
If bread of sorrows be my food. 
Those sorrows work my lasting good. 

I would not change my bless'd estate 
For all the world calls good or great : 
And while my faith can keep her hold, 
1 envy not the sinner's gold. 

Father, I wait Thy daily will ; 
Thou shah divide my portion still : 
Grant meH)n earth what seems Thee best. 
Till death and heav'n reveal the rest. 

Cmffik^s not expected by yovmg Chrhiians. 

'JTHE Bew-bom child of gospel-grace, 

JLike some fair tree when sumnier's nigh, 
Bfae&tb Immanuel'8 shining face, 
^ Ufts up his blooming branch on high. 

lit ftars he fedd, he sees no foes, 

1^ confiieti yet \m &ith emplo^^, 
Iwiaf he lekmt (o whom he i^^% 
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3 But sin soon darts it*s cmel sting. 

And comforts sinking day by day ; 
What seem'd his own, a self-fed spring. 
Proves but a brook that glides away. 

4 ^lien Gideon ann'd his num'rons host. 

The Lord soon made his numbers less; 
And said, lest Israel vainly boast, 
** My arm procured me this success.'' 

5 Thus will lie bring our spirits down. 

And draw our ebbing comforts low. 
That sav'd by grace, but not our own. 
We may not claim the praise we 4>we. 



PeneemHem. — WeUonu Cr9S9* 

1 Jw IS my happiness below 

Not to live without the cross. 
But the Saviour's pow'r to know^ 

Sanctifying ev'ry loss : 
Trials must and will befal ; 

But with humble. faidi to see 
Love iusicrib'd upon them all. 

This is happiness to me. 

2 Gqd, in Israel, sows the seeds 

Of a^iction, pain, and toil ; 
Thesie spring up^ and choke the weeds 
Which would else o'erspr^d the soil: 
Trials make the pronuse sweet ; 
Triak give hew life \a v^vft"* 
Trials bring me to H\a feci, 
X3J me low, aadkee]pmex^w. 
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Perseeuiion, — Reproach ftr Chriit* 

1 A ND art Thou, gracious Master, gone» 

A mansion to prepare for me ? 
Shall I behold Thee on the throne. 

And there for ever sit with Thee ? 
Then let the world approve or blame, 
rU triumph in Thy glorious Name. 

2 Should 1 to gain tlie world's applause. 

Or to escape it's harmless frown. 
Refuse to countenance Thy cause. 

And make Thy people's lot my own; 
^hat shame would 611 me in that day. 

When Thou Thy glory wilt display 1 

» 

3 And what is man, or what his smile? 

The terror of his anger what ? ' '\ 

Like grass he flourishea a while. 

But soon his place shaU know him not: "^ 
Through fear of suph a one shall I 
The Lord of heaven and earth deny ? ^ , 

4 No f let the world cast out my name^ 

And vile account me, if they will: 
If to confess ^e Lord be (ihame» 

I purpose to "be viler still. • h 

For Thefe, my God, I all resign, ^ '* 

Content if I c^n call Thee mine. . ,. 

5 What transport tjien shall fill my faei^, :: \ 

When Thou my worthless name wilt oi^n ; 
When I shall see Thee as Thou aitJ, ^ 

And know as I myself am ktioviuY * ^ . 

From sin and fear and sorrow ft4e»* ' ^ .^HI 

My 9oul ahaU Snd if^ rest "m TVxee. -^'^ ^ - 

3 2 
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Satmk*$ Detiees. 

1 Jl HATE the tempter and his charms^ 

I hate his flatt'riog breath ; 
The serpent takes a thousand forms 
To cheat our soub to death. 

2 He feeds onr hopes with airy dreams. 

Or kills with slavish fear; 
And holds us still in wild extremes. 
Presumption, or despair. 

3 How he persuades, ** How easy 'tis 

To walk the road to heaven I" 
Anon he swells our sins, and cries, 
** They cannot be forgiven." 

4 He bids young sinners, " Yet forbear 

To think of i^oD or death ) 
For pray'ri^d devotion are 
But melancholy breath.** 

5 He tells the aged, '* They mnstdie^ 

And 'tis t0o latc^ to pray : 
In vain for mercy now they Cry, 
For they have JQst their day.^ 

t While thus he props his cruel throne 
By mischief ana deceit. 
His full devices, Lord, make known, 
And' bruise him 'neatfi our feet. 

7 SiedfBMt in fi&th, we look to Thee 

To save from S%tan:* l\kt«X\-. 
And let us. Lord, Viia \Vft%^«»^^ 
Fr0m beaV A tilue \^s)tkUuBa%tMd^« 



CONFLICT, x J^7? 

Christian warfarg,'^krist^$ strength, 

jSy wkom was David taught 

To aim the dreadfiil blow, 
. When he Goliath fought. 
And laid the Gittite low \ 
No sword nor spear the stripling took» 
But t^hose a pebble from the brook* ^ 

Twas Israel's God and King, 

Who sent him to the fight ; ' 

Who gave him strength to sling. 
And skill to aim aright. 
Ye feeble saints; your strength endures. 
Because young David's Goo is yours. 

Who order*di Gideon forth, 

To storm th' invaders' camp. 
With arms of little worthy 
A pitcher and a lampi 
The trumpets made his coming known. 
And all the host was overthrown. 

Oh! I have seen the day. 

When with a single word, 
God helping me to say, '! 

My trust is in the Lord ;. , : 
My soujl has queirdt a thousand foe^l* . i' 
Fearless of ail that .co)ild,opp»o^«. .. 

But unbelief, self-will,. . . ... % 

Self-righteousness,' Mid pride^ • 
How often do they steal. .. .,<.>. «, 

My WeaiK)!)! from iny siAe^l '. T * • 
Yet David'g Lonb, and GldeOif ti tn^oS^v 
ffi// Ae/p iiis servant to tke e»4t 



V 
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m wtafiare* — Armmer ^ <M. r 

m 

1 k>^ ERS of Christ, arise. 

And put your armour on. 
Strong in the strength. which OoD supplies 
Thrbngh His eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the LoBD of Hosts, 

And in His mightv poyf'r. 
Who in the streiigth of Jesus trusts. 
Is. more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in His great might. 

With all His strength endu'd. 
And take, to furm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God ; 

4 That haying all things done, 

And all your conflicts past. 
You may overcome through Christ alone 
And stand entire at last. 

5 From strength to strength go on, ^ 

Wrestle, and fight, ^Lnd pray ; 

Tread all the pow'rs of darkness down. 

And win the well-fought day. 

6 StiU let the Spirit cry 

In all'His soldiers, ''Come,** 
Till Christ the Lord descend from hifh 
^iid toke.th^ coii<(t9tt^^fitQ:^v 



wtpnau 

m 

Danger qf tpwiring. 

1' O ! HOW many subjects draw us 
Fr.om that sweety that sacred theme. 

Of His love ; who, when-He saw us 
In our sins, and far from him, 

Form'd a wondrous plan to save. 

And Himself for sinners gave ! 

2 Wer« the Saviour, as He should be. 

Always set before our eyes, 
This would never be, nor could be : : 

Other things we should despise. 
What our hearts desire and seek, 
Tis of that we love to speak. 

3 Sav;iour, let Thy great salvation . ^ 

Be the theme of our delight. 
Subject of our meditation, 

Till our fiitth shall end in sight ; 
Till before Thee we appear. 
And behold Thy glory near. 

1 Awake, my soul, str<rtchev-ty lierve,' - 
' An() press with vigouir on : >■ 
A heav'niy rabe detoartds-'thy^Eeal;' -' '^ '-^ 
Andan iwxi«ortal.c];oi^il,:) ;, . ) . f'.A.f r 

S A cloud of witnesses ardtlM^* ' ' V •; '^ 
HoldthcefafuUsurv^Sp: ' - ^'V* "^ * 
Forget the «tebs already Wtift;=^^ -.u\.iUNA 
And onward urg^fhf^k^. -''''*/' ,,^ 



\\ Ilea victors wreatns, ana monarcfis' gi 
Shall blend in common dust. 

5 Bless'd Saviour, introduced by Thee, 
Have I my race bc^un ; 
And, crown d with vict'ry, atThyfeet^ 
1 11 lay my honours down. 

wSnttu 

Christian pilgrimagt, 

1 Guide us, O Thou great Jehovah! 
Pilgrims through this barren land; 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold us with Thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heav n. 
Feed us till we want no more. 
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ChriHianpUgrimnge in tke lf'H4Um$u. 

Saviour* through the desert lead im: ' 

Without Thee yve cannot go : 
Thou from Shiai's wrath hast freed us ; 

Thou hast laid the tyrant low. 
Let Thy presence 

Cheer us alt our journey through. 

When we halt, (no track discovVing,) 

Fearful lest we go astray, 
O'er our path Thy pillar hovVing, 

Fire by nighty and cloud by day^ 
Shall direct us ; ' 

Thus we shaU not miss our way. 

When we hunger Thou wilt feed us, 
Marftia shaU our camp surround ; 

Faint and thirsty. Thou wilt heed uflir 
Streams shall from the jrQck abound. . 

Happy Israel ! 
What a Saviour thou hast found! 

When our foes in arms assemblej 

Readv to obstruct our way, 
Suddenly their hearto sha^ tremble* 

Thou wilt strike them with dismay : 
All Thy people. 

Led by Thee, shul win the day. 

Then lead on, Alkaij^ly Vielbr, 

Scatter ev'ry hostile band ; . 
Be our Guide find oui^ Protectiu', 

Till on Canaan's shdrefi we aUosi \ 
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Atfiiiiu 

lt«cf . — Looking to Jtam. 

] JLrGiRDy can a helpless worm like me 
Attempt to make it's way to Thee t 
Yes; let me raise Thy praises high ; . 
In weakness Thou canst strengfth svpply. 

$ Twas by Thy grace I first begunr, 
Resolv a the heav'nly race to run ; 
'Tis grace corrects me when I stray ; 
Tis grace upholds me in tWe way. 

3 Run on, my soul, and still adore; 
Receiving still, still asking more? 

In Christ thy strength and wisdom lies, 
O look to Him wkh st^dfast eves. 

4 Look to that blood thy Saviour shed. 
Thy Daysman dyiiig in thy stead ; - 
BehoM Him on'th")acc^Tsed tree! * 
Great was the love He bore to thee. 

^ He who thus lov*d thee unto death. 
Will love the« to thy latcfst breath: ' ' 
Keep sight of HiiA, my «oul, and bun ; 
He*ll croWn thee when thy race is done. 



< ( 



i. :>■ 



* 

HtflllSt*' 



1 Y0UR.hft4>jirye j^i^^Upg^saints, 



Loud to the praise of ^\$;ii^ ^vi^^,,v,\ 

id C|ir;r3ff 9ffX^ WiW* VV>. W- aV^ v. -y^i 
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^ Though in a foreign land. 

We are not far from home ; 
And nearei; to our rest .above 
We ev*ry moment come. 

3 God's grace will to the end, 

l*hirough all our journey shine ; 
Nor present things^i nor things to come^ . 
ShaH quench His love divine. 

4 When darkness veils our steps. 

And foes our course molest ; 
Then is the time to trust our GO0, 
And on His Nikme te rest. 

5 Ah ! why should guilty fears 

Rob us of rest and peace ? 
The premise and the oath of GOB ; 

Confirm our full release. 

In a Stwrm* 

. ♦ . . • ■ • 

1 jThE billows swell, the winds are higl^. 
And clouds o'ercaist my m^intry sky ; 
Out of the depth» to Thee I call, • ^ 

My fears are great, my strength is small^ 

3 O Lord, the pilot's p^^rtperfonUi . rA. 
And guide and guar4 me«thrQugb the s^^mtoi; 
Defend i^e, firqm each threat'niiig iU;.; >::! 4 
Control the waves ; say, " Peace, be still.'* . 

3 AmWst Ai^^ng^^ 
My soul still Hangs hei* hope on.Theei'v. ..,.t 
Thy c6nstmt\fiye. Thy MtJ#l CM^i ,,,^^^,.. 
U aU that nV^ me iSroui de«j^. ^ ' 



'r 
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4 Dangers of ev'ry shape and nbme 
Attend the foUow'rs of the Lamb, ' 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore. 
And leave it to retara no more. 

5 Though tempest-toss'd, and half a wrecks 
My Saviour through the floods I seek: 
Let neither i^inds nor stormy maM 
Force back my shattered bark again. 



• • * • 

Looking: U God in the great feuier-flood, 

1 God of my life, to Thee I call ; 
Afflicted at Thy feet I fall : 

When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail ! 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint ! 
Where should I lodge my deep coinplaint? 
Where but with Thee» whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ! 

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner^s plea? 
Does not the word still fix'd remain. 
That none shall seek Thy face in v^in? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear. 
Didst Thou not hear, and answer pray'r ; 
But a' pray 'rehearing, answering Go P^ 
SuppQits me under ev*ry load. 
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'air is the. lot that's cast for me ; 
have an Advocate with Thee : 
hey whom the world caresses most 
[ave no such privilege to boast. 

oor though I am, despis*d, forgot, 
'et God, my God, forgets me not; 
kttd he is safe, and mu»t succeed, 
or whom the Lord vouchsafes (o plead. 



In a Storm, with Christ our Rrfuge, 

Why those fears ? behold 'tis J«sus 
olds the helm, and guides the ship : 
pread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep. 

To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

!ould we stay where death was hov'ringt 
Could we rest on such a shore ? 

\o, the awful truth discov'ring, 
\Ve could linger there no more : 

We forsake it; 
Leaving all we lovM before. 

• 

hough die shore we hope to land od^ 
Ou^ by report is known; 
et we freely all abandon, ' 
Led by that report alone ; 

And with Jbsvs, 
Through the trackless deep wv^^ ^!^« 
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4 Led by that, we brmve the ooean; 

Led by that, the atorms defy ; 
Calm amidst tumultoooa motion, 
Koowing that our Lord b nigh. 

Waves obcv Him, 
And the storms before Him fly. 

5 Render*d safe by His protection. 

We sbaH pass the wat'ry waste; 
Trusting to His wise direction. 
We shall gain the port at last ; 

And with wonder 
Think on toils and dangers past. 

6 O ! what pleasures there await us ! 

There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that those who hate us 
Can molest our peace no more* 

Trouble ceases 
On that tranquil happy shore. 



In a StarMf wUk Chriti Mr R<%e. 

1 JeSU, LoTer of my soul. 

Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
^ While the Hearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Savioub, hide, ^ 

Till the storm of life be past; 
8b fe into the hai^en ^uide; 
O rec^iye my aoul at\aaX\ 



Other refuge have. I none. 

Hangs my helfdess soul on Thee : 
Leave. «h ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me: . . 
All my trust on Thee is stay'd ; ' 

All my help from Thee 1 bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing 1 

rhou, O Christ, art all I want; 

More than all iii Thee I find ; 
Haise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind : 
lust and holy is Thy name ; 

I am all unrighteousness : 
False and full of sin I am ; 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within, 
rhou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee: 
spring thou up within my, hearty 

Rise to all eternity. 



Struggle between Fmth and Unbeluf, 

Jesus, our souls' delightfal choice, 
n Thee, bdieving, we rejoice : ^ 
^et still our joy is mix'd with gneS^ • 

^Mle faith contends ^ith ua\)e^ei% 
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2 Thy promises our hearts revive. 
And keep our fainting hopes alive ; 
But guilt, and fears, and sorrows, rise. 
And hide th^ promise firon onr eyes. 

3 O let not Sin and Satan boast. 
While saints lie mourning in the dust; 
Nor see that faith to ruin brought, 
Which Thy own gracious hand hath wrongl 

4 Do T^ou the dying spark inflame ; 
Reveal the glories of ^Fhy name ; 
And put all anxious doubts to flight 
As shades dispersed by op'ning light* 



Desiring maurance qf inward RehgiMU 

\ llHOU great mysterious God unknown^ 
Whose love hath gently led me otp. 

E'en from my infant days, 
Mine inmost soul expose to viewj 
And tell me if I ever knew 

Thy justifying grace. 

H li\ have only knoum Thy fear. 
And follow'd, with a heart sincare» 

Thy drawing from above ; 
Now, now, the farth<^r grace bestow. 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 
Thy sweet forgwVnjXo^e* ^ 



i.^ 



PQUBT. : 

I 

Ah I never let Thy servant rest, 
Tilly of my part in Christ possest, 

I on Thy mercy feed ; 
Unworthy of the crumbs that iall^ 
Yet rais'd by Him who died for all. 

To eat the children's bread. 

Whate'er obstructs Thy pard'ning love. 
This moment, gracious LorBj remove. 

Thy glory to display : 
Mine heart of unbelief convince. 
And now absolve me from my sins. 

And take them all away. 

Desking 4t§turance qf inward Religion* 

XiS a point I long to know, — 
Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 
Am I His, or am I not? 

If I love, why am I thus? 

Why this dull and lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse. 

Who have never heard His Name ? 

Could my heart so hard remain, 

Pray'r a task and burden prove» 
EVry trifle give me pain. 

If I knew a Saviour's love ? 

When I turn my eyes within. 

All is dark, and vain, and wUd^ 
fUVd with unbelief and sin. 

Can / deem myaelf a cbSLdt ^ 

T 
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5 If I pray, or hear, or r^td; 

Sin 18 fnix'd with all 1 do : 
You that love the LOrb indeed, . 
Tell mey Is it thus wHh yim t 

6 Yet I mourn my stubbinm will. 

Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve for what I feel. 
If I did not love at all ? 

7 Could I joy His saints to meet. 

Choose the ways I once ahhorr^d^ 
Find, at times, the promise sweety 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

8 Lord, decide the doubtfni case! 

Thou who art Thy people's sun. 
Shine upon Thy work of grac^ 
If it be indeed begun. 

9 Let me love Thee more and more^ 

If I love at all, I pray; 
If I have not lov'd before. 
Help me to begin to-day. 

999tttlt# 

Rtfuge in Doubt and Traukle* 

1 JL9EAR Refuge of my weary soul. 
On Thee, when sorrows rise. 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roH^ 
My fainting hope relies. 

j? To Thee I .tell each rising grief. 
For Thou alone caii&t\e»\; 
Tbv Wofd can brine a avfe^X. xdl^^ 
For ev'jpy pain 1 &e\» 



But, O ! yben gloomy doubts pr^vaiU 

I fear to call Thee mine ; 
The sj^rings of comfort seem to fail. 

And all my hopes decline. 

Yet, gracious Goo, where shall I flee? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
An4 still my soul would cleave to Tliee» 

Though prostrate in the dust. 

Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face ? 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sov*reign grace 

Be deaf when I complain ? 

No, still the ear of soy'reign grace 

Attends the mourner's pray*r : 
O may I ever find access 

To breathe my sorrows there ! 

* 

Tkt Fearful encotiraged. 

A.ND art Thou with us, gracious Lord, 

To dissipate our fear? 
Dost Thou proclaim Thyself our Gop, 

Our God for ever near? 

Doth Thy right hand, which form'd the earthy ^ 

And bears up all the skies, 
Stretch from on high if s friendly aid. 

When dangers round us rise? 

« 

Dost Thou a Father's bowels feel 

For all Thy humble saints? 
And ia aucb tender accents spe«k 

To i^ootAe their sad compleaiitA^^ 
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4 On thk si]p|K>rt my soul stbail lean. 

And banish ev'ry care ; 
The gloomy vale of death must smUe^ 
If God be with me there. 

5 While I His gracious succour prove * 

'Midst all my various ways. 
The darkest shades through which I pasfi - 
Shall echo vjith His prajis^. 

• ^ 
. i 

The UHU Flock. , 

1 Ye little flocky whom Jesus feedg. 

Dismiss youc anxious cares ; . - ' 
Look to the Shepherd of your souls^ 
And smile 8A¥ay your fears. 

2 Though wolves and lions prowl around. 

His staff is your defence : 
'Midst sands a^d rocks your Shepherd's voic^ 
Calls streams and pastures thence. 

a Your Father wiH ^ kingdom give^ 
And ^ve it with delight ; 
His feeblest child His |ove shall caU 
To triumph in His sight. 

4 Ten thousand praises, Lord^ we bring 

For syre supports like these : 
And o'er the pious dead we sing 
Thy living promises. 

5 For air we hope, and they enjoy^ 

» We bIes8aSAv>OT3i>^wftfc\ 
Nor shall th^i stroke A\fttwcV> V>sv^ !«>^%» 



The Fearful encouraged* 

1 Prisoners of hope, lift up your heads. 
The day of Mbrerty draws nefar ! 
jESUSy who on the serpent treads, 

Shall soon in your behalf appeal 
The Lord will to His temple come^ 
Prepare your hearts to make Him roonk 

i O ye fearful hearts, he strong ! 

Your downcast eyes and hands lift up ! 
Ye shall noi be forgotten long : 

Hope to the end,, in Jesus hope f 
Tell tiim, ye wait His grace to prove; 
And cannot fail, for GoD is love. 

3 Pris'ners of liope, be strotfg, be bold ; 

Cast off your doubts, <)isdain to fear f 
Dare to believe I on Christ lay hold! 

Wrestle with Christ in mighty pray'r ! 
Tell Hhn, " We will not let Thee go, 
"Till we thy Name, Thy nature know." 

4 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour 

Which all Thy great salvation brings ; 
The Spirit of love, and health, and po^'r. 

Shall oome and make us priests and kings: 
Thou wilt perform Thy faithful word, 
*' The servant shall be as his Lord/' 

5 The promise stands for ever sure. 

And we shall in Thine image shine. 
Partakers of a nature pure, 

H^, angelical, divine ; 
la Bpirit joifi'd to Thee, the So^* 
Am tbou art with T)i}f FiLTEf^kOtA. 
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1 ]DEjTERN AL God, our wond'rmg «oBis 

Admire Thy matchless grace ; 
That Thon wilt walk, that Hum wiit dwd. 
With Adam's worthless race* 

2 O lead me to that happy path. 

Where I my God may meet; 
Though hosts of foes begird it round. 
Though briers wound my feet. 

3 Cheered with Thy converse, I can trace 

The desert with delight : 
Through all the gloom one smile of Thino 
• Can dissipate the night. 

4 Nor shall I through eternal days 

A restless pilgrim roam ; 
Thy hand, that now directs my course, ' 
Shall soon convey me home. 

5 I ask not Enoch's rapt'rous flight 

To realms of heavenly day ; 
Nor seek Eiyah's fiery steeds ' 
To bear this flesh away. 

6 Joyfuf iny spirit will consent 

To drop it's mortal load ; 
And bail the sharpest ^^aTi^i^ o^ 4»^t!i> 
Xhat break itfa Yr«s V> Gqi>% 



Danger and Folly rf Dedek^^n, 

1 TV HEN: any torn inm, Ziom'a way* 

(Alas ! what numbers do !) 
Methinkki hear my •Saviour saj» 
" Wilt thou forsake me too V 

2 Ahy LoRcr i with such a heart as mine, ^ 

Unless Thou hold me ftist» 
I feel ,1 must, I shs^U decline. 
And prove like them at last. 

3 Yet Thou alone hast pow'r, I know, ^ 

To save a^ wretch like me; , ^ 

To whom, or whither, could I go. 
If I should turn from Thee ? 

4 No voice but Thine can give me rest. 

And bid my fears depiurt ; 
• No love but Thine can make me bless'd, 
, And satisfy my l^eart. 

6 What anguish has that question 9tin^'dj ^ 
If I will also go? . .... 

yet, Lord, relying on Thy Word, 
• I'teimbly answer, No. 

ffundering ThoughiB* 

1 Mow oft, alas ! this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the LoR9 ! 
How oft my roving tho\ights depart^ 
Forgetftd of His Word ! 

2 Yet sovereign Mercv calls "Return; 

Dear'TLoRD, a^d may I come\ 
My vile ingratiiude I moumt *" 

O take the wanderer \iome\ 
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3 And canst Thou, wilt Thou yet forgiTej^ 

And bid. my crimes remove? 
And shall a pardon'd rebel live 
To speak Thy wondrous lovet 

4 Almighty grace. Thy healing pow'r 

How glorious, how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine* 

5 Thy pardoning lpve> so free, so sweety 

Dear Saviour, I adore : 

O keep me at Thy sacred feet^ 

And let me rove no more ! 



Asha/ned qf ChrUt* 

1 ASHAM'D of Jesus! can it be? 
A mortal man asham'd of Thee ! 
Scorned be the thought, by rich and poor! 
O may I scorn it more and more ! 

* 

2 AshamM of Jesus ! of that friend 

On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ! 
No ! when I Uush, be this my shame^ 
That I no more revere His Name, 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I've no sins to wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no '^o^* to crave. 

And no imoioxw «oxiVv>i^^^% 



DECLIBIISION. ItOOr 

4 Till then — nor is, the. boasting vain,— 
Till th^n^ ril boast a Saviour slain: 
And, O, may this my portion be. 
That Saviour not asham'd of me. 



Criiving the Holy Sj^irit. 

y Stay, Thou insulted Spirit, stay. 

Though I have done Thee such despite ; 
Nor cast the sinner quite away. 
Nor take Thine everlasting flight. 

d Though I have steel'd my stubborn heart. 
And still, shook off my guilty fears. 
And vex'd, and urg*d Thee to depart,, 
For many long rebellious years ; 

3 Though I have most unfaithful been. 
Of all who e'er Thy grace receiv'd ; 
Ten thousand times Thy goodness seen ; 
. Ten thousand times Thy goodness grievM ; 

% Yet, O ! the chief of sinners spare. 
In honour of my great High Priest ; 
Nor in Thy righteous anger swear 
T' exclude me from Thy people's rest^ 

•5 JJow, Lord, my weary soul release. 
Upraise me with Thy gracious hand^ 
And guide into Thy perfect peac^. 
And bring me to the pioviWd \»i<ii» 



v-^! J 
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• - 

LtmeiUiiig 

1 O THAT my load of sin were gone! 
O that I could at last submit ! 
At Jesu's feet to lay it down. 
To lay my soul at lESjO's feet ! 

^ When shall mtfte eyes behold the Lamb! 
The God of my salvation see? 
Weary, O Lord, Thou know'st; Ifm: 
. -Yet still I cannot come to Thee« 

3 Rest for my soid I long to find : 

Saviour of ai.l, if miB« Theua^. 
Give me Thy meek and lowly mind, 
< And stamp Thine image on iily keart. 

• 

4 Break off the yoke of inbred sin» 

And fully set my spirit free : 
L cannot rest till pure within. 
Till I am wholly lost in Thee» 

5 Fain would I learn of Thee, my OoD, 

Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross all stained with hallow'd bloedi 
The labour of Thy dying love. 

6 I, -would, but Thou must give tlie pow'r« 

My heart from ev*ry sin release : 
Bring near, brin| near the joyful hour. 
And fill me with Thy perfect peace* 

7 Come, Lord ! the drooping sinner cheer^ 

Nor let Thy dkaxYol N^ie^ek delay ! 
Appeitr^ in my poot Yiewl «t^^«wt\ 
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LamenHng Sin, 

1 O LORD, bbw vile atn I^ ' 

Unholy and unclean ! 
Hoiy caii I dare to ventnre ni^h. 
With such a load of sin I 

2 If I attempt to pray^ 

And lisp Thy holy Name, 
My thoughts are hurried soon away, 
' I know not where I am. 

3 If in Thy Word I look. 

Such darkness fills my mind, 
I only read a sealed boo|(, . . \ 

But no relief can find. 

• 

4 Thy Goijpjel oft I hear. 

But hear it still in vain ; 
Without desire, or love, or fear, 

I lik^ a stone remain. * -- ** 

5 Myself can hardly bear 

This wretched heart of mine ; 
How hateful then must it appear 
To those pure eyes of Thine ? 

6 And must I then indeed 

Sink in despair and die ? 
Fam would I hope that Thou didst bleed 
For such a wretch as L 

7 Low at Thy feet I bow. 

Oh pity and forgive I , 

ffere will I lie, and wait tiH TViO^ m 

Sbait bid mt mt 9MVs^% ' m 
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Ejunenting Sin* — ItuioHUhf* 

My God, my chief ddight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With Thee, no more by night f 

d Why should my foolish passions rove? 
Where can such sweetness be 
As I have tasted in Thy love. 
As I have found in Thee? 

3 When my forgetful soul renews 

The savour of Thy grace. 
My heart presumes I cannot lose 
The relish c^f my daysr. 

4 But ere one fleeting hour is pasty 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste> 
And to pollute my joys. 

5 Then I repent and vex my soul 

That I should leave Thee so? 
Where will those wild affections loU^ 
: That let a Saviour go I 

6 Wretch that I am to wander thus 

In chase of false delight ! 
O i!x my BQiil beuealYi IVkn ctow> 

Nor I^ mt lose Tb^^ «S^^ 
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Christ our Protection from IVanderinf. 

1 JTeSUS, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 

On whom I cast my ev*ry care, 
On whom for all things I depend. 
Inspire, and then accept my pray'r. 

2 If I have tasted of Thy grace. 

The grace that sure salvation brings ; 
If with me now Thy Spirit stays. 
And hov'ring hides me in His wings ; 

3 Still let Him with my weakness stay. 

Nor for a mon^ent's space depart ; 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep till He renews my heart. 

4 When to the right or left I stray, 

His voice behind me may 1 hear ; 
** Return, and walk in Christ Thv way; 
" Fly back to Christ ; for sin is near. 



9 



Lamenting fVanderings» 

1 The contrite heart that only sighs 
For mercy. Thou wilt not despise ; 
Thou wilt incline a gracious ear 
To humble penitentiial pray'r : 

In Jesu*s Name I come to Thee, 
If mercy may be found for me. 

2 Yes, I have stray'd from Thee, my GoD ; 
Have slighted Thy afflicting rod ; 

Have plac'd my heart on things below ; 
In them have &und my joy, my woe; 
Have murmor'd oft at Thy deete^^ 
And Mtr&agely swerved from tierNVft^'^S^a*''^' 
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3 O God ! my wanderings forgive ; 
O bid Thine erring creature live ! 
Subdue this self-wiU*d stubborn heart. 
Which would not from its idols part; 
Whate'er offends Thee, Lo bd, remoye. 
And fill my soul with perfect love 1 



fValking in Darknesi, 

1 JUEAR, gracious God ! my hninble moan, 

To Thee 1 breathe my sidbs : 
When will the mournful night be gone ? 
And when my. joys arise? 

2 My GoD^O could I make the claim—- 

My Father and my Friend — 
And call Thee mine by ev'ry name 
On which Thy saints depend ! 

3 By ev*ry name of pow'r and love, 

I would Thy grace entreat; 
Nor should my humble hopes remove* . 
Nor leave Thy sacred seat. 

4 Yet though my soul in darkness mourns. 

Thy Word is all my stay ; 
Here I would rest till light returns. 
Thy presence makes my day. 

5 Speak, Lord ! and bid cele^tia} peaqe 

jReiJeve my aching heart : 
O smile, and bid m^ ^otico^^ c^^^.%. 
4^ all the g;\o9m A«%^* 
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1 !R3LY Vhovsy powers, why sleep ye so? ' 

Awake, my sluggish soul ! 
Nothing has half thy work to do. 
Yet nothing's half so dulL 

2 The little ants for one poor gram 

Labour, and tug, and strive ; 
Yet we who have a heav'n to obtain^ 
How negligent we live 1 

3 We for whose sake all nature stands, ] 

And stars their courses move ; 
We for whose guard the angel-bands 
Come flying firom above; 

4 We for whom God the Son came dowa. 

And laboured for our good — 

How careless to secure that crown 

He purchas'd with His. blood 1 

^ Lord, shiall we lie so sluggish still. 
And never act our parts! 
Come, holy Dove, descending, fiU 
And warm our frozen hearts. 

6 Then shall our active spirits move. 
Our souls shall upward rise : 
With hands of faith, and win^a of Wtt^ 
We'll &y and take the prize* 
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hamaiimg Hmtdmt8$ ff Hemii^ 

1 jjIKY hearty how cold, how hard it is ! 
How heavy here h lies ! 
Heavy tod ^cold within my breast. 
Just like a rock of ice. 

'2 Sin, like a raging tyrant, sits 
Upon this flinty throne. 
And eveiry grace lies buried deep 
Beneath this heart of stone. 

3 How seldom do I rise to God, 

Or taste the joys above ! 
• This mountam presses down my faith. 
And chills my flaming love. 

4 When smiling mercy cdurts my soul 

With all it's heavenly charms. 

This stubborn, this relentless thing. 

Would thrust it from my arms. 

5 Against the thunders of Thy Word 

Rebellioi|s I have stood; 
My heart it shakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a God. 

6 Dear Saviour, steep this rock of mine 

In Thine own crimson sea : 
None but the streams oi^ blood divine 
Cm melt the ftmt avs»:i « 
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UnfruHfulne$t* 

1 JLONG have I sat beneath the sound 

Of Thy salvation^ Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is fouad. 
And knowledge of Thy Word ! 

2 Oft I frequent Thy holy place. 

And hear almost in vain : 
How small a portion of Thy grace 
My memVy can retain ! 

3 Almighty Saviour, and my God, 

How little art Thou known 
By all the judgments of Thy rod. 
And blessings of Thy throne ! 

4 How cold and feeble is my love ! 
^ How negligent my , fear ! 

How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there! 

5 Great God ! Thy sovereign power impart. 

To give Thy Word success ; 
Write Thy salvation in my heart, . 
And make me learn Thy grace. 

S Show my forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without d^cay^ 
And Jove shall never die* 

u 
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Cumbering the Ground. 

1 ©EPTH of Mercy ! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me^ 

Can my God His wrath forbear 1 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 
I have long withstood Hts grace ; 
Long proYok'd Him to His face ; 
Would not hearken to His caHs ; 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 

2 I have spilt His precious blood. 
Trampled on the Son of God ; 
Fiird with pangs unspeakable ! 
I, who yet am not in hell ! 
Whence to me this waste of love? 
Ask my Advocate above ; 

See the cause in Jesu's face. 
Now before the Throne ef Grace. 

3 Lo ! I cumber still the ground ; 
Lo ! an Advocate is found ! 

** Hasten not to cut him d&vm ; 

*' Let this barren soul alone." 

Jesus speaks, and pleacb His blood! - 

He disarms the wrath of God ! 

Now my Father's bowels move ; 

Justice lingers into love. 

4 Kindled His relentings are ; 
Me He now delights to spare ; 
Cries, "How shall I give thee up?*' 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 
There for me the Saviour stands, 

Sbowa His wounds, and &^te.ads His hands I 
Oon is Love, I kuow> 1 iee\\ 
Jbsvs weeps, and lo^ea m^ aVSXX ,^ 
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Longing for fwmsr Jivys* 

Sweet was the timfe when first I fek 

The Saviour's pard'ning blood 
Apply'd, to cleanse my soul from guilt. 

And bring me home to God. 

Soon as the morn the light reveal'd. 

His priuses tun d my tongue ; ,'■ ^ 

And when the ev*ning shades prevaiFd, 
His love was all my song. 

In vain the tempter spread his wiles. 

The world no more could charm ; 
I liv'd upon my Saviour's smiles. 

And lean'd upon His arm. 

In pray'r my soul drew near the LoRD, 

And ^aw His glory shine ; 
And when I read His holy Word, 

I call'd each promise mine. 

Then to His saints I often spok^. 

Of what His love had done ; 
But now my heart is almost broke. 

For all my joys are gone. 

Now Satan threatens to prevail, 

And make my soul his prey ; 
Yet, Lord, Thy mercies cannot fwiv 

O come without delay 1 

U 2 .4 
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Peaceqfiera Storm* 

1 W HEN darkness long has veil'd my miad. 

And smiling day once more appears ; 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart. 

And blush, that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part. 

Or harbour one hard thought of Thee ! 

3 Oh! letme then at length be taught 

What I am still so slow to learn ; 

That God is love, and changes not, 

Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to r^eat ! 

' But when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, O my Lord, one look from Thee 

Subdues the disobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And Thy rebellious worm is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, ^ * 

As 1 am ready to repine ; 
Thou, therefore, all the praise receive ; 
Be shame and self-abWtew:^ \K»Bfe- 
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Moumefs Harp iuned» 

1 Jm Y harp untun'd, and laid aside, 

(To cheerful hours the harp belongs) 
My criiel foes, insulting, cried, 

" Come, sing us one of Zion s songs/' 

2 Alas I when sinners^ blindly bold. 

At Zion scoff, and Zion's King ; 
When zeal declines, and love grows cold^ 
Is this a day for me to sing ? 

3 Time was, whene'er the saints I met. 

With joY and praise my bosom glow'd; 
But now. Like Eli, sad I sit. 

And tremble for the ark of God. 

4 While thus to grief my soul eave way. 

To see the worTc of God decline, 
Methought I heard my Saviour say, 
" Dismiss thy fears — the ark is Mine. 

5 Though for a time I hide My face. 

Rely upon My love and pow'r ; 
Still wrestle at a throne of grace. 
And wait for a reviving hour. 

6 Take down thy long-neglected harp> 

I've seen thy tears, and heard thy pra^'t%\ 
The winter season has been «\iax^« 
But spring shall all it'll vraa\ft» t«<^VL 
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BacksUder'a Betum* 

1 fr EARY of wandering from my QoD, 

And now made willing to return, 
> 1 hear, and bow me to the rod : 

For Thee, not without hope, I mourn ; 
I have an Advocate above, 
A Friend before the throne of Leve. 

2 O Jesus, full of truth and grace. 

More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek Thy face. 

Open Thine arms, and take me in 1 
And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the faithless sinner still. 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back. 

My fallen spirit to restore; 
O ! for Thy truth and mercy's sake. 

Forgive, and bid me sin no more : 
The ruins of my soul repair. 
And make my heart a -house of prayer. 

4 The stone to flesh agam convert ; 

The veil of sin again remove ; 
Sprinkle Thy blood upon my heart. 

And melt it by Thy dying love ! 
This rebel heart by love subdue. 
And make it soft, and make it new. 

5 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart. 

That trembles at th' approach of sin ; 
A godly fear of sin impart ; 
implant and root \t dee^ w\>Misv% 
Tbat I may dread T\i^ ^wcioua ^Vx, 
-And never dare t' offend T\i^ m<yt^* 
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Praying for CoHifni* 

1 O DISCLOSE Thy lovely face 1 

Quicken all my drooping powers I 
Gasps my fainting soul for grace^ 

As a thirsty land for showers : 
Haste, my Lord, no more delay I 
Come, my Saviour, come away ! 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 

Unaccompanied by Thee ! 
Joyless is the day*s return. 

Till Thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till Thou inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief! 
Fill me. Radiancy divine ! 

Scatter all my unbelief! 
More and more Thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect Day I 

Praying for fuickening Grace. 

1 Come, holy spirit, heavenly Dove! 

With all Thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
In these cold hearts of our^s. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these triflinff toj« I 
Our Bouh can neither n^ not %o« 
To reach eternal joyaw 
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3 lo vain we tune our formal son^, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate ; 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee ; 
And Thine to us so great? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quick'ning pow'rs. 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle our*s. 



B(uk8lider*8 Return, 

1 O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble cry ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; 

2 See, low before Thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wand'rer mourn ! 
Thyself hast bid me seek Thy face ; 
Thyself hast said, ' Return/ 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from Thy feet ? 
Tby word of ptomVae cmmioX. iaiU 
My tow'r of safe tette^A- 
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4 Absent from Thee, my Guide, my Light, 

Without one cheering ray. 
Through clangers, fears, and gloomy night. 
How desolate my way ! 

5 O shine on this benighted heart. 

With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let Thy Spirit's voice impart 
A taste of joys divine ! 

Unsettled Heart made a house (tf Prayer. 

1 J. HY mansion is the Christian's heart, 

Lord, Thy dwelling-place secure ! 
Bid the unruly throng depart. 

And leave the consecrated door. 

« 

2 Devoted as it is to Thee, 

A thievish swarm frequents the place ; 
They steal away my joys from me» 
And rob my Saviour of His praise. 

3 There too a sharp designing trade 

Sin, Satan, and the world, maintain; 
Nor cease to press me, and persuade. 
To part with ease, and purchase pain. 

4 I know them, and I hate their din ; 

Am weary of the bustling crowd ; 
But while their voice is heard within, 

1 cannot serve Thee as I would. 

5 Oh ! for the joy Thy presence gives ! 

What peace shall reign w\ieiiT\io\x ^\\.\l«^\ 
Tlty presence makes this dei\ oi 4amAN«i 
A calm dei%htful house of pxa^T* 
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Afflictions permitted, 

1 Afflictions do not come alone, 

A voice attends the rod ; 
By both He to His saints is kno'wn, 
A Father and a Qod ! 

2 * Let not My children slight the stroke 

I for their chastening send ; 
Nor faint beneath My kind rebuke ; 
For still I am their Friend. 

3 The wicked I perhaps may leave 

Awhile, and not reprove ; 
But all the children I receive 
I scoiirge, because I love. 

4 If therefore you were left without 

This needful discipline. 
You might with cause admit a doubt 
If you, indeed, were Mine. 

5 I see your hearts at present filFd 

With grief and deep distress ; 
But soon these bitter seeds shall yield 
The fruits of righteousness." 

6 Break thro' the clouds, dear Lord, and shine! 

Let us perceive Thee nigh! 
And to each mouiuia!^ c^iSA ^^ ThuiA ^ 
These gracious vroxd^ ^^^^'^ * 



AFFLICTION. 315 

Benefit qf Jl/lktions. 

IfV^HEN the Lord rebukes Hb servant, 

Tis td save, alKl not destroy ; 
'Tis to make my spirit fervent ; 

'Tis to give me real joy ; 
Tis to make me better know 
That my rest is not below. 

Shall I then repine at trials. 
By my Father's love decreed? 

What if God had ponr'd the vials 
Of His wrath upon my head ? 

Death, of sin the wages is : 

All is mercy short of this. 

Since the Lord has giv'n me reason 

To expect a place above, 
In affliction's sharpest season. 

Let me own that God is love ; 
Let me own that all he does. 
From paternal kindness flows. 

• Shall I murmur at His dealings? 
Shall I not His kindness trust. 
Since He knows my frame and feelings. 

And remembers I am dust ? 
Shall I not receive the rod. 
And confess the hand of God? 

Hear me. Lord, in my petition : 

O sustain me lest I faint ! 
Teach me patience and submission ; 

Keep Thy servant from compMseA \ 
And in evciy trying hour, 
Lord, uphold me by Thy poVt. 
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ProUctum in ike gretUest TVotcMe* 

1 JPeACE, doubting heart, my GoD's I an 
Who form'd me man, forbids my fear: 
The Lord hath calFd me by my name; 

The Lord protects, for ever near : 
His blood for me did once atone. 
And still He loves and guards His own, 

S When passing through the wat'ry deep, 
I ask in faith His promis*d aid. 
The waves an awful distance keep. 

And shrink from my devoted head : 
Fearless their violence I dare ; 
They cannot harm; for God is there! 

3 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, stand ! 

And guard in fierce temptation^s hour ; 
. Hide in the hollow of Thy hand ; 

Shew forth in me Thy saving pow'r: 
Still be Thy arms my sure defence ; 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 

4 When darkness intercepts the skies. 

And sorrow's waves around me roll. 
When high th^ storms of trouble rise* 

And half overwhelm my sinking soul ; 
My soul a sudden ca\m ^Vk^VV feeU 
And hear a wViispet, ** Ye».ce\ \wt%'>8\\' 
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?ft»mn. 

Looking beifond the Vale. 

1 Come on, my partners in distress. 
My comrades through the wilderness. 

Who still your bodies feel ; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears. 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 

To that celestial hill. 

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space 
Loo'k forward to that heav'nly place. 

The saints* secure abode : 
On faith's strong eagle pinions rise. 
And force your passage to the skies. 

And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who suffer with our Master here. 
We shall before His face appear, 

And by His side sit down : 
To patient faith the prize is sure ; 
Ancl all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrice l>lessed bliss-inspiring hope ! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up; ' 

It brings to life the dead : 
Our conflicts here will soon be past. 
And ^ou and I ascend at last. 

Triumphant with our Head. 

5 In hope of that ecstatic pause, 
Jesus, we now sustain the cross. 

And at Thy footstool fall ; 
• Till Thou our hidden life reveal ; 
Till Thou our ravish 'd spirits fiW, 
And God he all in all ! 
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' •' The fjvrd wm prm^UU.'* 

1 The saints should never be dismay'dji 

Nor sink in hopeless fear ; 
For when they least expect His aid, . 
The Savioitr will appear. 

2 This Abr'am found : he raised the knife ; 

God saw, and said» ''Forbear;" 
Yon ram shall yield his meaner life ; 
Behold the victim there ! 

3 Once David seem'd Saul's certain prey ; 

But hark ! the foe's at^and ; 
Saul turns his arms another way. 
To save th' invaded land. 

4 When Jonah sank beneath the wave. 

He thought to rise no more ; 
But God prepared a fish to save» 
And bear him to the shore. 

5 Blest proofs of pow'r and grace divine, 

That meet us ifk His Word ! 
May every deep-felt care of mine 
Be trusted with the Lord ! 

6 Wait for His seasonable aid ; 

And though it tarry, wait : 

I The promise ma>j be long delayed, 

But cannot come \A>o\^\ft. 
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1 Afflicted MnhA, to Christ draw near. 
Thy Saviour's gracious promise hear; 
His faithful Word declares to thee, 

That as thy day thy streng^th shall be. 

2 Let not thy heart despond and say, 

" How shall I stemd the trying day ?" 
He has eogi^'d^ by firm decree, 
That as thy day ih^ strength shall be. 

3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong; 
And, if the conflict should be long. 
The Lord will make the tempter fleet 
For as thy day thy strength shall be. 

4 Should persecution rage and flame. 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's Name :• 
In fiery trials thou shalt see. 

That as thy day thy strength shall be. 

5 When call'd to bear the ponderous cross. 
Or sore afflictions, pain, or loss. 

Or deep distress, or poverty, 

Still as thy day thy strength shall be. 

^ When ghastly death appears in view, 

Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue : 

He comes to set thy spirit free ; 

And as thj^ daj thy strength a\ia]\\>^. 



S 
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fUSVXtU 

<< Jena hath done all thkun wdlJ^ 



< 



1 Pi OWy in a song of grateful praise. 
To God the Lord my voice I'll raise ; 
With all His saints TU join to teU— 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 

2 How sov'reign, wonderful, and free. 
Has been His love to sinful me ! 

This pluck'd me from the jaws of hell '*• 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 

5 I spum*d His grace, I broke His laws. 
And yet He undertook my cause ; 
To save me though I did rebel : — 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 

4 And since my soul has known Hii^ love. 
What mercies hath He made me prove ! 
Mercies which do all praise excel : — 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 



\ 



5 Soon shall I pass the vale of death. 
And in His arms shall close my breath ; 
Yet then my happy soul shall tell — 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 

6 And when to that bright world I rise. 
And join the anthems in the skies, 
Aboye the rest this note shall swell-— 

My Jesus hath done ^ \>ajai%^ ^^« 
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l9Silttt« 

4fiieii9iiu perwUitid. 

I^OT from the dust affliction grows. 
Nor troubles rise by chance ; . ^ 

Yet we are bom to cares and woes, 
A sad inheritance ! 

As sparks break out from burning coals, 

And still are upwards borne ; 
So grief is rooted in our souls. 

And man grows up to monr^. 

Yet with my God I leave my cause,. 

And trust Hi8 promb'd g4e : 
He rules me by His well-known laws 

Of love and righteousness. 

Not all thf pains that e'er I bore 

Shall spoil my*, future peace ; 
For death and hell can do no more 

ThanwhdtHaty Father please. 

3l^tittt« 

Chritt our Con^t in Distress. 

O THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light ; 
Search; prove my heart; it pants for Thee,: 
burst these bonds, and set it free ! 

^ash out it's stains, refine it's dross. 
Kail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let a\\ V\tYi\ii 
3e dean, as Thou, my L9lil>, atl cXe«sA 

X 
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3 When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my hettrt in waves of woe ; 
Jbsus, Thy imeiymd impwrl. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

4 Satiour, wherever Thy 9kspu I see. 
Dauntless, untir'd, I follow Thee I 

O let Thy hand support me stiU, 
And lead me to Thy holy hil) ! 

5 If rough and thorny he the way. 
My strength proportion 4o my day ; 
Tul toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Whete all is-c^dm, and joy, and peace. 
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1 QREAT Source from whom ^btessingsflon 

To Thee for help I flee ; 
In all my complicated woe, 

Lord ! remember me. 

2 When withji broken, contrite heart, 

1 lift mine ^yes to Thee, 

Thy Name ppoelaim. Thyself impart; 
teiove remember me. 

3 In sore temptation, when no way. 

To shim the ill I see, 
My strengrth propotiVoi^ tc^ my day ; 
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if I, for Thy dear lacred Nmii€j 
Reproach'd and slandered be ; 

I'll ffiory in reproach andiriiame. 
If Thou remember me. 

And when J tread the vale of death. 

And bow at Thy decree, 
Saviour, with mv last fault'ring breath, 

ni cry. Remember me. 



Etameitly desiring and seeking WiMU* 

Oh ! for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 

A liffht, to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb I 

Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord ? 

Where is the soul-refreshinff view 
Of Jesus, and His Word? 

What peaceful hours I once enjoyM I 
How sweet their mem'r^ still I 

But they have left ^ aching void 
The world can nev^ fill. 

Return, O holy Dove I return. 

Sweet Messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sms that made Thee mouttk^ 

And drove Tbee from my bteaaX* 

X2 
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5 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne. 
And worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with GojO, 

Calm and serene ray frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
lliat leads me to the Lamb. 

Earneitly desiring and seeking Helinets* 

1 O FOR a heart to praise niy God, 

A heart from sin set free ! 
A heart that always feels Thy blood 
So freely spilt for me ! 

2 A heart resignM, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, Irue, and clean ! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within : 

4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd. 

And full of love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good ; 
A copy. Lord, of Thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart : 

Come quickly {lom above; 
Write Thy new l!^ame upoii m-^ Vca^^ 
Thy new, best Name^ oi \on«^- 
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EanusHy desinng and teMng tiolmesB, 

1 jL HOU hidden love of God, whose height. 

Whose depth unfathoin'd, no man knows ; 
I see from far Thy beauteous light. 

Inly 1 sigh for Thy repose : 
My heart is pain d, nor can it be 
At rest, till it find i^est in Thee« 

2 The secret voice invites me still 

The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain I would : biit though my will 

Seem fixt, yet wide my passions rove ; 
Yet hindrances strew all the way ; 
I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray. 

S Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee : 
Yet while I seek, but find Thee not. 

No peace my wandering soul shall see : 
O when shall all my wand'rings end,^ 

And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ! 

• 

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun, 

That strives with Thee my heart to share? 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 

The Lord of ev'ry motion there! 
Then shall my heart ^om earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 

O hide this self from me, that I 
No more, but Christ in me may live! 

My vile affections crucify. 

Nor let one darling lust sutnvn^x 

In all tbingfi nothing may I «ee» 
Nothing desire, or seek, but T^^» . *" 



326 HTMNS. • 

€ Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
Speak to my imnost soaly and say, 

'< I am thy Love, thy God, thy All r 
To feel Thy pow'r, to hear TTiy voice, 
T6 taste Thy love» he all my dnoioe. 

Emmestlp imbrimg mdiedemg Balbuin 

1 For ever here my rest shall he. 

Close to Thy bleeding side ; - 
This all my hope, and dl my plea. 
For me tlw Saviour died. 

2 My dying Saviour, and my God, ^ 

Fountain for guilt and sin. 
Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood. 
And cleanse, and keep me clean. 

3 Wash me, and make me thus Thine own : 

Wash me, and mine Thou art : 

Wash me, but not my feet alone. 

My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 Th' atonement of Thy blood apply. 

Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die. 
And all my soul be love. 

Eamesthf desiring and seeking Hotimn. 

^ ^^^^r^""^^' "^^ '^^''^ '««ve. 
Who m Thee bei^in to \V^^ 

I>ay and night tbe, cr>j V^W\i%fi, 
Am Thou art^ soYiei %ftW\ 
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Jesus, see my panting breast! 
See I pant in Thee to rest ! 
Gladly would I now be ckan ; 
Cleanse me now from ev'ry sin. 

Fix, O fix my wav'rinff mind ! 
To Thy cross my spint bind : 
Earthly passions fkt remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in lore. 

Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin ibd misery. 
Thine we are. Thou SoU of GOD : 
Take the purohtoe of Thy Mood f 

Wl^o in heart on Thee believes. 
He th' atonement now receives ; 
He with joy befaokb Thy &ce, 
Trintophs fat Thy pard'nnig grace. 

See, ye sinners, see the flame, 
Rbing from the slttughterM Lam^, 
Marks the new, the living ivay. 
Leading to etertial day ! 

Jesus, when this light we see. 
All our soul's atiiirst for Thee : 
When Thy quick'iling por^vV we prove. 
All ouf^ieart dissolves in Thee. 

Boundless wisdom, poVr divine. 
Love unspeidlttble are Thine I 
Praise by all to Thee be giv'n^ 
Sons of ettfth, Itild hostfr of li«aVtb ' 
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E0fnnt}y dniriMg and aeekhig Hollne$$, ' 

1 tJESUSy Thine all-victorious love 

Shed in my heart abroad ; 
Then shall my feet no longer rove» 
Rooted and fix'd in God. 

2 Love only can the conquest win. 

The strength of sin subdue, 
(Mine own unconquerable sin,) 
And form my soul anew. 

1 Love can bow down the stubborn neck» ' 
The stone to flesh convert ; 
Soften, and melt, and pierce, and bjreak. 
An adamantine heart. 

4 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow ! 
Bum up the dross of bas^ desire. 
And make the mountains flow ! 

5 O that it now from heaven might fall. 

And all my sins consume i 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call ; 
Spirit of burning, come. 

6 Refining fire, go through my heart, 

Illuminate my soul ; 
Scatter Thy life tbxou^U ev'ry part. 
And sanctify the yiI^oU^ 
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r 

^ My stedfast soul, made one with Thee, 
Shall then no longer move ; 
But Christ be all the world to me. 
And all my heikM be love. 



EameHly deibing and seeking Holuuss, 

JTeSUS, the all-restoring Word, 

My fallen spirit's hope, 
Afifc^r Thy lovely likeness, Lord, 

Ah, when shall I wake up t 

\ Thou, O my God, Thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
Quicken my soul, instruct my heart, ' 
My sinking footsteps stay. 

\ Of all Thau hast on eardi below^ 
In heaVn above, to give. 
Give me Thy only love to know, * 
In Thee to walk and live. 

b Fill me with all the life of Love ; 
In mystic union join 
Me to Thyself, and let me prove . . 
The fellowship divine. 

\ Open the intercourse between t 

My longing soul and Thee, 
Never to be broke off again 
To all eternity. 



/ 



yf 



830 HTMVt. 



EMrnailydeiMng and seekhg ike Shepherd. • 

1 Jl HOU Shepherd of Israel and mine. 

The joy aiul desire of my hearty * 
For closer commuDion I pine ; 

I long to reside where Thon art: 
The pasture I languish to find. 

Where all, who their Shb?pbr0 obey* 
Are fed, on Thy bosom reclin'd, 

And screen'd from the heat of the day. 

2 Ah I show me that happiest plae€» 

The place of Thy people's abodei^ 
Where saints in an ecstasy gaoe. 

And hang on a crucified God : 
Thy love for a sinner deelaf e : 

Thy passion and death on the tree ; 
My spirit to Calvary bear. 

To suffer and triumph with Thee* ^ 

3 Tis there with the lambs of Tby fhtk^ 

There only I covet to rest; 
To lie at the foot of the rock^ 

Or rise to be hid in Thy breast i 
'Tis there I would always abide. 

And never a moment depart j 
Coneeal'd in the cleft of 'Hi} Me, 

Eternally hdd \% TV) \EevA; 
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<< fVkam hav$ I in Hmceny tfc** 

1 Come, Saviour-Jesu9, from aboTe I 

Assist me with Thy heavenly grace! 
Empty my heart of earthly love. 
And for Thyself prepare the place. 

2 O let Thy sacred presence fill. 

And set my longing spirit free! 
Which pants to have no other will. 
But night and day to fea«t on Tbesf* 

3 While k this rc^on here below, 

No other good will I pursue; 
ril bid dris world of noise and lE^iew, 
* With all it's ghtt^g sniufes, adieu.. 

4 That path with humble spiied I'll seek. 

In whieh my Saviour's footst^»diliie; 
Nor will I hear, nor will I speak 
Of any other love but Thine. 

5 Henceforth may no profane deKght 

Divide this consecrated soul>' 
Possess it Thou, who hast the rights 
As Lord and Master of the whMei 

6 Nothing on earth do I desire^ 

But Thy pure love within my bteast: 
This, only tiiis will I require^ 
And freely give up «& IbeTeift^ 
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Home in View, 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some o'er-looking hill. 
His heart revives, if cross the plains * 
He, eyes his hpme, though d^tant still. 

2 While he surveys the much-lov'd spot^ - 

He slights the space that li«i between ; 
His past fatigues are now forgot. 
Because his journey's end is seea. 

3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views. 

By faith, his mansion in the skies. 
The sight his fainting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach the prise f 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers. 

No more he grieves for troubles past ; 
Nor any future trial fears, 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

5 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus, in the realms of day; 
Then I .shall bid my cares farewell. 
And He will wipe my tears away. 

6 Jesus, on Thee our hope depends. 

To lead us on to Thine abode ; 
Assur*d our hope will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road. 
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|QS1tttt« 

PreparaiUm for Heaven* 

1 JLoVE divine, all loves excelling ! 

Joy of heav'n t to earth come down ; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling. 

All Thy faithAil mercies crown ! 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion : 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art : 
Visit us with Thy salvation ; 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 

3 Come, Almighty to deliver. 

Let us all Thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more Thy temples leave : 
Thee we would be always blessing ; 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing. 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 

S Finish, then. Thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see Thy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored in Thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heav'n we take our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and pr«a«e\ 
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Dediemtum wUk C&uiumi. 

1 COM£» let us use the grace dmne. 

And all. with one acconi. 
In a perpetual can'mant join 
Oursdves to Christ the Lord; 

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesu's poVr* 

His Name to glorify ; 
And promise in this sacred hour 
For God to /fee' and die. 

» 

3 The covenant we this moment make 

Be ever kept in nind : 
Vfe will no more our God forsake. 
Or cast His words behind. 

4 We never will throw off His fear. 

Who hears our solemn vow : 
And if Thou art well pieas'd to hear. 
Come down, and meet us now ! 

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

Let all our hearts receive ! 

Present with the celestial host. 

The peaceful answer give I 

6 To each the cov'nant-blood apply. 

Which takes our sins away ; 
And redster out name% on hig;h. 
And keep us to lYial AvjX 
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Dedication* 

KdET Him to whom we now belong 

His sov'reign right assert. 
And take up ev*ry 4bankful song. 

And ev'ry loving heart. 

He justly claims us for His own. 

Who bought us with a price : 
The Christian lives to Christ alone. 

To Christ alone he dies ! 

Jesus, Thine own at last receive. 

Fulfil our heart's desire. 
And let us to Thy gloi-y live. 

And in Thy cause expire. 

Our souls and bodies we resign : 

With joy we reader Thee 
Our all, no louger ours but Thine, 

To all eternity. 

Dedieaiion and Canrnunion^ 

Though late I all forsake. 
My all to Thee nyign ; 
Gracious Rbdebmer, take, O take 
And seal me ever Thine. 

• 

Come and possess me whole, 
Nor hence again remove : 
Settle and 6x my wav'ring aou\, ^ 
With all Thy wei^t cy€ \ove. 
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3 My one desire be this, 

Thy only love to know» 
To seek and taste no other bliss. 
No other good below. 

4 My life, my portion Thou, 

Thou all-sufBcient art ; 
My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 
Enter, and keep my heart. 



FUial Fear. 

1 Be it my only wisdom here. 

To serve the LoRJ> with filial fear. 

With loving gratitude : 
Superior sense may I display. 
By shunning ev'ry evil way. 

And walking in the good. 

2 O may I still from sin depart! 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Jesus, to me be giv'n ! / 
And let me through Thy Spirit know, 
To glorify my God below. 

And find my way to heaven. 

Fear and Hope bl€nde4- 

1 Jl WAS a groviling creature once, 

And basely c\eav*d to earth ; 
/ wanted spirit to teuownc^ 
The clod tbat ga\e.m^\nt^* 
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^ But God has breath'd upon a worm. 
And sent me, from above. 
Wings, such as clothe an angePs form. 
The wings of joy and love. 

3 With these to Pisgah's top I fly, 
And there delighted stand. 
To view, beneath a shining sky. 
The spacious promised land. 

■C The LoRj> of all the vast domain 
Has promis*d it to me ; 
The length and breadth of all the plain, 
As far as faith can see. 

S How glorious is my privilege ! 
To Thee for help I call ; 
I stand upon a mountain's edge, 
O save me, lest 1 fall ! 

Though much exalted in the Lord, 

My strength is not my own ; 
Then let me tremble at His Word, 
And none shall cast me down. 

IValking by Faith. 

1 'TT^S by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night : 
Till we arrive at heav'n, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

^ The want of sight she well supplies. 
She makes the pearly gates i^ppear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pne^. 
And brings eternal gloriea ueav* ^ 

Y ™ 
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3 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 

While faith inspires a heav'nly ray,. 
Though ItODs roar, and tempests -blow. 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abr'am, by divine command. 

Left his own house to walk with Goi) : 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fir'd his zeal along the road. 

unrntn. 

Qlinifying God in all Things. 

1 Forth in Thy Name, O Lord, I go, 

My daily labour to pursue; 
Thee, only Thee resolved to knoAur, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned, 

O let me cheerfully fulfil ! 
In all my works Thy presence find. 
And prove Thy acceptable will. 

3 Thee may I set at my right hand. 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see; 
And labour on at Thy command. 
And oflfer all my works to Thee. 

4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 

And ev*ry moment watch and pray, 
And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to Thy glorious day ! 

5 For Thee delightfully employ 

Whate'er Th^ YjowhI^oml^ ^^ce hath giv d> 
And run my course mVVv esciiV^^, 
And closely vra\kmV\iTVi^^\.^Vw^'xs.- 
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' 

Prayivg/or GraiUudem 

1 JLS this the kind return ? 

And these the thanks we owe ? 
Thus to abuse eternal love 

Whence all our blessings flow. 

2 ' To what a stubborn frame 

Has sin reduc'd our mind ? 
What strange rebellious wretches we« 
And God as strangely kind I 

3 Turn us again, O God ! 

And mould our souls afresh ; 
Break, sovereign Grace, these hearts-of 9(Ume, 
And give us hearts of flesh. 

4 Let past ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping ^ jes. 
And, hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hmirly liianks arise t 

« HunUlity and Docility, 

1 £tfOilD, that I ma^ learm of Thee, 
Give me true simplicity : 

Wean my soul; and keep it low, 
Willing Thee alone to know. 

2 Let me CMt. my reeds aside. 

All that feeds my knewing pitde ; 
Not to man, HmUOob .sabmii, 
L^y my reasoBiiigs at His teet* 
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3 Of my boasted wisdom spoil'd, 
Docile, helpless as a child ; 
Only seeing in Thy light. 
Only walking in Thy might. 

4 Then infuse the teaching grace. 
Spirit of truth and righteousness ; 
Knowledge, love divine impart. 
Life eternal to mv heart. 



* » 

1 O'THOU, ,who earnest from above. 

The pure, celestial fire' t* impart. 
Kindle a flame of sacked love 
On the mean altar of juy .heart. 

• ■ * . . • ■ 

2 There, let it ^r Thy gloiry bariiy 

With inextinguishable blaze ; 
And trembling to it's source return, 
In humble pray'r and fervent praise. 

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire 

To work,, and speak, and think for Tb.ee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire. 
And still sth: up Thy gift in me : . , 

4 Ready for all Thy perfect will. 

My acts of faith and loverepeat» 
TiiJ death .Thy eudkaaiaevcies.sealt 
AikA make Hke 69^tV&c^ cxw^'^^^* ^ 
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1 AjLAPPY the heart where graces reign; 

Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear, 
Our stabbom sins will fight and reign. 
If love be absent there. 

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move : 
The devils know and tremble too. 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that lives and sings 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike our Joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

5 Before we quite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this dark abode. 
The wings of love bear us away 
To see our smiling God. 

JLove to God.— Religion nothing withotU* 

1 IIaD I the tongues of Greekfe and Jewi, 
And nobler speech than angels use, . 
If Ipve be absent, I am foaud i 

Like tinkliag brass, an empty ttoun^* ?| 
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2 Were I iDspir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in heav'n and hell. 
Or could my faith the world remove. 
Still I am nothing without love. 

« 

3 Should I listribute all my store 
To feed the bowels of the poor. 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr's glorious name; 

4 If love to God and love to inen 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain:. 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fieiy zeal. 
The work of love can e'er fulfil. 

Meekness^ — Religion againai Anger, 

1 And is the Gospel peace and love? 

Such let our conversation be ; 

The serpent blended with the dove. 

Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strif 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, 

Bright pattern of the Christian life ! 

3 Oh, how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 
And these the rules by which we live. 

4 Thy fair example may we trace. 

To teach us w\iat yie oM^ht to be ! 
Make us, by Thy ttwiaiotmva.^ ^wj^^-* 
O Saviour^ daVV^ moi^>a5.^1\!L^<t^ 
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Patience and Meekness, 

XhOU Lamb of God, Thou Prince of Peace, 
For Thee my thirsty soul doth pine ; 

My longing heart implores Thy grace, 
O make me in ^Fhy likeness^ shine ! 

With fraudless, even, humble mind. 
Thy will in all things may I see ; 

Through love, be ev*ry wish resigned, 
AM hallow'd.my whole heart to Thee. 

When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails. 
With lamb-like patience arm my breast; 

When grief my wounded soul assails. 
In l^wly meekness may I rest. 

Close by Thy side still may I keep, 
Howe'er life's various current flow ; 

With stedfeist ^e mark ev'ry step. 
And follow Thee where'er Thou go. 

Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won ; 

Alone Thou hast the wine-press trod : 
In me Thy strengthening grace be shown, 

O may I conquer through Thy blood 1 

So when on Zion Thou shalt stand, 
And all heav'n's host adore their King, 

Shall I be found at Thy right hand. 
And, free from pain. Thy g\om% «vft%« 
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Ptvmtu 

Prm/eri 

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayV : 

He Himself has hid thee pray. 
Therefore will not sf^ thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with Thee hring ; 
For hb grace and pow*r are such. 
None can ever ask too much: 

5 With my burden I begin. 
Lord, remove this load of sin ! 
Let Thy blood, for s^ners spilt. 
Set my conscience free from guUt. 

4 Lord ! I come to Thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There Thy blood-bought right maintain. 
And without a rival reign. 

6 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

tf Show me what I have to do, 
Ev'ry hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life oi favth. 
Let me die Thy peop\t'% ^caS^» 
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Prayer, 

1 IBeHOLD the throne of grace ! 

The promise calls me near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face. 
And waits to answer pray'r. 

2 That rich atoning hlood. 

Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God, 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 My soul, ask what thou wilt. 

Thou canst not be too bold : 
Since His own blood for thee He spilt. 
What else can he withhold ? 

4 Since 'tis the Lord's command. 

My mouth I open wide ; 
Lord, open Thou Thy bounteous hand, 
That I may be supplied. 

5 Thine image. Lord, bestow. 

Thy presence and Thy love ; 
I ask to serve Thee here below, 
And reign with Thee above. 

6 Teach me to live by faith, 

Conform my will to Thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine. 

7 If Thou these blessings give. 

And wilt my portion be, 
Cheerful the world's poor Xxyj% \ \t^s^ 
To tb^m who know not T\\e^. 
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Prayer, 

1 (>OME let U8 lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the codrts above^ 
And smile to see our Father there 
Upon a throne of love ! 

2 Once 'twas a seat of dreadful wrath. 

And shot devouring flame ; 
Our God appear 'd conswning Jire, . 
And vengeance was His Name. 

3 Rich were the drops of Jesu's blood 

That calm'd His frowning face. 
That sprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
And tum'd the wrath to grace. 

4 Now we may bow before His feet. 

And venture near the Lord ; 
No fiery cherub guards His seat, 
Nor double-flaming sword. 

5 The peaceful gates of heav'nly bliss 

Are open'd by the Son ; 
High let us raise our notes of praise. 
And reach th* Almighty's throne. 

6 To Thee ten thousand thanks we bring, ' 

Great Advocate on high ; 

And glory to tVi* elexti^V \^\svs^-» 

Who lays Hia at^^et Vj^ 
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iU|9ttttt« 

Prayer. 

1 JLoRD, teach us how to pray aright. 
With reverence and with fear : 
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight. 
We may, we must draw near. 

2. We perish, if we cease from pray'r; 
O grant us pow'r to pray : 
And when to meet Thee we prepare. 
Lord, meet us by the way. 

3 Give deep humility ; the sense 
Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence 
To hear Thy voice and live. 



4 Faith sr the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes 
On Christ, and Christ alone. 

5 Patience to wat<;h, and wait, and weep. 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust Thee though Thou slay. 

6 dive these ; — and then Thy will be done : 

Thus strengthened with all might. 
We, through the Spirit and Thy SoN» 
ShaiJ pray, and pray arigVit. ^ 
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i Prayer is the sours sincere desire, 
Utter'd or unexprest ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

8 Pray'r is the buij^n^ of a sigh. 
The failing of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but God is near. 

3 P^'r is the fimpdest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Pray'r, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

« 

i P^y'r is the Christian's vital breath. 
The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gate of death — 
He enters heav'n with pray'r. 

5 Pray'r is the contrite sinner's voice. 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And say, ' Behold he prays/ 

6 Now prayV is made on earth alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus, on th* eternal throne, 
For sinners intetced^^. 
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Prayer. 

1 liORD, when we bend before Thy throne. 
And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own^ 
And hate what we deplore. 

Q Our broken spirit pitying see ; 
True penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance fromThee 
Beam hope on ev'ry heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in pray'r. 

May we our wilU resign ; 
And not a thought our bosoms share. 
That is not wholly Thine ! 

4 May faith each weak petition fill. 

And raise it to the skies. 
And teach our hearts *tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 

Hinderancea to Praytr. 

1 Tr HAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who that knows the worth of pray V, 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Pray V makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 
Pray'r climbs the ladder Jacob saw. 
Gives exercise to faith and \o\e;i 

Brings er*ry blessing from abo\e. ^ J 
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* 

2 Restraining pray V, we cease to fight ; 
Prav'r makes the Christian's armour bright 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 
But when through weariness they fail*d> 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 



lilfittnu 

Spirit qf Prayer, 

1 Jesus, Thou govVelgn Lord of all. 

The same through one eternal day. 
Attend Thy feeblest followers' call. 

And O instruct us how to pray ! 
Pour out the supplicating grace. 
And stir us up to seek Thy face ! 

2 We cannot think a gracious thought. 

We cannot feel a good desire. 
Till Thou who call'dst a world from nought. 

The pow'r into our hearts inspire-; 
And then we in the Spirit groan. 
And then we give Thee back Thine own. 

3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint 

Of all Thy tempted folloM^ers here ! 
And now supply the common want. 

And send us down the Comforter: 
The spirit of ceasdes^ ^\?>.^'x vco^ait^ 
And fix Thy Ageutm oxxxVeaxV.^ 



CHRISTIAN DUTIES. 351 

To help our soul's infirmity. 

To heal Thy sin-sick people's care. 

To urge the all-prevailing plea. 

And make our hearts a house of pray'r. 

The promised Intercessor give. 

And let us now Thyself receive. 

Come in Thy pleading Spirit down. 
To us who for Thy coming stay : 

Of all Thy gifts we ask but one. 
We ask the constant pow'r to pray : 

Indulge us, Lord, in this request ; 

Thou canst not then deny the rest. 



Importunate and conatant Prayer, 

Shepherd divine, our wants relieve. 

On this our evil day : 
To all Thy tempted followers give 

The pow'r to watch and pray. 

Long as our fiery trials last. 

Long as the cross we bear, 
O let our souls on Thee be cast, 

In never-ceasing pray'r ! 

The Spirit of interceding grace 

.Give us in faith to claim ; 
To wrestle till we see Thy face, 

And know Thy hidden Name. 

Till Thou Thy perfect love impart. 

Till Thou Thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 

'J will not let Thee go.'^ 
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5 1 will not let Thee go, anless 

Thou tell Thy Name to me ; 
With all Thy great salvatioii bless. 
And make me all like Thee. 

6 Then let me on the mountain top 

Behold Thy open face. 
Where faith in sight is swallow'd up. 
And pray*r in endless praise! 

Regigimium, 

1 Now, I see, whate'er betide. 

All is well if Christ be mine 
He has promised to provide, 
I have only to resign. 

2 When a sense of sin and thrall 

Forc'd me to the sinner's Friend, 
He engag'd to manage all. 
By the way, and to the end. 

3 ' Cast,' swd he, ' on Me thy care, 

Tis enough that I am nigh ; 
I will all thy burdens bear, 
I will all thy wants supply. 

4, Simply follow as I lead ; 

Do not reason, but believe ; 
Call on me in time of need. 
Thou shalt surely help receive/ 

5 Lord, I would, I do submit. 
Gladly yie\d m^ «i\ to Thee ; 
What Thy wisdom »eea moaV^X^ 
Must be, surely , \>e»x fet m^ 
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Re§ignation, — Childlike di$poiHvms, 

DUIET, Lord, my froward heart ; 

Make me teachable and mild ; 
Jprighty simple, free from art. 
Make me as a weaned child ; 
^'rom distrust and envy free, 
Meas'd with all that pleases Thee. 

Nhst Thou shalt to-day provide. 

Let me as a child receive ; 
^at to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to Thy wisdom leave.: 
lis enough that Thou wilt care ; 
Vhy ^ould I the burden bear? 

Is a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
(nows he's neither strong ^or wise. 

Fears to stir a step alone ; 
jet me thus with Tiiee abide, 
ks my Fathe]^, Guard, and Guide. 

rhus preserv'd from Satan's wiles. 
Safe from dangers, free from f^ars, 

iay I live upon Thy smiles. 
Till the promis'd hour appears, 

Hien the sons of God shall prove 

kll their Father's boundless love. 

> 

* Resignation under 4ffiicUfm* • 

^AKED as from the earth we came, 

And crept to life at first ; 
Ve to fbe earibi return agidn, 
Aad mingle wfith, ooir 4m^ 
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2 The dear delights we here enjoy. 

And fondly call our own, 
Are but short favours borrow'd now» 
To be repaid anon. 

3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high, . 

Or sinks them in the grave ; 
He gives, and (blessed be His Name !) 
He takes but what He gave. 

4 Peace, all our angry passions, then ; 

Let eaqh rebellious sigh 
Be silent at His soyVeiffn will. 
And every murmur die. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our lives. 

It's praises shall be spread ; 
And we'll adore the justice too 
That strikes our comforts dead. 

Prayer for Resignation, 

1 Father, whatever of earthly bliss 

Thy sov'reign will denies. 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : 

2 'Give me a calm, a thankful heart. 

From ev*ry murmur free : 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And make me live to Thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine. 

My life and deaWi «lW,csv^\ 
Thy presence t\«ou^\i m^ V>\«^«^ ^^^^ 
And crown m^ ijoioktB«^*^«^* -- 
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Self'deniaL 

1 ASHAM'D of Christ! my soul digowH 

The mean ungen'rous thought: 
Shall I disown that Friend, whose Hlood 
To man salvation brought ? 

2 With the glad news of love and p^iu^e 

From heav'n to earth He came { 
• For us endur'd the painful cross ; 
For us despis'd the shame. 

3 At His command we must take up 

Our cross without d^lay : 
Our lives — and thousand lives of ours— 
His love can ne'er repay, 

4 Each faithful suff'rer Jesus views 

With infinite delight ; 
Their lives to Him are dear, their deaths 
Are precious in His sight. 

5 To bear His Name, His cross to bear, 

Our highest honour this ! : 

Who nobly suffers now for Him 
Shall reign with Him in bliss. 

^ But should we in the evil day 
From our profession' fly, 
Jesus the Judge, before the Vi0i\4^» 
The traitor will deny. 

• z a 
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Tru»t in God. 

1 Begone, unbelief. 

My Saviour is near. 
And for my relief 

Will surely appear : 
By pray'r let me wresUe, 

And He will perform ; 
With Christ in the vessel, 

I smile at the storm. 

S Though dark be my way. 

Since He is my Guide, 
Tis mine to obey, 

Tis His to provide: 
Though cisterns be broken. 

And creatures all fail. 
The word He has spoken 

Shall surely prevail. 

3 His love in time past 

Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last 

In trouble to sink : 
Each sweet Ebenezer 

I have in review. 
Confirms His good pleasure 

To help me quite through. 

4 Determin'd to save. 

He watchM o'et m>j ^^1V^ 
When, Satan's b\m^ A«s^, 
I sported with dt»Ai • 
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And can He have taught me 
To trust in His Name, 

And thus far have brought me^ 
T6 put me to shame ? 

5 Why should I complain 

Of want or distress,' 
Temptation or pain ? 

He told me no less : 
The heirs .of salvation, 

I know from His Word, 
Through much tribulation. 

Must follow their Lord. 

• 

6 How bitter that cup, 

No heart c£^n conceive. 
Which He drank quite up. 

That ^ners might live ! 
His way was much rougher 

And darker than mine ; 
Did Jesus thus suffer. 

And shall I repine ? 

7 Since all that I meet 

Shall work for my good. 
The bitter is sweet. 

The med'cine is food : 
Though painful at present, 

'Twill cease brfore long. 
And then. Oh ! how pleasant 

The conqueror's song ! 



\ 
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Trust or Dependanee. 

1 JL O keep the lamp alive. 

With oil we fill the bowl ; 
Tis water makes the willow thrive. 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

2 The Lord's unsparing hand 

Supplies the living stream ; 
It is hot at our own command/ 
But still deriv'd from Him. 

3 Beware of Peter's word. 

Nor confidently say, 
• I never wilt deny Thee, Lord,' 
But grant I never maj/. 

4 Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in God alone ; 
And e'en an angel would be weak. 
Who trusted in his own. 

5 Retreat beneath His wings. 

And in His grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings 
Than ail your works beside. 

6 In Jesus is our store, 

Grace issues from His throne : 
Whoever says, * I want no more,' 
Confesses he has none. 
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3ftsmn. 

I WANT a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and casts behind 
The baits. of pleasing ill ; 
A soul inur'd to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss ; 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 
The consecrated cross. 

I want a godly fear, 
A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to Thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter fly ; 
A spirit still prepar'd. 

And arm*d with jealous care, 
For ever standing on it's guard, 
And watching unto pray'r. 

I want a heart to pray. 
To pray and never cease. 
Never to murmur at Thy stay. 
Or wish my sufferings less. 
This blessing above all. 
Always to pray, 1 want, 
Out of the deep on Thee to call. 
And never, never faint. 

I rest upon Thy Word, 
The promise is for me ; 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from Thee :. 
But let me still abide. 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Ti/7 Thou my patient spint ^uXA^ 
Into Thy perfect love* 
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1 I WANT a principle within 

Of jealous godly lear ; 
A aensibility of tin, 
A pain to feel it near: 

2 I want the first approach to feel. 

Of pride, or fond desire. 
To catch the wand'ring of my will. 
And quench the kindling fire. 

3 From Thee that I no more may part. 

No more Thy goodness g^eve. 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart. 
The tender conscience give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O God, my conscience make ! 
Awake, my soul, when sin is nigh. 
And keep it still awake. 

5 If to the right or left I stray. 

That moment, LoRl», reprOve ; 
And let me weep my life away. 
For having griev'd Thy love. 

6 O may the least omission paia 

My well-instructed soul ! 
And drive me to tVie )aVood %%atn, 
fVhich makes tVie yioutA^ yiW2^^« 
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1 Alas, what hourly dangers rise t 

What snares beset my way ! 
To heav'n O let me lift my eyes. 
And hourly watch and pray I 

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complaiii,^ 

And melt in flowing tears ! 
My weak resistance, ah, how vain ! 
How strong my foes and fears i 

3 O gpracious God, in whom I live. 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and praVf and strive^ 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase mv hope. 

When foes and fears prevail; 
And bear my fainting spirit up, 
*Or soon my strength will fail. 

5 Whene'er temptations fright my heart. 

Or lure my feet aside. 
My God, Thy pow'rful aid impart. 
My Guardian and my Guide. 

6 O keep me in Thy heav'nly way. 

And bid the tempter flee ; 
And let me never, never stray 
From bappineM and Theal . . 
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fVatcJ^ulness, 

1 Pierce, fill me with an humble fear; 

My utter helplessness reveal : 
Satan and sin are always near. 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 

2 O that to Thee my constant mind 

Might with an even flame aspire ! 
Pride in it's earliest motions find. 
And mark the risings of desire ! 

3 O that my tender soul might fly 

The first abhorr'd approach of ill ! 
Quick as the apple of an eye^ 
The slightest touch of sin to feel ! 

4> Till Thou anew my soul create. 

Still may I strive, and watch, and pray, 
Humbly and confidently wait. 
And long to see the perfect day. 

lVatchfulne88» 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save. 

And fit it for the sky ; * 

To serve the present age. 
My caWin^ to i»\fiV\ 
O may it all m^ poWxa ©ft^^t 
To do my ^aat«'^ vi^^- 
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Arm me with jealous care» 
As in Thy sight to live ; 
And, O ! Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
The strict account to give : 
Help me to watch and pray. 
And on Thyself rely ; 
Assur'd, if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 



^Ql^ Love f^f Creatures dangerous* 



\ 



OW vain are all things here below ! 
How false, and yet how fair ! 
^ch pleasure hath it's poison too. 
And ev'ry sweet a snare. 

fie brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light ; 
^e should suspect some danger nigh 

Where we possess delight. 

^ ^ r dearest joys, and nearest friends. 
The partners of our blood. 
How they divide our wav'ring minds. 
And leave but half for, God ! 

4 The fondness of a creature's love. 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
No%can we call them thence. 

5 Dear Saviour^ let Thy beauties be 

My souls eternal food ; 
Aad grate command my heatt aN<(a^ « 

From all created good. I 
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A Ijmi^ POgrimagi. 

1 JLORD ! what a wretched land is Hris, 
That yields us no supply ! 
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees. 
No streams of living jpy . 

ft But pricking thorns. through all the groai 
And mortol poisons grow. 
And all the rivers that are found 
With dang'rous wat^s flow. 

3 Yet the dear path to Thine aJDod^ 

Lies through this horrid land ; 
LoRF-! we would keep the heavenly road 
And run at Thy command. 

4 Long nights and darkness dwell below» 

With scarce a twinkling ray ; 
But the bright world to whicn we fo 
Is everlasting day. 

5 Our journey is a thorny maze. 

But we march upward still ; 
Forget these troubles of the w^yi^ 
And reach at Zion*s hill* 

6 See the kind angels at the gates, 

Inviting us to come ! 
There Jesus tYie ioietxntok^x ^aits 
To welcome ttaV\\«ta V«ttfc\ * 
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jMLAN has a soul of vast desires ; 
He burns within with restless fires ; 
Toss'd to and fro, his passions fly 
From vanity to vanity. 

In vain on earth we hope to find 
Some solid good to fill the mind ; 
We try new pleasures, but we feel 
vThe inward thirst and torment still. 

So when a raging fever burns. 

We shift from side to side by turns ; 

And 'tis a poor relief we gain. 

To change the place, but keep the pain. 

Great God, subdue this vicious thirst. 
This love to vanity and dust ; 
Cure the vile fever of the mind. 
And fill our souls ¥rith joyb refin'd. 

Vanity of worldly Ei^oymeniM* 

Fondly my fooUsh heart essays 
T' augment the source of perfect bliss^ 

Love's all-sufficient sea to raise. 
With drops of creature-happiness. 

O Love, Thy sovereign aid impart ! 

And guard the gift Thyself hast giv*n : 
My portion Thou, my treasure art. 
My Jiie, and happiness, and \ieav u. J 
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3 Would ought on earth my wishes share; 

Though dear as life the idol be. 
The idol from my breast Til tear, 
Resolv'd to seek my all in Thee. 

4 Whate er I fondly counted miae. 

To Thee, my Lord, I here restore ; 
Gladly 1 all to Thee resign : ' 

Give me Thyself, I ask no more. 



Btoktn Cistenu, 

1 JnlOW long shall dreams of creature-bliss 

Our flatt'ring hopes employ. 
And mock our fond deluded eyes 
With visionary joy ? 

2 Why fronf the mcfUntains and the hills 

Is our salvation sought. 
While our eternal Rock's forsook. 
And IsreFs God forgot? 

3 The living spring neglected flows 

Full in our daily view. 
Yet We' with anxious fruitless toil 
bur broken cisterns hew. 

4 These fatal errors, -gracious God, 

With gentle pity see ; 
To Thee out to>m% e^es direct. 
And fix out so\x\s oulV^^* 
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The Worldlvkg. 

^ ImY barns are full, my stores increase ; 
And now, for many years, 
Soul, eat and drink, and take thine ease. 
Secure from wants and fears.' 

2 Thus while a worldling' boasted once. 

As many now presume, 
He heard the Lord Himself pronounce 
His sudden, awful doom. 

3 * This night, ^ain fool, thy soul must pass 

Into a world unknown; 
And who shall then the stores possess 
Which Thou hast caird Thine own V 

4 Thus blinded mortals fondly scheme 

For happiness below, * 
Till death disturbs the pleasing dream, 
And they awake to woe. 

5 Ah \ who can speak the vast dismay 

That fills the sinner's mind, ■ 
When toi;p by death's strong hand away. 
He leaves his all behind. 

6 Wretches who cleave to earthly things. 

But are not rich to God ; 
Their dying hour is full of stings, 
And hell their dark abode. 

7 Dear Saviour, make us timely wise, 

Thy Gospel to attend. 
That we may Jive above tVie sVAe«, 
When thi^ poor life ahall «ttA, 
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Martha tmd Mary. 

I AIARTHA her love and joy exprefls'd 
By care to entertain her Guest; 
While Mary sat to hear her Lord, 
And could not bear to lose a word. 

Z The principle, in both the same. 
Produced in each a diff 'rent aim ; 
The one to feast the Lord was led. 
The other waited to be fed. 

3 But Mary chose the better part^ 

Her Saviour's words refresh*d her heart; 
While busy Martha angry grew. 
And lost her time and temper too. 

4 With warmth' she to her sister spoke. 
But brought upon herself rebuke : 

* One thing is needful, and but one ; 
Why do thy thoughts on many run?' 

5 How oft are we like Martha vex'd. 
Encumbered, hurried, and perplex^ ! 
While trifles so engross our thought. 
The one thing needful is forgot. 

6 Lord, teach us this one thing to choose^ 
Which they who gain can never lose ; 
Sufficient in itself alone. 

And needful, were the worfd our own. 

7 Let groVling hearts the world admire. 
Thy love is all lYiat 1 tec^wvc^ I 

Gladly I may tbe xeftl ie«^ga. 
If the one nccdfal ttoiii^V^ Tw»fr^ 
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>iBenimgJedfr9m the fVorld, and deUghted wiih Chmi. 

JLeT worldly minds the world pursue. 

It has no charms for me ; 
Once I admir'd it's trifles too. 

But grace has set me free. 

It's pleasures now no longer please. 

No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these. 

Now I have seen the Lord. 

As by the light of op'ning day 

The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away. 

When Jfisus is reveal'd. 

Creatures no more divide my choice, 

I bid them all depart ; 
His Name, and love,'and gracious voice, 

Have fix'd my roving heart. » 

Now, Lord, I would be Thine alone. 

And wholly live to Thee ; 
But may I hope that Thou wilt own 

A worthless worm like me ? 

Yes ! though of sinners I'm the worst, 

I cannot doubt Thy will ; 
For if Thou hadst not lov'd me first, 

1 bad refus'd Thee still. 

2 A 



Tbat 1 slionid seek my pleMurea t 

2 It was the sight of Thy dear erou 

First wean'd my soul from ettrtUy 

And taught me to esteem, as drosa. 

The imrth of fools, and pomp ef ] 

3 I want that grace that 'sprii^ from 1 

That quickens all things wheie it I 

And m^kes a wretched thoni, like mi 

Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 

4 For sure, of all the plants that share 

The notice of Thy Father's eye. 

None proves leas grateful to Hia cari 

Or yields him meaner fruit than 1. 
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How sweet to have their \ 

Where sorrow never come > - n 

And nothing will remove ^ S^^Sx 
We then may hear, without yT ^ 
The world's destruction to I ^ 

Our treasure is above. ' \ 

How sweet to know the Savi\ ^c i 

The Saviour, who in mercy ituot. 

And vanquish'd all our foes : 
On Him, as on a solid Rock, 
Our hope is built, and stands the shock 

Of ev'ry storm that blows. 

Then let a world of shadows go ; 
It matters not. His people know 

Their treasure still is sure : 
^Tis laid up there where nothing fades, 
No rust consumes, no thief invades ; 

And there it is secure. 



Universal Praise. 

Praise ye Jehovah's Name, 
Praise through His courts proclaim ; 

Rise and adore : 
High o'er the heav'ns above 
Sound His great acts of love. 
While His rich grace we prove. 

Vast as.His pow'r ! 

. 2A2 
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2 Now let the trumpet raise 
Sotlnds of triumphant praise. 

Wide as His fame : 
There let the harp be found ; 
Organs, with solemn sound. 
Roll your deep notes around^ 

FUl'd with His Name. 

3 As His high praise ye sing. 
Shake ev'ry sounding string. 

Sweet the accord I 
He vital breath bestows ; 
Let ev*ry breath which flows 
His noblest fkme disclose : 

Praise ye the Lord. 

General Praise, 

1 JMlEET and right it is to sing. 
In ev'ry time and place. 
Glory to our heav'nly King, 

The God of truth and grace. 
Join we then with sweet accord. 
All in one thanksgiving join ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Eternal praise be Thine I 

t Thee, the first-born sons of light. 
In choral symphonies. 
Praise by day, day without night. 

And never, never cease : 
Angels and archangels, all 
Praise the mystic Three in One ; 
Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall 
O'erwhelm'd before Thy throne I 
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Vying with that heav'nly choir» 
Who chant Thy praise above. 

We on eagles' wings aspire. 
The wings of faith and love : 

Thee they sing, with glory crown'd ; 
We extol the slaughter'd Lamb : 

Lower if our voices sound. 
Our subject is the same. 

Father, God, Thy Jove we praise,' 

Which gave Thy Son to die ; 
Jbsus, full of truth and grace. 

Alike we glorify : 
Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praise by all to Thee be giv*B, 
Till we in full chorus join. 

And earth is tum'd to heav'n. 



Singing aright, 

1 Jesus, Thou Soul of all our joys, 
For whom w€ now lift up our voice. 

And all our strength exert ; 
Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim ; 
Compose into a thankful frame. 

And tune Thy people's heart. 

2 While in the heav'nly work we join. 
Thy glory be our whole design, - 

Thy glory, not our own : 
Still let us keep our end in* view. 
And still the pleasing task put%u^« 
To please our OoD alone. 



3 The secret pride, the ^btk siii^ 
O let it never more steal in, 

'F offend Thy glorions eyes ! 
To desecrate our hallow'd strain. 
And make our solemn service vaio^ 

And mar our sacrifice. 

4 Tliee let us praise, our common Lord, 
And sweetly join with one accord 

Thy goodness to proclaim : 
Jesus, Thyself in us reveal. 
And all our faculties shall feel 

Thy harmonizing Name. 

5 With calmly reverential joy, 
O let us all our lives employ. 

In setting forth Thy love ! 
And raise, in death, our triumph high^; 
And sing, with all the heav'nly choir. 

That endless song ahove. 



General Thtrnksgimng^, 

Jr ATHER of piercies ! let our songs 

With Thee acceptance find. 
While we Thy loving-kindness trace 

To us and all mankind. 
We thank Thee for creation's gift. 

For life preserved by Thee, 
And all the blessings life affords. 

So vastx and ^e3k i^o ii^^* 
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S But chiefly foriedemption's gifty 
' To us in Jesus giv'n ; 
For all the neans of graccf on earth. 

And all our hopes- of heaven. 
O let a sense of this Thv love 
• Our best aftections raise, 
That while our lips proclaim Thy grace 
Our hearts may show Thy praise. 

3 Lord ! may we give ourselves to Thee ! . 

And/ walking in Thy ways, 
In righteousness and holiness 

May serve Thee all our days. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, . 

Let equal prtuse ascend 
From worlds below which soon must cease, 

And worlds that know no ^nd. 



Owning Hffmn* 

1 Awake, my.^u), and with the sun 
Thy daily stage pi^ duty run ; 
Shake on dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice* 

2 Redeem thy mis-spent moments past. 
And live this day as 'twere thy last; 
Thy talents to improve take care ; 

For the great day thyself prepare. . • . 

t 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere. 

Thy conscience lis the noon-day clear ; 

For GoD^B aH-semBg" ey« aurvcj^ 

Tbjr secret thoughts, thy vroiW* and. v<j%:^^» \ 
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4 Wake and liftTvp thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part. 
Who, all aight loog, unwearied sing. 
High glory to th' eternal King. 

5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host. 
Praise Fathbr, Son, and Holy Ghost, 



1 jTHE rising sun has chased the night. 
And brought again the cheering light: 
Thus mercy multiplies our days. 
And bids us multiply our praise. 

2 We laid us down, and sweetly slept ; 
The Lord our souls in safety kept : 
We wake His goodness to proclaim. 
And sing new honours to His Name. 

8 We know not what His will ordains. 
But 'tis our joy that Jesus reigtis : 
Though dangers, snares, and foes abound, 
Th' eternal arms will us surround. 

4 Teach us to walk with Thee to-day. 
Our only care to keep Thy way : 
Ourselves to Thee vre would resign. 
Content to know ticiaX vie «iX^T\^^« 
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Bvimng Hymn* 

1 Glory to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessinffs of the light : 
Keep me, O keep ipe, King of kings^ 
Beneath Thy own almighty wings ! 

ft Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Sow, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That, with the world, myself, and Thee^ 
I, ere I sleep, at peace m^y be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

^ Teach me to die, that so I may 
With Joy behold the judgment-day. 

4 O let my soul on Thee repose I 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close I 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous makc^ 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 If in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heav'nly thoughts supply : 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No pow'rs of darkness me molest. 

S Praise Qod, from whom all blessings flew; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; ' 
Praise Him above, ye heav*nly host. 
Praise Father, $on> and Hove Ou^^X 



378 HTMMS. 



I Great Source of light ! to Thee I prt; ; 
For night and day are Thine : 
I walk before Thee all^he day» 
At night on Thee recline. 

3 Now ev'ning*s lowering shades begin, 
My offerings. Lord, approve ; — 
A contrite heart for all my sin. 
And praise for all Thy love. 

3 And while I rest my weary head 

From cares and business free. 
May I, communing crti my bed» ^ 
Hold converse. Lord, vnth Thee. 

4 To peaceful slumbers I retire; 

O send my needful rest 1 

No other guard can I require. 

Of Thy defence possest 

5 Should anxious thought, or tedious pain, 

Disturb my midnight hours. 
May arms of love my soul sustain. 
And cheer my fainting powers. 

6 May sleep's sweet bondage kindly break! 

May slumber gently flee ! 
A t dawn of daj T\ie^ may 1 seek. 
And find « Vm Bt\\\ ^wfWuTV^^:— 
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Evening Hymn» 

1 JDrEAD Sov'reign ! let my ev'niog song 

Like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Through all the dangers of the day 

Thy hand was still my guard } 
And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 

3 Perpetual blellisings from above 

Encompass me around ; 
But O how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found ! ' 

4 What have I done for Him that died 

To save my wretched soul? 
How are my follies multiplied 
Fast as my minutes roll I 

5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine. 

To Thy dear cross I flee ; 
And to Thy grace. my soul resign. 
To be renew'd by Thee. 

6 Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood, 

I lay me down to rest. 
As in th' en^brac^s of my God, 
Or on my 8 ayioviCb bttiiX* 
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Evimng Htftmu 

1 And now another day is gone, 

111 sing my Maker's praisjC : ^ 

My comforts ev'ry hour make known 
His providence and grace. 

2 How runs my fleeting life to waste ! 

My sins how great their sum ! i 

Lord, give me pardon for the past. 

And strength for days to come. 

B I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Let angels guard my head ; 
And through the hours of darkness, keep 
Their watch around my bed. 

4 With cheerful heart I close my eyes. 
Since Thou wilt not remove ; 
And in the morning let me rise 
Rejoicing in Thy love. 

Saturday Evening. 

1 JrlOW soon the busy,' toiling week^ 

With all it's numerous cares. 

Is past ! and bids my soul^to seek 

l?he rest that God prepares. 

2 Like all my former fleeting days, 

I see it staiu'd with sin ; 
The work of faith, «LTi^\oNt»^\Av»Mftu 
Hatb oft negVecledbeexi, 
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3 Vain wand'ring thoughts, and low desii^eny 

And worldly views prevail'd ; 
Unhallow'd tempers, carnal fires. 
Have oft my soul assail'd. 

4 The world's deceit, the tempter's art. 

Have watch'd on ev'ry side. 
While war has rag'd within my heart. 
Ambition, lust, or pride. 

5 Vain world ! retire — no more prevail 

To draw my heart away : 
Come, weary soul ! rejoicing, hail 
The bless'd and hallow'd day. 

6 Day^ above ev'ry other blest : 

' To-morrow,' gracious word ! 
*Ood calls his day of holy rest, 
* The sabbath of the Lord.' 

7 Rest ! how divinely sweet the sound 

To this poor aching breast ! 
O may my soul in frame be found, 
T' enjoy this blessed rest. 

8 Indulgent Lord, my soul prepare ; 

And when the morn arrives. 
In all the blessings may I share, 
The Lord of sabbath gives. 

Tht Sakbaih. 

1 Another six davs' work is done. 
Another sabbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy test. 
Improve the day tby GOD liaa\Atii{^« 
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2 Come, bless die Lord, whose love assignt 
So sweet a rest to wearied mindsy 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 

And gives this day the food of seven. ■ 

3 O that oar thoughts and thanks mity rise^ 
As grateful incense, to the skies *; 

And draw from heav'n that sweet repose. 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows ! 

4 This heav'nly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the church of God remains, 
Th^ end of cares, the end of pains. 

5 In holy duties let the day 

In holy pleasures pass away : 

How sweet a sabbath thus to spend. 

In hope of one that ne'er shall end ! 



The SMfbaih. 

1 JtiOW welcome to the saints, when pres8*d 

With six days' noise, and care, and toil, 
Is the returning day of rest. 

Which hides them from the world awhile! 

2 Now, from the throng withdrawn away. 

They seem to breathe a diff Vent air; 
Composed and soittiv'd by the day. 
All things aao\\xex ^*&^c\.^^%x« 
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I How happy if their lot is cast 

Where statedly the Gospel sounds ! 
The Word is honey to their taste, [wounds ! 
Renews their strength, and heals their 

i Though pinch'd with poverty at home. 
With sharp afflictions daily fed. 
It ipakes amends, if they can come 
To God's ovm house for heav*nly bread I 

5 With joy they hasten to the place 

Where they thehr Saviour oft have met ; 
And while they feast upon His grace. 
Their burdens and their griefs forget. 

6 This favour'd lot, through grace, is ours ; 

May we the privilege improve. 
And nnd these consecrated hours 
Sweet -earnests of the joys above ! 



Solemnity » — House qf God. 

1 Beneath this consecrated roof again, 
Father, to Thee we hynm the pious strain^ 
And give, obedient to Thy kind decree, 
*Ihe sacred day to holiness and Thee. 

2 At rest from labour, and releas'd from care, 
^We bow in penitence, and melt in pray'r : 
Tor ev'ry past offence, or thought or done, 
Tatheb^ forgive us, for Thy dy\nj%0'$^. 
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3 Wheiioiitheweek,with8insunimmber*diTaiiglkt, 
We l^acky repentaDt, turn our troubled thought; 
Cheer us, O Spirit, as von orb of light 
Rose gladsome on tEe workl,andcheer'd the night 

CHILDREN. 

4 Though weak an infant's humble voice ascend, 
To hear an infant's voice, O Father, bend: 
None round Thy throne in hymns shall take 

their part. 
But such as bear an in£BUit*s spotless heart 

chorus. 

5 Com^, Holy Ghost! come. Comforter divine! 
Descend and sanctify this solemn shrine ; 
Raise the weakframe, the languid thou^t inspire, 
And touch our grateful lips with hea^nly fire. 

TheSahboih. 

1 "Welcome, sweet day of rest. 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast. 

And these rejoicing eyes ! Halldujab. 

2 The King Himself comes near. 

And feasts His saints to-d^y : 
Here we may sit, and see Him here, 
And lave, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where Inv dear God' hath been. 
Is sweeter than ten thousand day3 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a &ame ^;& V\i\&, 
4nd sit, and sinig Yiet^Ai witt^ 
To everlasting Yi'^MMk^ 
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. wvmtu 

Present and eUrwA StiMnatk, 

1 liORD of the ^bbathy bear our vowst 
On this Thy day, in thjbi Thy house ; 
And own, ^s grateful soerifice, 
The'^ongs which from Thy servants rise. 

t* Thine earthly sabbathsi Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire 
With ardent hope and fixt desire. 

3 No mere fatigue, ho more distress ; 
Nor sin nor sorrow reach the place : 
No groans to mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues ^ 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No caves to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no cloud^ sun^ 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 O long-exp^ted day begm I 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death to rest with God* 

Preinni and eternal SdbMh. 

1 sLHE Lord of sabbath let us praise. 

In concert with the bledt ; 
Who, joyful in harmonious lays. 

Employ an endless rest. 
Thus, Lord, while we renumber Thee, 

We blest and piou& grow ; 
By hymns of praise in^ \QKnk\o\A 

Vrwmpbmt, her^ }^^. , 
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glad day a brighter scene 
' glory was display'd, 
iSy God, th' eternal \vord, than when 

This oniverse was made : 
He rises, who mankind has bought 

With grief and pain extreme : 
Twas great to speak a world from nought; 
Twas greater to redeem. 



Abitnetionfrom the World. — Fw 9FwM^, 

JL FAIN would love the day of rest. 
Would still esteem this day the best; 
But oft, alas, I've need to say, 
" How barren is my soul to-day !' 
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2 True, I frequent the house of pray V ; 
I go, and sit with others there : . 
I bear, and sing, and seem to pray. 
But oft my mind is call'd astray. 

S I fain would see the Saviour near. 

Of Him would think, and speak, and hear; 
But vain and sinful thoughts intrude. 
And draw my soul from what is good. 

4 Redeemed from earth by Jesu*s blood» 
I fain would giye the day to GoD ; 
Would prostrate at Thy throne appear, 
And worship in Thy holy fear. 

5 Of sinners. Lord, I am the chief; ' 
O bring Thy hj^lpless worm relief! 

Revive Thy work wii^m m^ wixA.* 
Aad all my thouft^tB wdl^' v^Vt^ ctQ?BL\x<iV 
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Solemnity qf the House ff God, 

1 JLO ! God is here ; let us adore. 

And own how dreadful is this place ! 
Let all within us feel His pow*r. 

And silent bow before His face ! 
Who kpow His pow'r. His grace who prove. 
Serve Him with awe, with rev'rence love. 

2 Lo ! God is here ! Him day and night 

United choirs of angels sing : 
To Him enthroned above all height, 

Heav'n's host their noblest praises bring : 
Disdain ilot, Lord, our meaner song, 
Who praise Thee -with a stanun'ring tongue. 

3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave. 

Wealth, pleasure, fame, for Thee alone: 
To Thee our will, soul, flesh we give ; 
O take ! O seal them for Thy own! 
Thou art the God ; Thou art the Lord : 
' Be Thou by all Thy works a^or'd ! 

it Being of beings, may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we stand before Thy face> 

Still hear and do Thy sov'reign will; 
To Thee may all our thoughts arise. 
Ceaseless, accepted saciificel 

2B2 
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Iw^itriMg m bkniMg •» ike Mtmu, 

1 Thou son of god, whose flaming eyep 

Our inmost thoughts perceive. 
Accept the evening sacrifice,. 
Which now to Thee we give. 

2 We bow before Tby gracious throne. 

And think ourselves sineere ; 
But show us. Lord, is ev*ry one 
Tby real worshipper? 

3 Is here a soul that knows Thee not. 

Nor feels his want of Thee? 
A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree? 

4 Convince him now of unbelief; 

His desp'rate state explain ; 
And fill his heart with sacred grief. 
And penitential pain. 

5 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead 

And bid the sleeper, * Rise T 
And bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 

6 Extort the cry, * What must be done 

' To save a wretch like me ? 
'How shall a ti^mblm^ sinner shiui 
' That endleaa mVaw^'V 



woBSHtp. 389 

Imploring a bliiiing §n the Meani. 

1 Come; O Thoa ail-victorious Lord> 

Thy pow'r to us make known ; 
Strike! with thf hammer of Thy wocdy 
And break these hearts of stone. 

2 O that we all might now begin 

Our foolishness to mourn ; 

And turn at once from ev*ry sin. 

And to our Saviour turn. 

3 Oive us ourselves, and Thee to know. 

In this our gracious day : 

Repentance unto life bestow. 

And take our sins away. 

4 Conclude us first in unbelief. 

And freely then release ; 
Fill ev'ry soul with sacred grief. 
And then wi<^ sacred peace. 

5 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve. 

And then enrich the poor ; 
The knowledge of our sickness give ; 
The knowledge of our ciwe. 

6 That blessed sense of guilt impart. 

And then remove the load ; 
Trouble, and wash the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. 

7 Our desp'rate state through sin declare. 

And speak our sins forgiVn ; 
By perfect holinesg prepare. 
And take us up to heaVn. 
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Jflwiiy « kieumg «i the Memt. 

1 O LORD, our laaguid souls iiispirel 

For here, we trust. Thou art: 

Send down a coal of heav'nly fire. 

To warm each waiting heart. 

2 Dear Shepherd of Thy people, hear. 

Thy presence now display ; 
As Thou hast giv*n a place for pray'r. 
So give us hearts to pray I 

3 Show us some token of Thy love. 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessings from above, 
TImt we may render praise I 

4 Within these walls let holy peao^ 

And love, and concord, dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal I 

5 The feeling heart, the melting eye^ 

The humble mind, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high. 
To make our graces grow ! 

6 And may the Gospel's joyful sound, 

Enforc'd by mighty grace. 
Awaken many sumecs tound. 
To come and fiVY XYi^ i^\Qi&%\ 
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f/StPuXtt* 

Imploring a bUsning on the Mtimi, 

1 Jesus, where'er Thy people meet^ . 
There they behold Thy mercy-seat ; 
Wherever they seek Thee, Thou art founds 
And ev*ry place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For Thou, within no walls confin'd^ 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring Thee, where they come^ 
And going, take Thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shbphbrd of Thy chosen few^ 
Thy former mercies here renew ! 
Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving Name I 

A Here may we prove the pow'r of ptBy'f, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 
And bring all heav*n before our eyes ! 

5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near ; 
Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thme ear ; 
Oh rend the heav'ns, come quickly down^ 
And make each sinner's h^rt Thine own! 



SOS HYMM8. 



Tki Lordfi Prapr* 

1 Father of alll to -Thee we bow, 
Who dwell'st in heav'n ador'd. 
At present art through all Thy works 
Th^ universal Lord. 

t For ever hallowed be Thy Name 
By all beneath the skies ! 
And may Thy kingdom still advance 
Till grace to glory rise ! 

3 To Thee, O Father ! may each heart 

In^lial love be giv'n ! 
And let Thy blessed will be done 
On earth, as 'tis in heav'n I 

4 Give us each day our daily bread ; 

The bread of life bestow : 
As we our brother*s faults forgive. 
To us forgiveness show. 

5 Direct our life, and guard our feet. 

From eVry evil way, 
Lest in temptation's fatal path 
Our wand'ring footsteps stray. 

6 Thine is the powV, the kingdom Thine, 

The glory due to Thee ; 
Tliioe firom eternity tkc^ were ;— 
And Thine ehalii e^et \^\ 
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IQymtt* 

Btfore Sermmu 

Y presence, gracious God, afford; 
aye us to receiye Thy Word : 
let Thy voice engage our ear, 
iiedth tie mix'd with^what we hear : 
(, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless, 
crown Thy Gospel with success. 

*acting thoughts and cares remove, 
fix our hearts and hopes abdve ; 
food divine may we be fed, 
satisfied with living bread : 
I, .Lord, thy wiuting servants bless, 
crown Thy GdSpel with success. 

s the sacred Word apply, 
sov'reign poVr and energy ; 
may we, in Thy. faith and. fear, 
ice to practice what we hear : 
1, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless, 
crown Thy Gospel with success. 

SER, in us Thy Son reveal, 

h us to know and do Thy will : 

saving pow'r and Jove display ; 

guide us to the realms of day : 

1, Lord, Thy waiting servants blessi 

crown Thy 'Gospel witYi sufiQ«i!&% . 



9 
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jj^lfllliu 

1 Dearest saviour, help Thy servant 
To proclaim Thy wondrous love ; 
Pour Tlw grace upon this people. 
That Thy truth they may (tpproTe : 

Bless, O hless them. 
From Thy shining courts above. 

t Now Thy gracious Word invites them 
To partake the Gospel-feast : 
Let Thy Spirit sweeUy draw them; 
Every soul be Jssu's guest ! 

O receive us. 
Let us find Thy promis'd rest. 

S Come, Thou soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bless Ihe sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart Thy grace inherit ; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ; 

From the Gospel 
Now supply the people's need. 

X Saviour, foUow with Thy blessing 
Truths delivered in Thy Name ; 
Thus the Word Thy powV possessing. 
Shall declaxe (torn viheuce it came : 
•Mighty let the Goap«\ \>^, 
All subduing, i.oB.i>, U>^\»^* 



WORSHIP. 395 

Let the Word be food to nourish 

Those whom Thou hast call'd Thine own; 
Let Thy people's graces flourish. 

Flourish to Thy praise alone : 
Thou who mad'st the sinner live^ 
Further life alone canst give. 

Let the sinner see his danger; 

Show him. Lord, his fearful state. 
While he lives to Thee a stranger. 

Loving what his soul should hate : 
Let him now Thy truth receive : 
Let him now repent and live. 



After Semum. 

1 ?Y HAT now is my object and aim?^ 

What now is my hope and desire? 
To follow the heav'nly Lamb, 

And after His image aspire : 
My hope is all centred in Thee ; 

I trust to recover Thy love ; 

n earth Thy salvation to see» 
And then to enjoy it above. 

ft I tiiirst for a life-giving GoD, 
A God that on Calvary died ; 
A fountain of water and blood. 
That gush*d from Immanuel's side! 

1 long for the streams of Thy love. 

The spirit of rapture unknown ; 
And then to re^drink it abo^e, ^ 

Eternally fresh from the tbLioue. ^ v 
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llffimt* 



1 Blest be the dear uniting love, 
TiMit will not let ns part ; 
Our bodies nay ha off remove ; 
We still are oae in heart. 

* 

d Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where He appoints we go : 
And still in Jbsu's footsteps tread. 
And show His praise bdow. 

3 O niair we ever walk in Him ! 

And nothing know beside. 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
Bnt Jis us crucified ! 

4 Closer and closer let us cleave 

To His beloVd embrace; 
Expect Hb fulness to rec^e. 
And grace to answer grace. 

5 Partakers of the SAvlomt's grace> 

The same in mind and heart ; 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place. 
Nor life, nor death, can part. 

6 But let us hasten to the day 

Which shall our flesh restore, 
When death <haUL %&l bte done away^. 
And bod^ past no mnniX 
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L O LET our heart and mind 
Continually ascend, 
That haven of repose to find. 
Where all our labours end I 

Z Where all our toils are o'er* 
Our suffering and our pain ; 
Who meet on that eternal shore. 
Shall never part again. 

3 O happy, happy place. 

Where saints and angels meet ! 
There we shall see each other's face. 
And all our brethren greet. 

4 I'he church of the first-born. 

We shall with them be blest. 
And, crown'd with endless joy, return 
To our eternal rest. 

5 We shall our time beneath 

Live out in cheerful hope. 
And fearless pass the vale of death. 
And gain the mountain top. 

6 To gather home his own 

God shall his angels send. 
And bid our bliss, on earth begun, 
In deathless triumph eud« 



4 
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1 l^E part in bod^; not in mind; 

Onr minds contmue one : 
And each to each in Jesus join*d^ 
We hand in hand go on. 

2 Onr sonls are in his mighty hand. 

And he shall keep them still; 
And you and I shall snreiy stand 
WithHimonZionshiUI 

3 Him eye to eye we there shall see ; 

Our face like His shall shine : 
O what a glorious company 
When saints and angels join ! 

4 O 'what a joyful meeting there f 

In robes of white array'd,. 
' Palms in our hands we all shall bear. 
And crowns upon our head. 

5 Then let us lawfully contend. 

And fight our passage through ; 
Bear in our faithAil minds the end. 
And keep the prize in view. 

6 Then let us hasten to the day 

When all shall be brought home! 
. Come, O Redeemer; come away! 
O Jes\3S, quvcVA^ c.wafc\ 
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DuifltMtOII. 

aO Thee our wants are known, 
From Thee are all our pow'rs ; 
Accept what is Thine own. 
And pardon what is ours : 
Our praises, Lord, and pray'rs receive. 
And to Thy Word a blessing give. 

O grant that each of us 

Now met before Thee here. 
May meet together thus, 
' When Thou and Thine appear! 
And follow Thee to heav'n our home : 
£ en so, Amen, Lord Jesus, come. 

Vtnmn* 

"^ DUmianon, 

jLoRD, dismiss us with Thy blessing; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace : 
Let us all. Thy love possessing. 

Triumph in redeeming grace. 
, O refresh us, 

In this dry and barren place. 

Thanks we give, and adoration, ^ 

For Thv Gospel's joyful sound ; 

May the nruit of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

Ever faithful 
To the iruih may we be found. 
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3 So whcmter tlie signal's gtv'n. 
Us firom earth to call aWay, 
Bone OB angd^' wiiigs to heav*!!. 
Glad tbe symmbiis to obey ; 

Mav we ever 
Rdgm with Christ in endless day. 



• 



1 Hay the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless lov^ 
With the Holt Spirit's favour. 

Rest upon us from above! 
Thns may we abide in union 

With each other, and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 

Jo\s which earth cannot afford. 
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Ckristitmiiff, 

1 Happy the souls that first beUev'd, 
To Jssus and each other deav'd ; 
Join'd by the Unction tirom above. 
In mystic fellowship of love. 

5 Meek, simple foU'wers of the Lamb, 
They liv'd, and spake, and thought the saoie; 
They joyfuUy cons^vx* A. \» x^^ 
Their ceaseless aacxV&e^ oi Y^s^fii^ 
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With grace abundantly endued, 
A pure, believing multitude ; . - 
They all were of one heart and soul. 
And only love inspir'd the whole. 

Ye diff rent sects, who all declare, 

' Lo, here is Christ !' or, ' Christ is there!' 

Your stronger proofs divinely give. 

And show me where the Christians live. 



mstttti« 

Uniiy and Brotherly Lote, 

JO.OW good and pleasant 'tis to see. 
When brethren cordially agree. 

And kindly think and speak the same ; 
A family of faith and love. 
Combined to seek the things above. 

And spread the common Saviour's fame. 

The God of grace, who all invites, 
Who in our unity delights. 

Vouchsafes our intercourse to blessi ; 
Revives us with refreshing show'rs. 
The fulness of His blessing pours. 

And keeps our minds in perfect peace. 

Jesus, Thou precious Comer-stone, 
Preserve inseparably one, . 

Whom Thou didst by Thy Spirit join : 
Still let us in Thy Spirit live. 
And to Thy church the pattexn ^Ne 
, Of vaanimitj divine. 

2C 
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d Bot o^ of all the Lor9^ • 

HaUi brought ssm by His love: 
And still He doth Hia help afibid^ 
And hidea our life above* 

4 Then let us make our boaat 

Of His redeeming pow'r,. 
Which saves iis to the uttermost^ 
That we majy sin na more r 

5 Let us take up the cross. 

Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things loss,. 
So we may Jesus gain, 

' CMmreh tneeiing* 

1 «FeSU» we look to Thee, 

Thy promis'd presence claim ; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be. 
Assembled in Thy Name. 

2 Thy Name salvation is. 

Which here we come to prove; 
Thy Name is life, and health, and peace, 
And everlasting love. 

3 Not in the name of pride 

Or selfishness we meet ; 
From Nature's paths we turn aside. 
And worldly thoughts forget. 

4 We meet the grace to take. 

Which Thou hast freely giv'n ; 
We meet on eattVi iot TVv^j ^^^\ ^^^"^^ 
That we maj meet \si\i«».V^i* 
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5 Present we know Thou art ; 

But, O, Thyself reveal ! 
Now, Lord, let ev'iy iMunding heart 
The mighty comfort feeli 

6 O may Thy qnick'ning voice 

The death of sin remove ! 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In h»pe of perfect love ! 

Church meeilng, 

f See, JBSUS, Thy disciples see, 
. The promis'd blessing give ! ; 
Met in Thiy Name, we look to 'Riee, 
Expecting to receive. 

2 Thee we c^^pect, bur faithful liOBP, 

Who in Tby Name are join'd : 
We wait according to Thy Word, 
Thee in the midst to find. 

3 With us Thou art assemMed here; 

But, O, Thyself reve&l ! 
Son of the living God, appear 1 
Liet us Thy presence feel. 

4 Whom now we seek, O may we meeti 

Jesus, the crucified I 
Show us Thy bleeding hands and feet. 

Thou who for us hast died. 

• 

5 Cause us the record to receive ! 

Speak> and the tokens show, 
'O be not faithless, but believe 
'/n Me, who died fpt youV 
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Church r^demif. 

1 SaVIOUK of sinful men. 

Thy goodness we .prockdw. 
Which brin^ us here to meet again. 
And tnumph in Thy Name : 

$ Thy mighty N^Lipe hath iieen 

Our safeguard and our tow'r ; 
Hath sav'd as from the world and -m, 
And all tfa* aocaser^s pow^r. 

3 But what a mighty change 

Shall Jesu's suff 'rers know! 
While o*er the happy plains tb^ ^^^^ 
Incapable of woe I 

4 No ill-requited love 

Shall there our spirits woividi 
No base ingratitude above; 
No sin in iMay-n is fo«uid* 

5 No slightest touch of pain^ 

Nor sorrow's least afioy. 
Can violate our rest» or stain 
Our purity of joy* 

6 In that eternal day 

No clouds nor tempests rise:' 
There gushing tears are wip*d awf^ 
For ever fnpa gux e:}^. 
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^ Come, all whoe'er hav€ set 

Your faces Sion-ward, 
In jEsys let us meet^ 

Alls' praise our commoa Lord; 
In Jesus let us still go 0n> 
Till all a|)pear before His throne* 

2 Nearer and nearer still 

We to ouir couiitry ci^^ t 
To that celestial hill. 

The wieaty pilgtitd's hdtife ; 
The new Jetrusalem khdfii. 
The seat of everlasting love. ' 

3 The ransom'd sons of Q^Ht 

All earihly (hingv Mft isoni i 
And to our nigh abode 

With songs of praise return : 
From vtrength to vtiMftfa we 0lill prtoved, - 
With crowns of joy iipon on^liiMd. 

4 The peace and joy of faith 

Each moment may We feel ! 
Redeem'd from sin and wrath.' 

From earth, and death, ana bell. 
We to our Father's houia repair. 
To meet our elder Brother there. . 

5 Our Brother, Saviour, Hrad, 

Our all in all is Ite ; 
And in His steps who tfiiad, 

W6 8<K>n Aifif fkiie nhctlliee ; .. ' 

Shall see tHia With 6tlt ^6Hbtiistfi!ed«.«l 
And then in heaven our joutue^ eiA»* 
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1 A.LX. praise to our redeeming Lord, 

Who joins as by his grace. 
And bids us each to each restored. 
Together seek His fiice. 

2 He bids os build each other op ; 

And gathered into one. 
To onr high calling's glorloas hope 
We hand in hand go on. 

3 The gift which he on one bestows. 

We all delight to prove ; 
The grace through ey'ry vessel flows. 
In purest streams of love. 

4 E'en now we think and speak the same. 

And cordially agree. 
Concentred all through Jssu's Name 
In perfect harmony. 

5 We all partake the joy of one. 

The common peace we feel ; 
A peace to sensual minds unknown, 
A joy unspeakable. 

6 And if our fellowship below 

In Jesus be so sweet. 
What height of rapture shall we know. 
When round H\a Vktoii<& ^e meet ! 



CHRISTIAN VBLLOWBHIP. 409 



Chwreh ^^rtiying fyr the FTeoX;. 

1 Author he faith, we seek Thy face, 

For all who feel Thy work begun : 
Confirm and strenffthen them in graoe» 
And bring Thy teebiett children on. 

2 Thou seest their wants, Thou know'st their 

names ; 
Be mindful of Thy youngest care ; 
Be tender of Thy new-born lambs. 
And gently in Thy bosom beat. 

3 The lion roaring for his^prey. 

With rav'ning wolves on ev'ry side. 
Watch over them to tear and slay. 
If found one moment from their Guide. 

4 Satan his thousand arts essays, 

His agents all their pow'rs employ^ 
To blast the blooming work of grace, 
The heav'nly offspring to destroy. 

5 In safety lead Thy little flock. 

From hell, the world, and sin secure ; 
And set their feet upon the rock. 
And make in Thee their goings sure. 
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Chmrck pm^k^ fmr Mournerw, 

1 O LET the pris'ners' moumful criesi 
As incetiBt in Thy sight appe&ir ! 
Their humble mrailings pierce the skies. 
If haply<thej may feel thee 



2 Showlhem^he blood that bought ^eirpeac< 

Th6 anchor Vif their stedfast 1iof>e ; 
And bid their 'guilty terror xease. 
And bring the ransomed prisoners up. 

3 Out of the. deep regard their cries. 

The fallen raise, the mourners cheer; 
O SuK of Ri6HtEousNBSi», arise, . 
And JM^jatter all their doubt and fear ! 

4 PiW the day of feeble things ; 

O gather ev*ry fainting soul I 
And drop salvation from Thy wing i^ 
And maktt the contrite «iBiier whole. 

I Jesus, great Shepherd of Thy sheep* 
To Thee for help we fly : 
Thy little flock in safety keep ! 
For, oh ! the wolf b nigh I 

Z He comes, of hellish malitee €M, 

To ftcattar , t«BLT, ttd «laiy t 
He seizes cVrj stc^^wi^ %^\s\» 

As his oviM \aYri\x\ ^xe^ . 
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3 Us into ?rhy.protedtioiii>take» 

And gather Hirkh Thy «nnr{ 
Unless the tM 'we first fonnike». 

The wolf canmeyerifawnii. > 

4 Welaughtp.crcDia.iiifl'crudfKiivr^f5 

While by our Shepherd's side c ■ 
The s^feeepihe. sever can devour^ 
Unless he first divide. 1 

5 O do not sqfiftrdbimtto'pavt 'i ^ ' 

The souls that (here agnefe; 
But majbe itsof onemimi add.iKaart^ ' > ' 
And keep us one in Thee i 

6 Togtifaerfktriis sweetly iive^ 

Together let ^ die ; 
And each a stasry crown receive. 
And reign abov.t the sky. 



Qkm^ ftvytf^ Ar-^ iFMb) 

1 Try us»O.GoD»«nd acardi the groiwd. 
Of ev'ry sinful heai!t ; 
Whatever of sb in m is foindt, 
Obii it aU depart 1 



2 When to the right p» iefl we stray. 
Leave «b mi oon^fortlef*;; . 
But guide our feist into ti;ie«way 
Of ^ndinUmg p^an^k. 
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8 Help us to help each other, LoKD ; 
EAch other's eross to bear : 
Let each his friendly aid afford. 
And feel hia brother*s 



4 Help us to baild each otiier np. 

Our little stock improve ; 
' Increase our faith, confirm our hope. 
And perfect us in love* 

5 Up into Thee, our living Head, 

Let us in all things grow. 
Till Thou hast made us firee indeed. 
And spotless here helow. 

6 Then when the mighty work b wronghly* 

Receive thy ready Bride ; 
Give US in heav'n a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 



Ckwrch praying fur ik€ Flodb. 

1 O LET us all join hand in liand. 

Who seek redemption in Thy blood ; 
Fast in one mind and spirit stand. 
And build the temple of our GoD. 

2 Giver of peace and unity, 

Send down Thy mild, pacific Dove ; 
We all shall then in one agree. 
And breatHie taie s\wsv\. <A TVi \a^e* 
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i We all shall think aad sbdak tfie aaaie 
Delightful lesson of Thy grace; - 
One undivided Christ proclaim, . 
And jointly glory in Thy praise, 

ft O let us take a softer mould. 

Blended and gathered into Thee ; 
Under one Shef^erd make one fold^ 
Where all is love and harmony. 



Church pnttfing for the Flock, 

3 Jesus, united by Thy grace. 
And each to each endear'd. 
With confidence we seek Thy face. 
And know our pray'r is heard. 

2 Still let us own our common LoRb, 

And bear Thy easy y^ke ; 
A band of love, a three&ld cord. 
Which never can be broke* 

3 Make us into one spirit drink ; 

Baptize into Thy Name ; 
And let us always kindly think. 
And sweetly speak the same. 

4 Touch'd by the loadstone of Thy k>?e. 

Let all our hearts agree ; 
And ever towards each other move^ 
And eves move tow'rds Thee. 
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5 To TiMt kisepajBftbly joiiird 

Let all a«r.8pifitfikclea¥e; 
O may we alLthe loviog miad 
That wafria Thee receive ! . 

6 Grant this, and. then Irofli'all h^ow 

Insensibly remove : 
Our souls the <^iaage «hatt'flPfi«celykiMfir» 
Made perfect fifst hn lo^ie t 



Chur^ praying for ike Flock* 

1 Thou God of truth and love. 

We seek^Thy perfect why. 
Ready Thy choice t' approve. 

Thy prudence t* obey ; 
Enter into Thy wise deaij^n, 
And sweetly lose our will in Thine. 

2 Why hast Thou cast our let 

In the same afe and place 1 
And why together broun^bt 

To see each other's face ; 
To join with softest sympathy,: 
And mix our friencUy<:aoiil¥.in Thee? 

3 Surely Tbo|i..did«$t unite 

Our kindred spirits here, 
Thai aJt hereafter nigit 

Before Thy throne appeal^ . 
Meet at tl^e murrn^e of the Lamb, 
And aUTh^ ^\&i\ck\»^\^^«>V<n^^^ami. 
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4 Then let us ever bear 

The blessed eAd id view. 
And join wUbanrtoal caffc» 
To fight our passage through; 
Ab9 'kindly help each 6th!tt on. 
Till all receive the starry crown. 

• • 

Church pmging for PtwptrHy. 

1 Indulgent SoVreign of the skies. 

And wilt Thou bow Thy gracious ear? • 
While feeble mortals raise their cries. 
Wilt Thou, the great Jehovah, hear? 

2 How shall Thy servants ^ve Thee rest. 

Till Zion's mouldering walls Thou raise ? 
Till Thy own. pcw'r shall stand confesa'd^ 
And make. Jerusaliem; a praise? . 

3 For this a lowly supp^nt crowd 

Here in Thy sacred temple wait: 
For this we tin; our voices loud. 

And call, and knock at mercy^s ]^te. 

4 Look dowa,. GoD^: with pitying ^e. 

And view the desolation-round ; 
See what wide realms in darknesaJie, 
And hurbtkftii idols to the giound. 

5 Loud let the gospeUtmmpet blow. 

And call the -nations from afar ; 
Let all the isles their Saviour know. 
And eartVs remotest* ends dmw near. 

6 Triumphant here let JssiVB reigi^. 

And on His vineyard sWeetly smile;. 
While all the virtues of His tmu 
Adorn our church, jand bles» <^ui vi^» 



Who fain would prove Thine utmost 
And all Thy righteous laws fulfil. 
In love's beiugD cummuid. 

3 If pure, essential love Thua art. 
Thy nature into eVry heart. 

Thy lovinf; self inspire: 
Bid all our simple souls be one. 
United in a. bond uDlcnown, 

Baptiz'd witlt heav'nly fire. 

3 Still may we to our centre tend. 

To spread Thy praise onr commoa ei 

To help each other on ; 
Companions through Uie wildeniessl 
To share a moment's pain, and seize 

An everlasting crown. 

4 Jesus, onr tender'd souls prepare! 
Infuse the softest social car^ 

The warmest charity ; 
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V ■ 

Spiriiwil Bt^iitn, 

1 Attend^ te cMldre* of yo»r Oov! 

Ye keirs of glory, beaf I 
For accents, so divine as these. 
Might ch^na the dullest car. 

2 Baptiz'd into your Saviouji'a deaths 

Your^ttla to sin must dile; 
With Christ, your Lord, ye livie anew, 
With Christ ascend on liigh« 

3 There by His Father's side He' sitf«, 

Entbron'd divinely fair ; 
Yet owns Himself your brother stiH, 
And your forerunner there. 

4 Rise from these earthly trifles, riset • -t 

On wings of faith and love, — 
Above your choicest treasure liesj«-*i -^ 
And be your hearts above, 

5 Bui earth; and-'Siir will drag us dowPr . 

When we attempt to fly; 
Lord, aend Tl^ strong attractivepoyrV 
To raise and fix us high ! 

I 'TWAS on that d^rk, thatrdoleful nigUt; 
When pow*ra,Qf ea^rfh-<ind hell Arose'. 
Against the SON'.oi' GQD's'dellKht« 
Aad friend^ Jttetray'd.Hiiato vb» W^:% 

a B ' 
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2 Before the monmiiil vceae begaa. 

He took the bread, and bless'd, and brake : 
What iove through all Hia actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace He spake ! 

3 * This is My body» broke for sin, — 

' Receive and eat the living food ;' 
Then took the cup, and Uess'd fte wine;; 
' Tis the new oov'nant in My Mood/ 

4 For us His flesh with nails was torn. 

He bore the scourge. He felt the th<nm : 
And justice poured upon His head 
It*s heavy vengeance in our stead* 

• 

5 For us His vital bipod was spilt. 

To buy the pardon of our guilt. 
When for our crimes of deepest dyes 
He gave His soul a sacrifice. 

6 * Do this,* he cried, * till time shall end, 

' In mem'ry of your dying Friend ; 
' Meet at My table, and record 
* The love of your departed Lord/ 

7 Jesus, Thy feast 'we celebrate. 

We show Thy death, we sing Thy Name, 
Till Thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 

Duign ^ tks L»rd!9 Supper i 

1 Come, all who truly bear 

The Name of Christ your Lord, 
Hia last myBteiloua suv^et t^«s^« 
And keep H\a VtmAeaX^oA* 
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2 Hereby yoo^ faMi approve 

* In memory of My djring love' i 
Do this,'-~Ife said,— iittd died. 

3 The badge and token this. 

The sure confinniog seal. 
That He it oura, and we are Hif , 
The servants of His wli. 

4 Then let mifltillprofim 

Our Master's honoor'd Name; 
Stand forth His faithful witnesses* 
True fbU'wers of the Lamb* 

5 Part of His church below. 

We thus our ri^t maintain^ 
Our living meipbership we tihow, . 
And in the fold i^nain. 

Lord'f Supptr — MemorSalf ^c. 

1 tJi £SUS is gone above the skies» 

Where our weak senses reach him- not; 
And carnal objects court our eyes 
To thrust our Savioui^ from our thought. 

2 He knows what wandVibff hearts we have, ' 

Apt to forget His lovely face; 
And, to refresh our minds. He gave 
Thei^e kind memorials of His grace. 

3 The Lord of life His table spread 

With His own flesh and dying blood ; 
We on the rich proviMon feeA, 
Aad taste the wmej andbVea^ li^ Q^t^* 

3 D2 



I . 



4«A 



Let tinful ftwcels be all forgot. 
And earth grow less m oar esteem; 

Christ and His Idtc fifi cvVr thought, 
Asd faith aad h^pe be fix'd <m Hub. 



ry While He is absent fioni our sight. 
Tis to prepare onr sonia a place. 
That we may dwell in heav'oly light. 
And live for ever near His £ice. 

6 Our ejes look upwards to the lulls 

Whence oar retnming Lord shall come ; 
We wait Thy chariot's awful wheels 
To fetch onr longing spirits home. 

StmitiL 

LMtitit Supper hte$9ed Fmtd. 

\ JL HE banquet that we eat 

Is made of heav'nly things ; 

Earth hath no dainties half so sweet 

As our Redeemer brings. 

2 In vain had Adam sought 

And searc^'d hi^ garden round. 
For there was no such blessed fruit .. 
In all the happy ground. 

3 Th* angelic host above 

Can never taste this food : 
They ft^ust upon their Maker s love. 
But not a Saviour's blood. 

4 We bless Thy bounteous hand. 

And sing the solemn feast, 
Where sweet ceVesti^X 4^\i>A»b ^\«cA 
For ©v'ry vnU\i^^ %>x«A» 
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CompasfCm qfa dying Saviour. 

1 Our fipiriis join V adore the Lamb : 

O that our. fi^eble lipsc^uid nuove 
In strains immortal a« His Name, 
And melting as His dying lotel 

2 Was ever aquaVpity found 1 

The Prince of lleav'n resigns His breath. 
And pours His life out on the ground. 
To ransom ^lUty worms from death. 

3 Here we have wash'd our deepest stains. 

And heal*d our wounds with heav'nly blood : 
Bless'd fountpun ! springing from the veins 
Of Jksus our incaitiale God. 

4 In vain our mortal voices strive 

To speak c'ompassioh so divine ; 
Had we a thousand lives to give, 
A thousand lives abould aU be Thine. 

Chrisi Oiu'f/Ud. 

L vT HEN on th^^ross my Lord I see, 
Bleeding-io death for wretched me, 
Satan and sinriio'liidre can' move, 
For I am all transforin'c) to ipve* 

2 His thorns and nails pievoe through my heart ; 
In ev'ry groan 1 bear a part ; 

I view Hiswounda.witb streainuig eyes; 
But see ! He bows His head, and dies ! 

3 Comie, sinners, view the Lamb of Gop, 
Wounded and dead, aiiiaAialV&\^VkV^^\ 
Behold HiB side, aiid veUutj^ t^t^. ... J 
The weU ot endlea^-ttfe V&i4'. ^ ■ " " 1 
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During Ctlebruiiom, 

1 Jesus, dear redeeming; Lord, 
Magnify Thy dying word. 
In Thy ordinance appear ; 
Come, and meet Thy follVera here. 

^ In the rite Thou hast enjoin'd 
Let us now our Saviour find. 
Drink Thy blood for sinners shed, 
Tttrte Thee in die broken bread* 

3 Thou onr fiuthfiil hearts prepare, 
Thon Thy pard'ning gprace declare. 
Thou who nast for sinners died 
Show Thyself the crucified ! 

4 All the pow'r of sin remove. 
Fill us with Thy perfect love. 
Stamp us with the stamp divine. 
Seal our souls for ever Thine. 

Praise to ChrUi. 

1 J O our RedeIcmbr's glorious Namie 
Awake the sacred song: 
O may His love (immortal flame!) 
■Tune ev'ry heart and tongue ! 

'Z His love, what mortal thought can reach, 
What mortit) tpKue display ? 
Imagination's vlii^cS stretch 
In w<iiKkf <^-%^i^. 



8ACBAMBMTS. 493 

'5 He left His radiant throne on liigb. 
Left the bright realms of Mbs,^ 
And came to earth to bleed and diet 
• Was ever love like this? 

4 Dear Lord ! while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to Thee, 

May ev'ry heart with rapture say, 

< The Saviour died for me.* 

5 O may the sweet, the blissful theme 
, Fill ev*ry heart and tongue. 

Till strangers love Thy charming Name» 
And join the sacred song ! 



SQifiiiii* 

Prujfir/orfuUAtiaiiimee, 

■ ■ ; ■ ■ • 1 ■ 

1 My God ! and is Thy table spread? 
And doth Thy cup with love o'erflow t 
Thither be all Thy children led. 
And let them all Thy sweetness knoW. 

t2 Hail, sacred fe^t ! which Jssus makes ; 
Rich banquet of His flesh and. blood : 
Thrice happy he who here partakes. 
That precious stream, thai (u^v'nly food 

3 Let crowds approach with holy zeal» 
By faith and penitence prepared ; ' 
Then as our lips the pledges vifeel. 
Salvation by oor souls'be shar'-dl « 
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4 Drawn by Hi^ ^ick'ning grace, O LoKD! 

The tbroagiHg immberB iifaall have room, 
And gather.firom their Father's board 
The bread, that lives beyond the t<unb. 

5 Nor let Thy spreading glory sest. 

Till through the world Thy truth has run ; 
Till with this bread all men are blest^ 
Who see the day, or feel the. sun. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



1 JBeHOLD ! long wish'd-for spring is coae, 

How alter'd is the scene ! 
The trees and sbmbs are dressed in bloom, 
The earth arrayed in green. 

2 Wherefer we tread, the clusfring flowers 

Beauteous anmnd ns* spring ; 
The birds, with joint harmonioua pow'rs, 
Invite our hearts to sing. 

3 But ah t lA wain I strive to join, 

Oppress'd with sin and doubt; 
I feel 'tkmnfeeC'StiH.witUa, . 
Though all ia spring without. 
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4 O ! woaM my Saviour^ firom on high. 

Break through thcaedouds and shuie» 
No creature then more blest than I. 
No song more loud than mine. 

5 Lord* let Thy Word my hopes revive^ 

And overcome my foes ; 
O make my languid graces thrive. 
And blossom like the rose! 

\ jTo praise the bOuiitebus loBD of aU, * 
My soul ! wake all thy powers: ■ • ' 
He calls, and at His voice come forth 
The smiling harvest hours. 

2 His covViant with the earth Hie kecps^; - '■ 

My tongue His goodnoss sing: - ■ 
Summer and winter know their time^' 
And harvest crowns the spring. 

3 Well pleas'd the toiling swains behold 

The waving yellow crop ; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away. 
And sow again iii hope. 

4 Thus teach me, gracioiis Gtoi^ Ito sow 

The seeds of righteousness : 
Smile on my soul, and with Thy beams - 
The ripening harvest bless* 

5 Then, in the last great harvest, I 

Shall reap a glorious cn^; 

The harvest shaJl by ixt exceed 

What I have s6wn uthope* 
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1 See how the little toiling ant 

Improves the harvest hours I 
While summer lasts, through all her ccUi 
The choicest stofe she pours. 

2 While life remains, our har^^est lasts ; 

But youth of life's thcf prime : 
Best is thv season for our work* 
And this th' accepted time. 

3 ' To-day attend/ is wisdom's voice ; 

' To-DKHTow/ folly cries : 
And still to-morrow 'tis, when, oh! 
To-day the sinner dies. ' 

4 When conscience speaks, it's voice regar 

And seize the fleeting hour ; 
Humbly implore the promis'd grace. 
And God wiil give the pow'r. 

Winter. 

1 Stern winter throws his icy chains 

Encircling nature round : 
How bleak, how comfortless the plains, 
Late with gay verdure crown'd ! . 

2 The sun withdraws his vital beams. 

And light and warmth depart; 
And droopiag, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem. of my heart. 
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3 My heart, where mentel winter reigM, 

In night's dark Buuitle clad, . 
Confin'd in cold inactive chains. 
How desolate and sad ! 

4 Return, O blisafnl snn; and bring 

The soul-reviving ray ; , 

This mental wringer shall be spring. 
This darkness cheerful day. 

5 O happy sta^i, divine abode. 

Where spring eternal reigns. 
And perfeqt day, the spniie of QOD^ 
Fills all the heav'nly pjaips I 

6 Great Source of Light! Thy beams display. 

My drooping jovs; restore, ^ 

And guide me to the seats pf day* 
Where winter ffpwns.qo^iaore.. 



End qf'the Year. 

■ 

1 Sing to the great Jehovah's praise! 

All praise to Him belongs, 
^Who kmdly lengthens out our day is, 
Demands piir choicest songs : 

2 Whose provideoqehas brought us through 

Another various year: 
lye all with vows aa4/<^i^^nw new 
Before our God ;sppear. 



f •-. . ,^ 



408 HTMirs. 

S FatHUI, Thy ttiercies past we own. 
Thy still ootttinued tnxt,, 
To fhee preseatlng^. thrdugh Thy Sow; 
Whate'er we have, or ai^. 

4 Our lips tad Kves shall gladly -show 

The wonders of Thy love. 
While on in JESU'S steps we'go 
To see Thy fkce ahove. 

5 Our residue ot days or ho'uM 

Thine, wh6lly Thiiie shall be : 
And all omr cotisecnttM 'powers 
A sacrifice to Thee ; 

6« Till JBavs in the clonds appear 
To saints on earth femven. 
And bring the grand s^batie y^r, 
The jubilee of heaven* 



jQifinii* 

New Ytur. 

1 Come, let us anew Our journey pursue, 

Roll round with tiie year. 
And never stapd still, 611* the Master appear! 

2 His adorable will Let vs gladly fulfil. 

And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 

3 Our life is a dreain, Ovr time as a stream 

Glides swiftly away t '- .' * 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 



O that each in tfa^e, (lay. 0^ his c^iaiflg vn^mff^p, 

" I have A>ug;hVii^y W|^}{.U^rf»q^2;. •( 
have finish'd tl^)V/orkTh<w^jdMil^g<TCJ;ne|t;^l^^^ 






O that each from his Lord IVfay receive the 

" Well and iaithifulily done I .';:.. 

jater into My joy^ and s^ down on.Mjy^^TiilNie." 



■. I . 



I ■ ■ 

■ * . ■ 

New Year, 

IT HILE with trea«ele$9. cowiM the sdo: \ \ 
Hastedr thjTp' .th^.fan«er>y ear» if • . ; > 

Many souls their racofaaye/niv»i / - . - ,.'C 
Never more tO niiett U0 hi^re : 

Fix*d in an eternal Btate^* <: 

They hfM^e dppe.with idl below ; i 

We a little longer waity . ? 

But howjiUl^-Hipaecan.kiiow.J . ■ -*' 

As the winged ai:^.wfli€i» 

Speedily the majrk^tQ &ad^ 
As the lightning frpm the skii 

Darts^ and leaves iio trace hrhwrij, . /; 

Swiftly thufi our Acettog- days 
Bear us do.wa life's rapid stream.: 

Upwards, LoiUD, pur ftpiriin/niie;; - 
All belaw is but ftii)ii0att» ' 
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5 Thanks for mercies past receive^ 

PardoQ of our sins renew ; 
Teneli ns^ henceforth, how {o Ifve 
With etenuty in view: 

6 Bless Thy Wordto yovng and oId» 

Fill OS with a Saviour's love; 
And vfhen life's shofttale is told. 
May we dwell with Thee above. 



New Yewr, 

1 SeEI anothcA" year is gone! 

Quickly have the seasons j^ass^d ! 
This we enter now upon 

May to many prove their last. 

2 Mercy hitherto has spar'd. 

But have mercies bisenimprov'd? 
Let us ask, Am I prepiar*d 

Should 1 be this year remov'd ? 

3 Some we now no longer se^ 

Who their mcQrtal raee have nin, 
Seem'd as fair for life as we. 
When the former year begnn: 

4 Some (but who GoD'only knows,) 

Who ace here assembled netw. 
Ere the pwMiit^««c shall close. 
To the Btroke ^\ dcnA^tDMAXVsrv, 
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Lifeafield.of Utiltfit; 

Thoasandft fiUl wiihubi our view; 
And the B^(ide|kth-boU that flie# 

May be sent to me or yoa: 



'J 



While we preach, and while we hear. 
Help us, LoBD !' each one to thbk. 

Vast eternity is near, 

I am standing on die hrink. * 

If from guilt and sin set free. 
By the knowledge of Thv grace. 

Welcome, then, the call will be 
To depart and see Thy face. 

To Thy saints, while here below. 
With new years, new mercies conte I 

But the happiest ^ear they know . , 
Is their last, which leads them home. 



I I 



w 

.New Year* .... .. .. 

}M[y helper Goi^! I bless His Name: 
The same H^s pow^r,. Hif. grace the same. 
The tokeria of His friendly care 
Open, and crown the ck)sing year. 

I 'midst ten thousand dangers stand, ' 
Supported bjr His guardian hand ; 
And see, when 1 survey my ways, 
Ten thousand modumesta of pt^iW* 



f . 
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3 Thus fiur His arm hactk led me w ; 
Thus far I:aake His mmy known ; 
And while I tread die deserf luid. 
New mercies shall new aengft dieaand. 

4 My ffratefjot soul on J<MrdaQ.'if shore 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then Bear, in His bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of inuuortat. Ipve* . 



New Kfaf. 

1 Come, Xhoa Fount, of ef'ry.bh^ssing^ 

Tun^^ Jieartto siQg;.Tby grace! 
Strean&s b{ inercy^ i^ciiver ceasing,. 

Call for sqngs of ceaseleiss. praise: 
Teach me some melodious anthem. 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
F)x my inmost powers, and grant them 

Loudly to proclaiia.Thy love. 

Q Here I raise my Ebenezer, , 

Hither by Thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, , 

Safely to arrive at hotae t* 
j£s VB sought me when a strsturer - 

Wand'ring from the fold of GOD^ 
He, to save^my. soul irom;dangeir-; -" 

Interposed His precious bloo^. 



^ O ! to grace how great a debtor • 
Daily Vm c«ik«tcAUL'd.taliefl: .' 

I^t that grace, ^^i^»\^^«^iR90k(a« 
Biml my ^a»tfivii^\x««\.\ft'\\iwt\ 
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Prone to wander^ Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to le^ye the God I love L 
Here's my heart. Lord, take ^d sea) ft, 

Seal it finoia Tiij^ courts abov^. 



New ye€r» 

7hE Lord of earth and sky. 

The God of ages praise. 
Who reigns enthron*d on high. 
Ancient of endless days ; 
Who lengthens out our trial here. 
And spares us yet another year. 

Barren and withered trees, 

Wc cumber'd long the ground ; 
No fruit of holiness 

On our dead souls were found; 
Yet doth He"* us in mercy spare. 
Another, and another year. 

When Justice bar'd the sword. 

To cut the fig-tree down. 
The pity of oqr Lord 
Cried, * Let it still alone :' 
The Father mild inclines His ear. 
And spares us yet another year. . 

Jesus, Thy speaking blood 

From God obtained the grace. 
Who therefore hath bestow'd 
On |is a longer space ; 
Thou didst in oqr behalf appeax» 
And, lo! wejiee another yeax. 

2 & 
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5 Then dig aboot our root. 

Break up our fallow ground. 
And let our gracious fruit 
To Tby great praise abound. 
O let us all Thy praise declare. 
And fruit unto perfection bear ! 



Hym» iuited to Yovih. 

i YT ITH humble heart and tongue. 
Great God, to Thee we pray: 
O may we learn, while we are young, 
To walk in wisdom's way. 

2 Now in our early days 

Teach us Thy will to know ; 
Great God, Thy sanctifying grace 
Betimes on us bestow. 

S Our hearts to folly prone. 
Renew by powV divine; . 
Unite them to Thyself alone. 

And make them wholly Thine. 

4 O let Thy word of grace 

. Our warmest thoughts employ ; 
Be this, through all our following days, 
Our treasure and our joy. 

5 May Thy young servants learn 

By these to cleanse their way ; 
And may weYiere lYi^ ^%.V)DL^vafe«CTL 
That leada to «;ikA\ft%% ^«g . 
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Bifmn stated to Youth, , 

I Bestow, dear lord, upon our youtk 
The gift of saving grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

I Grace is a plant, where'er it grows. 
Of pure and heav*nly root ; 
But fairest in the youngest shows. 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes 

The voice of sov'reign love 1 
Your youth is stain'd with many crimes. 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 For ^ou the public pray*r b made, 

O join the public pray'r 1 
For you the secret tear is shed, 
O shed yourselves a tear ! 

5 We pray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's pow'r to teach : 
You cannot be too young to love 
That Jesus whom we preach. 

Vymn suited to You/tk. 

I Assist Thy messenger to ^peak ; 
And while he aims to lisp Thy truths 
The bonds of sin and aatau bx^dk, 
Aod pour Thy blesving on oux ^Qi>afi&« 

2B2 
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* 

2 For them we now approach Thy tlirone, 

Teach them to know and love Thy Name; 
Then shall Thy thankful people own 
Elyah's OOD is still the same. 

3 Show them how vile they are by sin. 

And wash them in Thy cleansing. blood; 
O, make them willing to be Thine, 
And be to them a co?*nant God ! 

4 Long may Thy light and trath remain. 

To bless this f^ce when we are gone^ 
And numbers here be born ^ain. 
To dwell for ever near Thy tkrone ! 

5 Lord, hear onr pray V, indnlge our hope, 

On these Thy granous Spikit poor, 
That they may take onr story up. 
When we can ^teak 1£ot Thee nomort! 

?ft»miu 

Family Religion, 

1 A HE pow'r to bless my honae 

Belongs to God alone; . : 
Yet rendering Him my consianl vows, 
I bring {iis blessing down: .:. 

2 When two or three are met 

In Jesu's Name to pray, 
He doth our •canceU'd ;$ius forget. 
And turns His wrath away. 

3 Shall Inert then engage 

My house V> ^^tn^ vVl^ totiD, 
To seardi the 80xA-c.ots^et\m^\j^^^> 
And feed ^VOTvWwV^crc^-; 
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To ask wilh faith and hope " 
The grace His Spirit supplief , 
In pray'r and pmise to offer up 
•Our daily sacrifiee ? 

Saviour of men, incline 

The hearts which Thou hast tnade. 
Which Thou hast bought with blood divine^ 
To ask Thy proniis'd aid : 

Me and my house receive. 
Thy family t* increase ; 
And let us in Thy favour live. 
And let us die in peace. 

Hymn firr 31atier8, 

iL AND my house will aei^e.tbe LoAPi 
But first, obedient to His Yiotd, . .; 

i/Lay I mys^f appear: 
By actions, words,' and tempers sbow« 
That I my heav'nly Master know. 

And serve with heart sincere. .' 

May I the fair example set : . • 
From those that on my pleastiire waft 

The stumbling-block remoi^e : 
Their duty by my life explain. 
And still m all iny Works tnaint^ih 

The dignity of*^love. 

Easy to be entreated, mild. 
Quickly appeas'd and reconeiVd, 

A foirwer of my Gop: 
A saint indeed I long, to be. 
And iea^ ^^;£^tbjful£aua\9f « 

In the c^tiai ft^^ . . .\ . 
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4 A siimer, sav^d myself firom am. 
My happy famly may I win. 

And l^Bul to sins forgiven : 
With richest gifts my household Uess, 
And through the paths of i^easantness 

Conduct them all to heav'n ! 



Hfmrnfor ParetdM, 

1 ]M[aD£ apt by Thy sufficient grace^ 

To teach as tau^t by Thee, 
We come to train m all Thy ways 
Our rising progeny. 

2 Their selfish wiU in time subdue. 

And mortify their pride ; 
And lend their you A a sacred clew 
To find the crucified t 

3 We would in ev'ry step look up. 

By Thy example taught, 
T* alarm their fear, excite their hope. 
And rectify their thought. 

4 For this we ask, in faith smcere. 

The wisdom from above. 
To touch their hearts with filial fear. 
And pure ingenuous love : 

5 To watch their will, to sense inclin'd. 

Withhold t\ie lawtlful food ; 
And gently bend tWvclcsAw tslvb^. 
And draw tVnevr ao\Aa \« ^o^- 
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Hpim/or kumiUaiwn mtifafimg^ 

1 0*MAY the poVr which melts the lock 

Be felt by all assembled here I 
Or else our service will bat mock 
The God whom we profess to fear I 

2 LoBD, while Thy judgments shake the landi 

Thy people's eyes are fix'd on Thee I 
We own Thy just uplifted hand. 
Which thousands cannot, will not see. 

3 How long hast Thou bestow*d Thy care 

On this indulged ungrateful spot; 
While other nations, far and near. 
Have envied and admir'd our lot. 

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt. 

The glorious Gospel briffhtly shone; 
And oft our enemies have lelt 
That God has made our cause His own. 

5 The Lord, displeas'd, has raised His rod ; 

Ah, where are now the faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 
And know what Israel ought to do ? 

6 Lord, hear Thy people ev'ry^ where. 

Who meet to mourn, con^ss, and pray ; 
The nation and Thy churches spare. 
And let Thy wnith be lum'd ^vivj V 
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1 Great God o^ hcAv^n nM ilatare, rite, 
And hear ovr loiid united cries : 

See Britain bow before Thy face 
Throiigh all her ooestft> alid 9tA Thy grace. 

2 No arm of flfe^ we mdke our trust; 
Nor sword, ilor horsey nor ships we boast: 
Thine is the land, atid Thine the main. 
And human force and skill are vain. 

5 Our giiiH might draw Thy vengeance down 
On ev'ry shore, on ev'ry town; 
But view us. Lord, wifh pitying eye. 
And lay Thy dreadful thunder by. 

4 Forgive the foUies of our times. 

And purge out land from all it*s criihes ; 
Reformed, and deck'd with grace divide. 
Let princes, priests, and people shine. 

5 O may no GoD-provoking sin 
Through M the camps and n^vie^ i^^ign ; 
No foul reproach, to drive &om thence 
Our surest glory and defence. 

6 So shall out* God delight to bless. 
And -crown our arms with ivide snecl^ : 
Our foes shi(\V dr^ad i^uov ah^s sword. 

And conq'riAg BntaVa '^trofe isfefcVssKSfcx 



MISCBLI^AMEOUS. 441 



God our Dtfencc* — War deprecated. 

1 JLORD, how shall wretched sinners dare 

Look up to Thy divine abode? 
Or offer their imperfect pray'r 
Before a just, a holy Goi>? 

2 Bright terrors guar4 Thy awfiil seat. 

And dazzling glories veil Thy face s 
Yet mercy calls us to Thy feet, 

Thy throne is still a throne of grace. 

3 O may our souls Thy grace adore ! 

May Je$us plead pur huniblc claim! 
While Thy protection Sve implore, 
In His prevailing glorious Name. 

4 With all the boasting pomp of war 

In vain we dare the hostile field ; 
In vain, unless Thou, Lord, art there; 
Thy afm alond is Britain's shield. 

5 O when shtill tirfie theperiod bring 

When ragin^;^ wat flhall wtiste no morel 

When peace shall stretch her balmy wing 

From Europe's coast to Indians ^orel 

6 When shall the Gospel's healing ray 

(Kind sioiirce <v( amity divide 1) 
Spread 6'cr the world eeietttalidiiy t . 'I* 
When tofaall the i»tions,L»l^>M;'\>BteCV 
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Cmnerdtm rf the Jews^ 

1 Father of (aithful AbraX hear 

Our earnest suit for Abra'm's seed ! 
Justly tbey clidm the softest pray'r 

From uSy adopted in their stead. 
Who mercy through their foil obtain. 
And Christ, by their rejection, gtUn. 

2 Outcasts from Thee, and scatter'd wide 

Through ev'i^ nation under heav^. 
Blaspheming whom they crucified, 

Unsav'd, unpitied, unforgiv'n; 
Branded like Cain, Uiey bear their load, 
Abhorr'd of men, and curs'd of God. 

3 But hast Thou finally forsook. 

For ever cast Thine own away t 
Wilt Thou not bid the murd'rers look 

On Him they pierc'd, and weep, and pray 
Yes, gracious Lo^d, Thy word is past: 
All Israel shall be sav*d at last. 

• 

4 Come, then. Thou great Deliv'rer, come ! 

The veil from Jacob's heart remove ! 
Receive Thy ancient people homel 

That, quicken'd by Thy dying love. 
The worla ma^ their reception find, 
Lite from the deaA iQx ^i&ax^usA.. 



? 
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CoKversioH qfthe Jews. 

Almighty god of love. 

Set up th' attracting sign. 
And summon whom Thou dost approve 

Fotr messengers divine : 
From favour'd Abraham^s seed 

The new Apostles choose. 
In bles and continents to spread 

The. dead-reviving news. 

O that the chosen band 

Might now their brethren bring ! 
And gathered out of every land. 
Present to Sion's King I 
Of all the ancient race 
Not one be left behind, 
But each, impell'd by secret grace. 
His way to Canaan find. 

We know it must be done. 

For God hath spoke the word ; 
All Israel shall the Saviour own. 
To their first state restored : 
Rebuilt by His command, 
Jerusalem shall rise ; 
Her temple on Moriah stand 

Again, and touch the skies. 

Send then Thy servants forth. 
To call the Hebrews home : 
From east and west, from south and north. 
Let all the wanderers come : 
Where'er in lands unknown 
The fugitives remain, 
Bid ev'ry creatuie help them oti> 
Tby bolj Mount to g^onu 
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C0wernm i^Jews and GeniiU$, 

1 liOKD over all, if Thou ha»t made, 

Hast ransom'd ev'ry soul of man. 
Why is the grace so long dclay'd ? 

Why unfulfiird the saving plan? 
The bliss for Adam's race designed » 
When will it reach to all mankind ? 

2 Art Thou the GoD of Jews aloBe» 

And not the God of Gentiles too? 
To Gentiles make Thy goodness known; 

Thy judgments to th^ nations show; 
Awake them by the Gospel-call ; 
Light of the world, illumine all I 

3 As lightning launched from east to.weftt, 

The coming of Thy kingdom he ; 
To Thecj by anj;el-hosts coufest. 

Bow ev'ry soul and ev*ry knee : 
Thy i;lory let all flesh behold ! 
And then fill up Thy heav'nly fold. 

I 

1 Yes, we trust the day is breaking ; 
Joyful tinies are near at hand : 
God, the mighty God, is speaking. 
By His Word, vsv «v\t>j laud : 

Darkness ^'\^ aX i\\% ^^ofii^iosi:^ 
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While the foe becomes more daring, 

While he enters like a flood, 
GoDy the Saviour, is preparing 

Mewe to spread His trith abroad : 
£v'r\ language 

Soon shail tell the love of God. 



O I 'tis pleasant, 'tis reviving 
To our hearts, to hear each day 

Joyful news, from far arxiviug. 
How the Gospel wins its way : 

Those eiili(;ht*nju)c;, • . 
Who in death and darkness lay. 

Th a time of expecitation : 
Awful signs are seen around: . 

Nation rising against nation : ^ . 
Kingdoms falling to the ground: 

Ancient kingdoms 
Perish; and no more are found. 

God of Jacob, high and glorious* 
Let Thy people see Thy hand : . 

Let the gbspcl be victorious. 
Through the world, in ev'ry land ; 

And the idols 
Perish, LoRb, at Tfay command. 



< ■ 
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DEATH & RESURRECTION 



Umemi^iniff qfLifef and imporUmce iffEien^y* 

1 JHEE we adore, eteniai Name, 
And humlbly own to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame ! 
What dying worms we be ! 

S Our wasting lives grow shorter still 
As months and days increi^sel 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate*er we db» where'er we be. 
We're travelling to the grave*' 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the grottod 

To push us to the tomb. 
And fierce diseases wait around 
To hurry mortals home; 

5 Good God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang ei/eTV«L%l\u^ things! 
Th* ctemaY slater oi ^ >iXvfe ^«^<^ 
Upon Ufe'a feeXA^ «.\xva%%. 



DEATH AND BESITRBECTION. 447 

6 Infinite joy or endless woe 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

7 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense 

To walk this dangerous, road; 
And if our souls be hurry 'd hence. 
May they be found with God ! 

The tolling Bell. 

1 Oft as the bell, with solemn toll. 
Speaks the departure of a soul. 
Let each. one ask himself, f Am I 
Prepared, should I be call'd to die ?'* 

2 Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of deatii; 
Soon as it fails, at once Pm gone* 
And plung'd into a world unknown. 

3 Then leaving all I lov'd below. 
To God's ti'tbunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate. 
And fix my everlasting state. 

4 But could I bear to hear Him say, 
*' Depart, accursed, far away I 
With Satan, in the lowest hell. 
Thou art for ever doom'd to dwell." 

5 Lord Jesus ! help me now to flee. 
And seek my hope alone in Thee ; 
Apply Thy blood. Thy Spirit %\n^« 

Subdue my mOp and bid vie \\n^. 
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■' - 
Chngt ^gMid at the Beturrectimu - 

I JLHE monying vfloiirerf display their sweets. 
And gay their silken leaves unfold. 
As careless of the noon-tide heats. 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

!2 Nipt by the wind's untimely blast. 
Parched by the sun's directer ray. 
The momenti^ry gjiories wa^te. 
The shoprtrirv'd l;>ea«ti^ die aiiay, 

3 So blooms the human face divine. 

When youth ifs pride of beau^ shows: 
Fairer than spring the colours shine. 
And sweeter than the vu^ui-rose. 

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years. 

Or broke by sickness in a day. 
The £ELding gloiy disappears, 
'The shurt-liv'd beauties die away. 

5 Yet these, new rising from i^^ tomb. 

With lustra brighter far shall shine ; 
Revive with ever-during bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 

If heaven must recompense our pains! 
Perish the grass, siidL i^^ ^<^ ^<Qf««^^ 
li firm Ae ^otd oi Otoi^ xKwaiaoB&X 
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■ -. ' • - • , 

' Viciwry over Death* 

1 O FOR an oyercoming faith 

To ctieer my dying honraiy 
To triumph o'er the monster Deaths 
And all his frightful powers ! 

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have. 

My quivering lips should sing, 
'Where is thy boasted victory, Grave*? 
And wher^ the iponster's. sling? 

3.1f fdn be pardbnM Ttn secure; 
Death hath no sting beside: 
The law^ves sin ifs damniog power. 
But Christ my ranso^n djed. 

4} Now to the Gop ^f victory 
Immortal tbank$ be paid. 
Who makes, us cooq'rpr^ while we die» 
Through. CttRl3T our. living head. 

/ 

CkttsVi presence makes DeM easy, 

1 vV HY should we start and fear to die ? 

What timorous worms we mortals are! 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, and dying ^t4fe. 

Fright our approaching souls away; 
Still we shrink back again to Yvte» 
Fond of our prison and.^ym t\«q* 

2 V 
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3 O ! if my Lord would come and meeU 

My soul would stretch her wings in hasten 
Fly raaiiess thsough death's, iron gate. 
Nor feel the terrors as she past. 

4 Jksus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pUlows are. 
While on His breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly th^e. 

» • • 

Prafer to die in peaet. 

1 Shrinking from the cold'hand of death, 

I too shall gather up my fe^t; 
Shall soon resign this fleeting breatli. 
And die, my fathers*^ Gob to meet» 

2 Numbered among Thy people, I 

Expect with joy Thy lace to seer 
Because Thou didst for sinners die,. 
Jesus, in death, remember me I 

5 O that without a lingering groan 

I may the welcome word receive f 
My body with my charge lay down. 
And cease at once to work and live ! 

MowniMg/tr the Demi, 

1 W HY do we mourn departing friends t 
Or ^hake at death's alarms? 
*Tis but tbe voice iVisX ^il*&\^% i«bA.v 
To call iheiDL V> 1^S& «su». 
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2 Are we not tending npwaid too, ' 
As £Bwt •» time can mo¥ie ? 
Nor would we wish the hoars inore«rii>w 
To keep us £rom our love. ■■■ 

S Why should we tremble to convey * 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
Ther^ the dear flesh of Jbsus lay. 
And left a sweet perfume. 

4 The graves of all His saints He ble8s*d> 
And soften^ ev*i*y bed : 
Where should the dying members rest 
But with the dying Head? 



Behold the Lord cometk* 

1 "W^HAT were Sinai's awful wonders 

To the wonders of that day? 
When a voice, like many thunders. 
Shall be heard from heaVn to say. 

Come to judgment ! 
Lo, the Judge is on His way. 

2 Lo, He comes ! the Lord from heav'n ; 

He who bore the cross. below: 
All the pow'r to Him is giv'n. 
He appears in glory now : 

Great Hi» glory ! 
Ev'ry knee to Him shall boN«. 

2F^ •■• ^ •■;■. 



3 See the na(ioiisiiA mmmndAmg 

Stand b^ft'tkeSAYioiiit'S'^WNie; 
ThMtaMbmtifitt presence ixmbkag ; 
Hope extiDgMak*d,.pleunire:goBe; 

Calling, seeking 
For relief, ad fiwMi^ none. 

4 But His people, they who knew lUm, 

And on earth His. Name confef»'d. 

These the Saviour welcomes to Him ; 

Tliese He makes supremelv blest: 

Sweet their portion ! 
Their*«-An leveriasting rest. 

Judgmeni, 

1 ^ND will the Jiidgc descend ? 

And must the dead arise? 
And Dot a i^lng^te soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes ? 

2 And from His righteous lips 

Shall suc^ a s(;ntence soynd ? 

And thrdugh the millions of the dannd 

Spread black despair around? 

3 * Depart from me, aecnrs'd, 

* To everlasting flame, 

* For rebel-«ngels first prepared, 

* Where mercy never came/ 

4 How will my heart endufe 

The terrors of that day. 
When eart\\ aftA\\«aw^\i>a««tfc^vi^e 
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5 But ere that tnuttpel 

The maBstcfift c£ die deaii^ 
Hark.fimli theiGhMpel^sv^iide voiecr' ' 
What joyfaL tidiiigs ip.reodi 

6 Ye sinners, scek'Hiii.gsaee/ 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly to the jdidter of Hisr ctms^ 
And find salvation tfaere^ 

mmnu 

Death and Judgment, 

1 And am I bom to'die ? 

To lay thi» body down ? 
And must my trembling spirit fly 

Into a worM unknown? 
Soon as from earth I go. 

What will become of me? 
Eternal happiness or woe 

Must then my portion be. 

2 Wak'd by the trumpet's sound, 

I from my grave shall rise. 
And see the Ju<%e with glory cfown'd. 

And see the flaming skies I 
How shall 1 leave my tomb ? 

With triumph or regret? 
A fearful, or a joyful doom^ 

A curse, or blessing meet? 

3 O Thou that would'st not have 

One wretched sinner die ! 
Who died&t Thyself my 8f)uV to is«n^ 
From endtess misery I 
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Show me tiie way to dum 
Thy drattdfal wra^ severe. 
That whes Thou contest on Thy throne, 
I may with joy af^pear i 

4 Thou art Thyself the- way. 
Thyself in me reveal ; 
So shall I spend my life's short day 
Obedient to Thy will : 
So shall I love my God, 
Because He first lov'd rae ; 
And praise Thee in Thy bright abode 
To all eternity. 

Dedft €Md Jwdgmeni. 

1 A.M I then only bom to die ? 
And mast I suddenly comply 

With Nature's stem decree ? 
What after death for me remains? 
Celestial joys, or hellish pains. 

To all eternity ! 

2 How then ought I on earth to live. 
While Goo prolongs the kind reprieve. 

And props the house of clay ! 
My sole concern, my single care. 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 

Against that fatal day 1 , 

3 No room for mirth or trifling here. 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear. 

If life so soon is gone ; 
If now the Judce U «A. VSo^fc doot^ 
And all mankind must s.\axA\>^^^x^ 
'^b' inexorable tVitotieX 
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A Nothing is worth a though beneath. 
But how I may escape the dea4h 

That never, never dies 1 
How m^ke mane own election sure; 
And when 1 fail on earth, secure 
A mansion in the skies ! 

5 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray^ 
Be Thou my Guide, be Thou my way 

To glorious happiness ! 
Ah, write the pardon on my heart. 
And whensoe*er I hence depart. 

Let me depart in peace ! 

Death and JudgmetnL 

1 jThOU Judge of quick and dead« 
Before whose bar severe. 
With holy joy, or guilty dread. 
We all shall soon appear ; 

a Our caution'd souls prepare 

For that tremendous day ; ^ 

And fill us now with watchful care. 
And stir us up to pray. 

3 To pray and wait the herur. 

That awful hour unknown, < 
When rob'd in majesty and pow'r, 

Thou Shalt from heav'n come down ; 

4 To damp our earthly joys, 

T' increase our gracious fears. 
For ever Jet th' arohangeVs w\fc^ 
Be sounding ui out.eata 
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* 

5 The mAema mkliiigkt ery, 

* Ye dead, the Jodge is cone ! 
* Ari8e» and meet Him m the sky, 

* A JMt meet your instant ^t&orsk V 

€ O may we thus be fomid. 
Obedient to His Word 
Attentive to the trampef s sound. 
And looking for our Lord ! 



Seriow View qf Judgment, 

1 O GOD, mine inmost soul convert t 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble ere it be too late. 

And wake to righteousness. 

2 Before me place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day 

When Thou with clouds shalt come. 
To judge the nations at Thy bar; 
And tell me. Lord, shall I be there. 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

3 Be this my one gpreat business here. 
With watchful care and holy fear. 

Eternal bliss t' eusure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fklfil. 
And suffer a^Th^ T\^\i\««>\]L^^»f^» 
And to the e«d etMUa%- 
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4 Then, Saviour, then, mv soul receivei 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with Thee abovat 
Where faith is ftweetly lost hrnight, 
And hope in full supreme delight 

And everlasting love. 
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Saints r^oicing in view qf Judgnmt, 

1 JLo ! He comes with clouds descendingi 

Once for favoured sinners slain ! ' ' 

Thousand, thousand saints attendiiq^. 
Swell the triumph of His train : 
Hallelujah! God appears on earth to reign. 

2 Every eye shall then behold Him 

Rob*d in dreadful ^najesty ; 
Those who set at nouffbt and sold Hinit ^ 
PiercM and naird Him to the tree. 
Deeply wailing, shall the true Mkssiam s^l 

S The dear tokens of His passion 
Still His dazzling body bean ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To His ransom'd worshippers r 
With what rapture gaze we on these glorious 
scars f 

4 Yea ! Amen I let all adore Thee, 

High on Thy eternal throne! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory; 

Claim the kingdom foe TVme civixA 
'/a/j / Jehovah ! everlastitV^ Goi>\ c.wsv^?^^'^^' 
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HEAVENi 



Freedom from l^n and Misery, 

1 Our sms, alas ! how strong they be ! 

And* like a violent sea, 
They break our duty. Lord, to Thee, 
And hurry us away. 

2 The waves of trouble hqw they rise ! 

How loud the tempests roar ! 
But death shall land our weary souls 
Safe on the heav'nly shore. 

3 There to fulfil His sweet commands 

Our speedy feet shall move : 
No sin shall clog our winged zeal> 
Or cool our burning love. 

4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell 

The wonders of His grace, 
Till heav'nly raptures fire our hearts^ 
And smile in ev'ry face. 

5 For ever His dear sacred Name 

Shall dwell upon our tongue. 
And Jesus and ftiV\^VMiTL\i^ 
The close o< eVrj *wv^» 
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iTOtttn* 

G/ory (/ CArifl in Omn. 

1 O THE delights, the heav'nly joys, 

The glories of the place. 
Where Jesus ^heds the brightest beams 
Of His overflowing grace ! 

• # • 

2 Sweet majesty and awfid love 

Sit smiling on His brow. 
And all .ihe glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 

3 This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 

Whom we unseen adore; 
But when pur eyes behold His face. 

Our hearty shall love Him more. 

» 

4 Lord, hew our souls are all on fire 

To see Thy bless'd abode, 
Our tongues rejoice in tunes of praise 
To our incarnate God ! 

5 And while our faith enjoys this sight. 

We long to leave our clay; 
And wish Thy fiery chariots. Lord, 
To fetch. our souls away. 

Sight ^ ike Sstiits tn Heaven. 

1 vV HO are these array'd in white. 
Brighter tha^ the noon-day &uu^ 
Foremost of the sons of U^Vit^ 
Nearest the eternal ihtou^l 
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2 These are thev that bore the cross, 

Noldy for their flfaiiter stood ; 
SuflTrers in Ub li^teous «aiise ; 
FolTwen of the dying GoD. 

3 Out of great distress they came; 

Wash'd their robes by £uth bdow. 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that washes white as snow : 

4 Therefore are they next die throne. 

Serve their Maker day and night: 
God resides among His own, 
God doth in His saints ddight. 

5 More than conqaerors at last. 

Here they find their trials o'er ; 
They have all their sufferings past. 
Hunger now and thirst no more. 

6 No excessive heat they feel 

From the sun's directer ray ; 
In a milder clime they dwell. 
Region of eternal day. 

7 He that on the throne doth reign, 

Them the Lamb shall always feed ; 
With the tree of life sustain ; 
To the living fountains lead. 

8 He shall all their sorrows chase. 

All their wants at once remove ; 
Wipe the tears from ev'ry fece ; 
Fill up ev*ry soul with love* 
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Hope qf Heaven our Suppoti mder IHaiu 

1 When I eaa re*[ my title clear ' 
To mansions in the skies, 
ril bid farewell to ev'ry fear, • 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

t Should earth against my sotfl engage. 
And hellish darts be hurFd, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heay'n, my all ! 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, ' 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my troubled breast. 

Proipect qf Heaven tnaJees Death easy, 

1 jThERE is a land of pure delight 

Where saints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish- pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flow'ta% 
Death, like a narrow sea, dVvVAfes 
This heay'flly land from o\rc^. 
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3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dress'd in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stpod. 

While Jordan roll'd between. 

4 But timVom mortals start and shrink 

' To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger shiv'ring on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove ! 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

« 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood» 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood 
Should fright us firom the shore. 

The City out of Sight. 

1 vV E'VE no abiding city here :' 

This may distress the worldling's mind ; 
But should not cost the saint a tear. 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

2 * We've no abiding city here :' 

Sad truth were this to be our home: 
But let the thought our spirits cheer, 
* We seek a city yet to come.* 

3 * We've no abiding city here:' 

Then let us live as {Hlgrims do ; 

Let not the world our rest appear. 

But let us haste from all below. 
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A * We've no abiding city here f ' 
We seek a city ont of sight ; 
Zion if s name— ^the Lord b there. 
It shines with everlasting light. . 

5 Thither our course with joy we bend. 
In hopes the sacred place to gain. 
Where toil, and pain, and sorrow end. 
And peace and love for ever reign* 



wVitiil« 

PUgrim^M AnHcipoHoiu • 

1 JLeADER of faithful souls, and Guide 

Of all that travel to the sky; 
Come, and with us, e en us, abide. 

Who would alone on Thee rely ; 
On Thee alone our spirits stay. 
While held in life's uneven way. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below. 

This earth, we kfiow, is not our place; • 
But hasten through the vale of woe, . 

And restless to behold Thy face ; 
Swift to our heavenly country move. 
Our everlasting home above. 

S We have no 'Inding city here. 
But seek a city out of sight : 
Thither our steady course we steer. 

Aspiring to the plains of light ; 
Jerusalem, the saints' abode, ^ 
Whose, foaoder is tbe Xviva% Ooi>» 
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to *Umglk we tnurd oo, • 
■ ■■■■■tofad; 

Osr lakiMr tkis» oar obK ain^ 

To ini the Ncv JcnnakiB. 

5 Tfcroagli Tkee, who afl ow sias hast boni< 

Fredj aad pacioasij laigWn» 
Whk ioapr to 2Sob we letnni, 

Coaleadi^ for oar aatrre lMaT*a : 
That palace of oar i^rioas Kli^ 
We fiad it aearer wfaDe we m^» 

6 Rab'd by the breath of love divine. 

We afge oar wav with sticagth reaew'd; 
The chorch of the first-bora to joia. 

We tavd to the maat of Goj>; 
With joy opoB oar headb arise. 
And BM«i oor Captain in the skies. 

IHIgrimt^ AmHeipaihm, 

1 Y£S, 'tis a rough and thorny road. 
That leads as to die saints abode: 
Bat when onr Father's home we gain. 
Twill make amends for all our pain. 

2 And though we feel oor present jgrief. 
In hope Tve find a sweet relief; 

For hope anticipates the day 
When all our griefs j»haU pass away. 

3 And what is all we suffer now. 
Or all we can endure below» 

To that bright day when Chblist shall coo 
Aod take His weary pilgrims home? 
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4 Then let us walk, wfthoHt eomplaint. 
The thorny toad, and never faint : 
Though BOW by weariness oppiest. 
The end is eveilasting rest. 

Preparing far Heaten. 

1 Saviour, on me the grace bestow. 
To trample on my mortal foe ; 
Conq'ror of death, with Thee to rise. 
And claim my station in the skies ; 
Fixt as the throne, which ne'er can move, 
A pillar in Thy church above. 

^ As beautiful as useful there. 
May I that weight of glory bear. 
With all who finally o'ercome; 
Supporters of the heav'nly dome; 
Of perfect holiness possest. 
For ever in Thy presence .blest. 

3 Write upon me the Name divine. 
And let Thy Father's nature shine: 
His image visibly exprest. 

His glory beaming from my bpet^t, 
O'er all my bright humanity. 
Transformed into the Gq]> 1 se^ 1 

4 When Tliou hadst all Thy foes o'ercome, 
Returning to Thy glorious home. 

Thou didst receive the full reward, 
Thdt 1 miglvt share it with my Lord; 
And thus Thy own new Name obtain. 
And one with Thee for ever reigm 
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U, LOKD, OB V^M I StS ^IfBd, 

Shalt keep me fahhiid to tke cad: 
1 trust Thy truth, aad lore, and pov'i^ 
Shall save me to the latest bear; 
And when I lav this bocH dvvm. 
Reward with an immortal cfowb. 

C Jesus, in Thy great Name I so. 
To conquer death, my final foe ; 
And when I quit this cumb'rous ciay. 
And soar on angels' wings away. 
My soul the second death defies. 
And reigns eternal in the skies. 

3 Eye hath not. seen, nor ear hath heard. 
What Christ hath for His saints prepared 
Who conquer through their Saviour's migl 
Who sink into perfection's height. 
And trample death beneath their feet. 
And gladly die their Lord to meet. 

A sight qf the Sainis in Heatau 

1 urIVE me the wings of faith to rise 

Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 

2 Once they were mourning here below. 

And wet theii* couch with tears : 
They wrestled hard, as we do now. 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3 I ask them, whence their victory came: 

They, vrilK uik\ied\>tftssL\\\» 
Ascribe the coTi<\\xe^t Vo \Xi^V*K:«.^» 
Their triumpU to B\a <\^%Ai'' 
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4 Tbey march'd the foo(«t«pB that He trod; 

Hk zeal inspir'd tfadr breast ; 

And following the incarnate God, 

PosBGBs'd the promis'd rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praiu 

For His own pattern giv'n, 
While the long cloud of witnesaes 
Show the same path to heav'o- 

Tilt happintat qf Heaven. 

1 jl HERE is an hour of peaceful rest 
To mourning wand'rers giv'n; — 
A balm for ev'ry wounded breast : 
Tis found above — in Heav'n. 

3 There is a home for weary souls. 

By sin and sorrow driv'n: 

No storms arise, no ocean rolls. 

But all is calm — in Heav'n. 

3 There — saints, who to obtain that rest 
In Jesu's might have striv'o. 
With life immortal now are blest. 
And henceforth dwell — in Heav'n. 

i There— love lifts up the tearful eye. 

The heart with anguish riv'n ; 

The ev'ning shadows quickly fly. 

And all's serene— in Heav'n. 

5 There — ^beauteous flow'rs unfading bloomi 
And joys supreme sre giv'n; 
Be^oMl tbe confines of ma tomV) ' 
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1 Glory la God oa high ; 
Lk Wmy"^ aarf earth rcpfy, 

* Praise \e Hb Naaie.' 
Ilk K>v« aad grace adore, 
Whi» all oar sorrows bore; 
Siac aload everaiore, 

^Votthv the Lamb/ 

2 Jisrs, oar Lord and Cjod, 
Bore sia> traMadous load ; 

* Praise ve H» Name :' 
Tell what )iis arm hath done, 
^Yhat spoils from death lie won : 
Sing His great Name alone : 

'Worthy the Lamb.* 

3 Let all the hosts above 
Join in one song of lore. 

Praising 11 is Name: 
To Him ascribed be 
Honour and Majesty/ 
Through all eternity : 

^Worthy the Lamb/ 

P.M. 

Glory, honour, prabe, and pow'r 
Be nnto the Lamb for ever ; 
Jesus Christ is our Redebmbr. 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Halle^iah ! 
Praisethe LoRB. 



To the Psalms and Hymns. 



OB to keep... 869 
nd oracles... Ill 

saint, to 310 

IS do not 814 

thersballl... 247 
id did my ... 164 

natnre how 122 
lat hourly ... 861 
redeeming... 192 

the pow'r of 184 
le that on ... 62 
e to onr .... 408 
r God of loTe 443 
len only bom 454 

grace! how 212 
be deepest... 100 
I bom to die 453 
we yet alive 403 
%0U) gracious 275 
Thou with us 291 

it be that I 204 
the holy and 165 

le gospel 342 

' another day 380 

the scales... 127 
the Judge ... 452 

tAx days' 381 

1, my soul ... 250 
y soul, arise 157 
y soul, arise 205 
the heart for 28 
the weary... 832 
of Christ ... 355 

of Jesus 296 

ly messenger 435 
fodiildren... 417 
>f faith, eter 255 
f faith, to ... 230 
flaith^we... 409 



Awake, my.sool, and 878 
Awake, my sonl, stret 979 
Backward with humb 118 
Be it my only wisdom 886 

Be Thou, O God 40 

Before Jehovah's 68 

Begin, my sool, th' ... 09 
Begin, my tongue .^ 105 

Begone, unbelief. 856 

Behold how good a ... 88 
Behold ! long wish'd 494 
Behold the morning... 14 
Behold the Saviour ... 161 

Behold the sure 71 

Behold the throne ... 845 
Behold the woman's... 187 

Beneath this 388 

Bestow, dear Lord ... 485 
Bless, O my soul, the 66 

Blest be the dear 896 

Blest be theeverlast 177 
Blest is the man, for 91 
Blest is the man resol 1 
Blood has a voice to 190 
Blow ye the trumpet 910 
Buried in shadows of 909 
By whom was David 977 

Ca<i creatures td 90 

Captain of Israel's ... 198 
Cease, mortals, cease. 89 
Christ the Lord, is ... 175 

Christians awake 160 

Come all whoe'er have 407 
Come all who truly ... 418 
Come, Father, Son ... 916 
Come, gracious Spirit 980 
Come, Holy Ghost ... 930 
Come, Holy Spirit ... 297 
Come, Holy Spirit ... 811 
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Come let us anew onr 428 
Come let as join our 224 
Come let ni lift onr . .. S46 
Come, let U8 use the... 334 
Come, my soul, thy... 344 
Come, O Thou all ... 389 
Come on, my partners 317 
Come, Saviour Jesus 331 
Come sinners to the... 139 
Come, liioo Fount of 432 

Come, Tbon long 154 

Come we that love the 271 
Come, wisdom, pow'r 416 

Come, ye sinners 144 

Come, ye weary 146 

Consider all my 76 

Dear Lord, and shall 226 
Dear refuse of my ... 290 
Dearest of all the ... 208 
Dearest Saviour, help 304 
Deep are the wounds 199 
Deep from His heart 47 
Depth of mercy ! can 306 
DestnictionV dangero 126 

Dread Sov'reign 379 

Doxologies 95 & 468 

Early, my God 42 

£nthron*d on high ... 104 

Eternal (iod, our 291 

Eternal Pow'r, whose 97 

Eternal Wisdom 113 

Extended on a cursed 162 

Faith adds new 258 

Far from my thoughts 2G.S 
Far from us be grief 260 

Father, how wide 207 

Facher of all! to 392 

Father of faithful 442 

Father of heav'n 107 

Father of lights, from 235 

Father of mercies, in 128 

JFather of mercies! Vet ^T4 

Father, whatever of ... Vt\ 

Fondly my foolish ... ^^5 

For ever here my rest ViG 



For mercies countless 70 
For Thee, O God ... 44 
Forth in Tliy Name... 338 
From all that dwell ... 71 
Give me th^ wings of 466 
Gladness was spread 137 
Glory to Thee, my ... 377 
God counts the.......... 40 

God in HiK earthly ... 54 
God in the Gospel of 131 
God is the refiige of. .. 29 

God moves in a 117 

God my supportejr ... 49 
God of my life thro' 116 
God of my life, to ... 281 
God of my life, whose 113 
God of my salvation, 249 
God of my strength... 29 
God, the offended ... 145 
Grace! tis a charming 213 
Gracious Lord, my ... 259 
Great God, attend ... 60 
Great God of heav'n 440 
Great is tlie Lord .... 31 
fJreat fiing of Glory 120 
Great Source from ... 322 
(Jreat Source of Light 378 

Guide us, O Thou 280 

Had 1 the tongues ... 311 
Hail ! holy, holy, holy 109 
flail sov'reign Love .. 200 

HailThouonce 180 

rlappy are they to ... 136 

Happy the heart . 341 

Mappy the man that 2G2 
Happy the souls that 400 
Happy the souls to ... 257 
Hark the glad sound 153 

Hark! the herald 156 

Hark, the notes of ... 223 
Hark ! tlic voice of ... 206 
He dies ! the Friend 173 
We\vse.'8»., ^\^>gt^^\. ,,» 181 
We VVtfiX. \«3^ xfta.^'fe . ., %% 
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Hear, ny people S4 

Hearken, yeohildrea 178 
Here^JitBethefda's... 125 
Ho!ev'ry4)Betbat ... 14t 
Holy Gbost, diipel ... 226 
Hely^holy, holy Lord 110 
Holy Lamb, wko Thee 826 
Hoeanna to the Prince 170 
How beaateont are ■ .. 186 
How blest are tliey ... 66 
How. good and pleas 401 
How belpless guilty... 120 
How long shalldreanis 806 

How long, l1ion 127 

How«ft, alast this ... 205 
How oft have sin and 100 
How sad our state ... 110 
How shall the young 75 
How shall we stand... 213 
Hewaoon the busy ... 880 
Hew sweet, how heav- 402 
How sweet the Name 180 
How tmly bleat, O... 52 

How vain are all 308 

How ^ain the hopes... 20H 
How vast the treusnre 278 
How weteone to the 8>^2 
How wondrous great {^B 

I am, saith ( ■hrist 201 

I and my- house will... 437 

I fain would lore 8HC 

I give Immortal praise 1 12 
I hate tlie tempter ... 276 
I thirst, but not as ... 370 
I thirst, Thou wound 108 
I wuted meekly for .. 27 
I want a principle ... 3(;0 
I want a sober mind . . . Sot) 

I was a gra<v'lling &'<iti 

I will «xtol thee, Lord 20 
111 hear what God ... 58 
I'll praise my Maker 89 

In all my vast ii5 

In evil long I took ... 106 
In glad amaaement ... 201 



In mercy, not hi ...... $ 

Indulgent SoT'relgB... 41S 
Is this the Uod return lit 

Jesu, let Thy iff 

Jesu, lover of my SM 

Jesu, we look to llioe 404 
Jesu, whose gtory's ... flit 
Jesus, dear redeeming 4flfl 
Jesus, from whom afl 401 
Jesus, great Shepherd 41# 

Jesus, I love Thy flrfl 

Jesus is gone above... 41t 
Jesus, my Advocate... fl86 

.lesus, ray all, to If? 

Jesus, my Savioor ... SOI 

Jesus, onr sonis fl87 

<csus shall reign 48 

Jesus the all-restoring 8M 
Jesus, the Lamb of ... 181 
Jesus, the shiner's ... 168 
Jesus, the sprina of ... 104 
Jesus, the I'ruft, tiM S4fl 
Jesus, Thine all......... itS 

Jesus, Thoa 8onl of 878 
Jesus, Thou sov'rei|pi 860 

Jesus, lily far 124 

Jesus, to 'Ihee I now 154 
Jesiiiv united byThy 418 
Jesos, where'er Thy... 891 

Joy to the world ei 

Inst are 'lliy ways ... 11 
Lamb of Ged, whose 178 
)>ader of faithful ... 408 
Ijet earth and heav'n 184 

Let him to whom 885 

r^t the redeem'd give 246 
\je.t worldly minds the 809 
Light of those whose 191 
Lo ! (>od is here ; let 867 
Ia>\ He comes with... 457 

Long have I 8»t 805 

Jjong have I seem*d to 288 
Look, ye sahits, the... 188 
Lort!, can a helpless... 181 
Xiord, dismiss us with 899- 



Lord, hbw tersre and 265 
Lord, htm secure mj SS4 

i«rd, iMvr ahaU 4^11 

Lord, I am vile. S7 

Lord, io themanm^ 4 
Lordof tbeaabbatli... S86 
Lord over all, if Thoa 444 
Lord, teach ot how to %i7 
liord, that I laay learn SS9 

Lord, Ihou hast 86 

liord, we confeas oar 21 1 
Lord, what a world of 30 
liord, what a wretched S64 

Iiord, when IDT 969 

Lord, when Thou 47 

Lord, when we bend S49 
Lord, who ahall think 8 
Iiove divine, all loves 333 
Lover of aoula ! Thoo 160 

Made apt by Thy 488 

Man baa a aonl of. 365 

Martha her love and 366 
May the grace of 06 & 400 
Meet and right it ia to 372 
Miatalicn aoolsl that 255 
Mortals, awake, with 155 

My bams are full. 367 

My droway pow*rs ... 308 
My God I and U 'fliy 423 
My God, my God, to 214 
My God, my King ... 87 
My Goil. my Life, my 267 
My Gofl, permit my 43 
My God, my portion 266 
My God, tlic spring... 264 
My har]> uutun'd, and 309 
My heart, how cold... 304 
My liclpcr, God ! I ... 431 

My never- ceasing 54 

My people, hear tlie 33 
My Koul lies cleaving 77 
My soui, repeat His... 67 
My soul with patience 82 
Naked as from tlie ... 353 
Ao more, my God ♦.. 200 
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I Now for a taoe of ... IR 
!| how I have foind .. m 
;| Now I ace, whate'cr... SS! 

:| Now in a aong of 39 

!j Now may the God of 14 
i Now to the Lord a ... 151 
O all ye Unds, with... 64 

O come, sweet 60 

O discloM Thr 511 

O for a closer' walk... SO 

O for a heart to Sf4 

O for a sbont of 50 

O for a thousand Ui 

O for an overcoming 449 
O God, mine inmost 436 
O God of good th' ... 101 
O God ! onr hdp u 56 
O God, to whom in... ItS 

happy soul ! that... f70 

01 how many )e79 

O let onr heart SSfT 

O let the pris'ner'a ... 410 
O let nrall join hand 41f 
O Lord, how many ... 5 
O Lord, how vile an i99 

O Lord of hoata 51 

O Lord, our languid 590 
O Lord, Thy mercy U 
O may the pow'r...... 459 

O my Lord, I've often 244 
O praise the Lord in 94 
O that I could my ... 245 
O that I could repent 240 
O that oiy load of sin 298 

O that the Lord 74 

O the delights, the ... 459 
O Thou that lieai'tit... 38 
O Thou to whom ail 6 
O Thou, to whose ... Sil 
O Thou who earnest... 340 
O Thou who hast our 258 
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O TboQy whoie 319 

O 'twas a joyfnl 79 

or old, Thy hand ... 65 
Oft an the bell, with 447 
Oh 1 if my loiil were S43 
One there in, above... 195 

Onr Lord is risen 18 

Onr sins! alas, liow 458 
Oar spirits join t' ... 491 

Peace, donbtin^ 316 

Physician of the tin 240 
Pierce, fill me with.. 362 
Plong'd in a gnlf of 221 

Poor, weak, and 196 

Praise the Lord who 93 
Praif^e ye Jehovah's... 371 
Praise ye the Lord ... 90 
Praytr is the soul's ... 348 
Pretioas Bible! what 129 

Pris'ners of hope 293 

Qoiet, Lord, my 353 

Salvation! O the 218 

Salvation !Othepow'r 218 
Saviour, follow with 394 

Saviour of sinful 406 

Saviour on me the ... 465 
Saviour, through the 281 
Sec another year is... 430 
See how the little ... 426 

See, Jesns, Thy 405 

See, sinners, in the ... 147 
Shepherd divine, our 351 

Show pity, Lord 36 

Shine, mighty God ... 46 
Shrinking from the... 450 
Silent I stood beneath 26 
Sin has a thousand ... 121 

Sing. to the great 427 

Sing to the Lord, ye 61 

Sinners, hear the 143 

Sinners, obey the...*... 140 
Sinners, turn, why ... 150 
Soldiers of Christ ... 278 
Soon as I heard my... 19 

Spirit of truth i^7 

St^, Thou insulted... 297 



Stem winter throws 426 

Stop, poor sinner ]48 

Strait if the way, the 217 
Sweet is the mem'ry 88 
Sweet is the work ... 59 
Sweet was the time... 307 
Talk with os. Lord... 268 
Teach me the measure 2.S 
The banquet that we 420 
The billows swell, the 283 
The contrite heart ... 301 
The God of Jacob ... 8S 
The good man's way 24 
Tlie heav'ns declare. . . 13 
The lands that long... 158 
The law commands... 132 
The Lord, from His... 252 
The Lord hath both a 7 
The Lord, 1 now can 73 

The Lord Is ris'n 176 

The Lord Jehovah ... 106 
The Lord my rhephe 16 
The Lord my pasture 17 
The Lord of earth ... 433 
The Lord of glory is 19 
The Lord of sabbath 385 
The Lord, the Judge 36 
The Lord will hap ... 245 
The miehty God will 241 
The morning flow'rs... 448 
The new born child... 273 
The pow'r to bless ... 436 
The pray'r that flows 256 
The rising sun has ... 376 
The schemes and rage 2 

The saints should 318 

The spacious firmauie 12 
The true Messiah. ... i88 

Thee we adore 446 

There is a fountain ... 222 
There is a land of ... 461 
There is a river, deep 229 
There is an hour of... 467 

Thine, I^ord, is 103 

This is the day the ... 72 
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Tboa Ood of trnth.M 414 
Tliou in«At ni«Mer ... S88 
ThoH hi«l(Wn 'love of SU 
Thon Jiiilffe of quick 45f 
Thou Lamb of Ood... 943 
Thou, Lord, on whom 466 
Thou Shepherd of ... 930 
l*hoii imft flowing ... 160 
TiioN Son of Ood ... 388 
Thou, title ood only 108 
lliou tumcst man ... 57 

Tlinugh all tlienf 370 

Thongb late I all 33.5 

Throngb all the 33 

Thy ceawleti on 102 

Thy maniiion U the... 3i3 
Thy protcnce, gimc... 393 
Thy ways, O Lord ... Ii5 
'Til a point I long ... 289 
'Tb by the faith of... 337 
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To blent Thy chosen 45 

To celebrate Thy 7 

To keep the hunp ... 358 
To onr Kedeemcr's ... 4t9 

To-praine the 4S6 

To Theo oar wan^» ... 399 

To Thy p««rnrc« 16 

To what rirh and 3 

To Zion*R faiti I lift... 78 
Try usy O God, and 411 
»Twa8 on that dark... 417 
Vain, dela»iye world 171 
Wait, O my loal, thy 103 
We part in body, not 398 
Weaiy of wanct'ring 310 

Weary ftonls that 138 

Welcome »weet (lay... 384 
We've uo abiding ... 462 

What ronid yonr i51 

What now is my 395 

What »hall I render.. 69 
What 8lmU the dying 132 
What sinners value... 9 
Wiisti various hind ... 349 



What were Sinai's ... 431 

When all Tby 113 

When any tnrn from f95 
Whendarknemlonp... .508 
l¥hen God arone my 10 
When God reveal'd ... 81 
When I can read my 461 
When I survey the... 166 
When Israel out of ... 68 
When niarshairdon... 19S 
When on the croDS ... 421 
When overwhelm'd ... 41 
When Peter throngh 133 
When quiet in my ... 134 
When shall I hear the 228 

When the Lord 315 

Where are the mourn 208 
Where ia my God ... 182 
Wherewith, O Lord 210 

While dead iu 248 

While with ceaseless 429 

Who are these 459 

Who iu tlie Lord 80 

Why do we mourn ... 450 
Why is my heart so... SOO 

Why should the 232 

H by sh5«1d we start M9 

Why those fears 285 

Why will ye lavish ... 149 
Wilt thou, O Israel... 50 
With humble hi^rt ... 434 
With joy we meditate 189 
With one n«nitC'Dt let 63 
Would Je^ns have the 251 

Wrapt in silent 44 

Ye bonndleas realms 91 
Ye faithful sonh, who 177 
Yc glitt'ring toys of... 198 
Ye humble souls that 174 
Ye little flock, whom 29« 

Yc saints, rejoice 28 

Ye that pass by ...... 163 

Yes,, lis a rough and 464 
Y«s, we trust the ... 444 
Yourharpiyyc 282 



3.Q\«%N«,'2v\9BS«S. 



-I 



